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ADVEETISEMENT. 

The  greater  portion  of  the  following  work  has 
appeared  in  the  New  Monthly  Magazine.  When 
the  first  paper  of  the  series  was  submitted  to 
me,  I  was  satisfied  that  the  talents  of  the  writer 
would  be  duly  appreciated  by  the  Public,  and 
his  reputation  proportionably  increased.  It  ap- 
pears that  I  was  not  mistaken:  Each  succeeding 
chapter  has  improved  in  power  and  attraction  ; 
and  I  feel  great  pleasure  in  putting  them  before 
the  reader  in  their  present  collected  form,  per- 
fectly sure  that  a  further  acquaintance  with 
their  merits  will  induce  a  fresh  call  upon  the 
genius  and  ability  of  the  Author,  who  is  not 
likely  upon  a  future  occasion  to  discredit  the  re- 
putation which  he  has  so  justly  and  meritoriously 

obtained  in  the  present  instance. 

T.E.H. 


Athen-eum, 
December  17, 1840. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


I  AM  not  vain  enough  in  my  old  age  to  fiEUicy 
that  any  body,  except  my  own  family,  out  of  St. 
Peter^s  College,  Oxford,  cares  one  farthing  about 
the  sort  of  life  that  I,  Peter  Priggins,  have  led 
for  nearly  seventy  years ;  though  some  people, 
either  from  curiosity,  or  because  they  have  no- 
thing better  to  do>  are  always  poking  their  noses 
into  other  people^s  concerns,  instead  of  reserving 
them  for  their  legitimate  uses— -snu£f  and  pocket- 
handkerchiefs  ;  for  I  do  not  reckon  the  pulling 
of  a  man^s  nose  out  of  his  face,  for  having  in- 
sulted you,  putting  that  nose  of  his  to  a  legUi- 
mate  use.     A  nose,  in  my  opinion,  was  never 
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intended  to  be  manipulated,  except  through  the 
medium  of  a  Bandana. 

Some  impertinent  people  might,  therefore,  be 
inclined  to  ask  why  I,  Peter  Priggins,  forced 
myself  upon  the  stage  of  life  for  public  inspec- 
tion ;  like  a  patent  grogometer,  or  any  other  ncfw 
article  of  luxury ;  and,  however  irrelevant  the 
query  may  seem  to  decent  members  of  society^  I 
think — at  least  I  feel  that  I  ought  to  think — ^it 
not  unbecoming  of  me  to  answer  it. 

My  reasons  then  for  publishing  my  "  life  and 
times"  are  these :  In  the  first  place,  for  my  own 
amusement  and  to  gratify — I  don't  conceal  it — 
that  vanity  to  which,  as  an  Oxford  man,  I  have 
a  right  to  lay  claim.  After  spending  all  my 
beat  days  —  that  is,  the  days  when  I  was  worst 
off — in  the  service  of  my  college,  its  members 
have  justly  secured  my  otium  cum  digtdiate^  by 
the  weekly  donation— exhibition  would  be  more 
collegiate  —  of  one  pound  one;  this,  together 
with  the  savings  from  my  many  years^  peculium, 
and  those  little  scrapings  unknown  to  all  but  the 
fraternity  of  scouts  or  gyps,  as  the  Cambridge 
men  call  them,  enable  me  to  have  daily  my  ^'  pint 
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of  wine  and  a  candle ;"  and  as  I  crack  my  nuts 
and  my  jokes  alternately — a  trick  I  learned  from 
one  of  our  Bursars — to  think  of  "  the  days  when 
I  was  young/'  and  speculate  on  the  destiny  of 
many  "  a  light  of  other  days/'  and  wonder,  and, 
as  I  am  told,  sometimes  grumble  at  the  mighty 
changes  I  have  witnessed  in  **  my  times  "  in 
Oxford. 

But  my  principal  motive  —and  a  most  disin- 
terested one  it  must  be  allowed  to  be  —  is,  by 
publishing  some  events  that  have  occurred  in  my 
times,  to  remove  as  much  as  possible  of  that 
ignorance  which  is  observable  every  where  out 
of  Oxford,  by  allowing  all  those  who  can  prove 
an  alibi  to  have  an  insight  into  what  goes  on  in 
Oxford  ;  and,  but  that* 8  no  one  else's  business  but 
my  oumy  to  apply  the  proceeds,  if  any,  to  '*  increase 
my  little  store  and  keep  my  sons  ^  and  daughters 
at  home. 

I  could  mention  another  reason  for  my  bold- 
ness in  going  to  press  (I  believe  that's  the  crack 
term),  and  I  think  that  reason  a  strong  one.  It 
is  possible— -possible  I  say,  and  grieved  I  am  to 
say  it — that  Oxford  may  be  annihilated,  though 
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we^  of  course^  shall  resist  to  the  last ;  or,  which 
is  almost  as  had,  so  thoroughly  amalgamated  by 
the  in-pourings  of  our  ''  dissenting  brethren/* 
wliich,  I  believe^is  the  correctdesignation of  those 
psalm-singing  individuals,  that,  like  an  '^  old 
friend  with  a  new  face/'  as  I  call  my  grandfii- 
ther*s  watch  with  its  new  dial-plate,  its  former 
comely  features  may  be  entirely  obliterated  by 
this  unsightly  new  epidermis  of  dissent.  I  give, 
therefore,  the  manuscript  of  my  records  of  the 
"  good  old  days,*"  to  be  deposited  in  the  ark  of  the 
university  amongst  other  valuables ;  and  lest,  in 
troublous  times,  the  hands  of  rude  men  should 
pollute  and  plunder  that  sacred  chest  —  though 
they'll  be  puzzled  to  find  it,  because  it  ^'  shape 
hath  none," — I  would  foil  their  base  attempts  to 
destroy  my  "  lays  of  the  olden  time,"  by  enabling 
the  scattered  myriads  of  Oxonians  to  keep  each 
a  copy  in  his  own  patent,  fire-proof,  unpickable- 
by-any-key-but-the-right  iron  chest;  and  my 
publisher  justly  observes,  that  no  man  ought  to 
be  without  one  copy  at  least. 

Before  I  proceed  any  further,  it  may  be  neces- 
sary to  explain  to  the  reader  who  is  amazed  at 


PETER  PRIOOIN8.  5 

my  erudition  that,  thoii^h  a  scout  and  bedmaker^ 
I  am  not  an  uneducated  man  ;  I  am  not  at  all 
inclined  to  doubt  that  the  superiority  of  my  lan- 
guage has  astonished  him,  if  he  is  not  an  Ox^ 
ford  man ;  but  that,  as  I  said  before,  is  easily 
explained  away  tii  Oxford.  How  I  acquired  so 
much  learning  will  appear  hereafter. 

**  Quid  Domini  faeiant  audent  cum  talia  Fmret,'* 
If  scouts  can  write'  thus,  what  cannot  their 
masters  do  ?  That's  what  we  Oxford  men  call 
an  induction.  My  fiither,  grandfather,  and  great - 
grandfitther,  not  omitting  some  of  the  collaterals, 
masculine  and  feminine,  maternal  and  paternal, 
have  all  devoted  their  energies  to  promoting  the 
comforts  of  the  graduates  and  undergraduates 
of  St.  Peter's  G>llege  for  a  century  past  or  more  i 
for,  like  the  Medes  of  old,  with  us  the  son  of  a 
cook  is  brought  up  as  a  cook,  and  the  son  of  a 
scout  or  bedmaker  looks  to  succeed  his  father  in 
die  same  profession.  This  rule  does  not  apply 
to  the  offices  of  college  butler  or  porter ;  they 
are  always  filled  by  the  fiivourite  butler  an  1 
coachman  of  the  head  of  the  college,  at  the  time 
the  vacancy  occurs.    The  height  of  our  ambition 
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— ^I  speak  of  the  Prigging  family — ^wasthe  place 
of  common-room  man,  and  my  father's  portrait 
now  decorates  oiur  common-room  in  consideration 
of  fifty  years'  servitude  in  that  capacity. 

I  was  his  deputy  from  the  time  his  ''  hand  for- 
got its  cunning,"  after  the  twelfth  bottle  —  for 
port  wine  was  drunk  in  those  days,  and  so  were 
some  of  its  drinkers ; — ^but  thaf  s  parenthetic — 
and  tea  was  scarce  then,  if  not  unknown.  As 
tea  has  cheapened,  humbug  has  progressed. 

My  mother  was  fortunately  a  very  pretty  wo- 
man, and  my  father  fell  so  suddenly  and  despe- 
rately in  love  with  her  one  day  on  visiting  the 
village  where  she  dwelt,  which  was  the  favourite 
summer's  residence  of  one  of  his  masters,  that 
he  married  her  in  less  than  a  week,  and  was 
blessed  with  my  appearance  in  rather  less  than 
seven  months.  The  young  squire  did  not  forget 
bis  proteg^,  who  had  been  lady^s-maid  at  the 
Hall,  and  promised  to  provide  for  her  first-bom, 
if  it  proved  a  boy.  Well !  I  was  a  boy,  and 
reckoned  more  like  the  squire  than  my  own  mo- 
-ther's  husband;  and  he,  the  squire,  kept  his 
word,  for  he  sent  mother  half  a  bacon-hog,  as  a 
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delicacy  during  her  recovery ;  and  me,  a  basket 
of  cherries  and  plums,  which  being  administered 
injudiciously,  stones  iM^d  all,  had  very  nearly 
provided  for  me  for  ever. 

I  don^  know  how  it  was,  but  father  never  took 
to  me  so  kindly  as  he  did  to  the  rest  of  his  chil- 
dren ;  he  hated  my  black  hair  and  eyes^  because 
his  own  were  vice  versd,  which  he  construed  "  a 
horse  of  another  colour  ;^  and>  in  consequence, 
my  mess  was  generally  the  reverse  of  Benjamin^s, 
though  my  coat  resembled  Joseph^s,  being  of 
many  colours  from  numerous  patchings. 

Through  the  interest  of  our  principal,  I  got 
an  appointment  as  a  chorister,  and  having  a 
clear  voice,  and  a  good,  though  very  eccentric 
singing-master,  I  soon  became  a  pet  with  the 
men,  both  graduates  and  undergraduates ;  and 
many  a  good  blow-out,  as  the  Eton  men  say, 
have  I  got  for  singing  a  song  or  two— but  more 
of  this  by  and  by.  All  went  smoothly  with  me 
for  a  few  years,  and  I  got  a  tolerable  smattering 
of  Greek  and  Latin,  considering  the  time  I  was 
obliged  to  devote  to  music  and  singing ;  but  at 
last  my  voice  was  broken,  and  then  my  head,  and 
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at  last  my  spirits^  for  I  could  not  sing  a  note» 
and  I  was  cast  aside  like  a  cracked  flute  by  my 
former  patrons.  So  I  threw  off  my  gown —set 
up  my  cap  for  a  cockshy,  and  told  the  goivemor 
flatly  and  plainly  I  would  be  a  scout  and  nothing 
else.  He  grumbled  at  first,  but  upon  consider- 
ing that  as  a  parson,  for  he  meant  me  to  take 
orders,  I  might  be  lucky  enough  to  get  a  chap- 
laincy of  sixty  or  seventy  pounds  a  year,  and  be 
obliged  to  buy  my  own  clothes;  whereas,  as 
a  bedmaker,  at  which  dignity  I  had  an  excel- 
lent prospect  of  arriving,  I  should  make  my 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds  per  annum,  and  be 
well  clothed  and  fed,  besides  being  enabled  to 
put  by  a  few  little  ei  ceteras. 

I  entered  on  my  duties  under  my  governor, 
and,  since  then,  have  never  regretted  my  choice. 
I  have  been  scout's  boy  —  the  dirtiest  speci- 
mens of  puerility  to  be  found  are  those  boys  — 
scout,  bedmaker,  and  common-room  man,  and 
in  all  these  offices  I  have  seen  and  heard  a  few 
things,  which  would  rayther  astonish  the  world 
if  they  were  divulged  ;  but  my  grand  principle 
through  life  has  been  '^  never  split.^   I  mean, 
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at  smymgB  Slid  doii^  oocor  to  me,  to  note  tiiose 
wiiiefa  mmj  be  puUUied  witfaoot  faortiiig  the 
fedJDgsrfaiiyipdmdiwI  witfaoot  any  orfcr  or 
vnagement.  like  the  Insh  beggar,  I  iha'nt 
"^  wait  to  fkk  then^  but  take  tbem  as  they 


I  leeoUect  ooe  evenmg,  as  I  was  pultiiig  the 
bottle  of  port  oo  the  ocmnno-roooi  taUe, 
iriien  the  small  poity  seated  there  seemed  de- 
tenniiied  to  be  easy,  and  hsve  one  bottle  more 
and  a  rubber,  their  arrangements  were  suddenly 
and  unexpectedly  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of 
an  individual,  so  tiiorougfaly  aiveloped  in  great 
coats  and  handkerehiefe,  that,  until  he  unrolled 
inmself  like  a  mummy,  we  fiedled  to  recognize 
our  Bursar.  Hehad  just  returned  from  a  jour- 
ney, apparently  tedious  and  disagreeable,  and 
as  it  had  been  raimng  in  earnest  and  those 
stinking  Markintnshes  were  not  then  invented, 
he  was  jvetty  well  soaked  through. 

After  he  had  ^langed  his  dripping  garments, 
and  stowed  away  a  basin  of  warm  soup  and  a 
giasB  or  two  of  sherry,  he  joined  the  common- 
room  party  and  made  play  at  the  pcut. 
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His  remarks  on  the  weather,  the  state  of  the 
roads,  and  his  evident  lowness  of  spirits,  led  the 
others  to  make  inquiries  as  to  the  cause  of  his 
journey  and  his  sudden  return ;  and  as  his  an- 
swer involved  the  fate  of  an  old  brother  collegian, 
all  idea  of  whist  was  given  up  for 

THE  BURSAR'S  TALE. 

*'  Peter,"  said  he  to  me,  **  remove  the  decan- 
ters and  bring  in  the  largest  bowl  filled  with 
good  egg-flip,  for  ere  I  get  to  the  end  of  my  tale, 
my  hearers  will  require  something  consolatory, 
and  so  shall  I." 

After  tasting  and  signifying  his  approbation 
of  my  brewing,  by  a  peculiar  twinkle  of  the  eye, 
which  to  me  was  masonic,  he  put  his  feet  on  the 
fender,  and  thus  began  : 

Go  where  you  will,  you  are  sure  to  meet 
with  some  one  whom  you  know,  or  by  whom 
you  are  known ;  and  take  up  any  one  of  the 
noomerous  noowspapers,  (cocki^ce  dictum)  and 
the  chances  are  that  before  you  have  skimmed  it 
through  —  for  no  one  reads  a  paper  nowaday  — 
you  recognize  some  old  friend  or  acquaintance  as 
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having  been  buried,  married,  or  in  some  other 
unpleasant  predicament.  To  me  the  only  pure 
enjoyment  of  the  broad  sheet  is  an  accompani^ 
ment  obligato  to  my  matutinal  mocha,  over  a 
good  fire,  H  kyems  erit^  or  with  open  casements, 
when  Sirius  rages.  I  feel  primed  then  for  the 
day,  and  ready  to  go  off  any  where  at  a  mo- 
ment's notice.  A  few  weeks  since,  when  the 
papers  were  very  dull,  before  the  elections  were 
even  anticipated,  and  I  was  seeking  solace 
amidst  horrid  murders,  shocking  suicides,  and 
Platonic  crim.  cons.,  I  was  attracted  by  an  ar- 
ticle, copied  from  a  Cornwall  County  Chronicle, 
which  ran  thus  :  —  '*  Accident  at  sea — one  man 
drowned — ^name  unknown  —  boy —  the  only  one 
on  board — saved — but  life  almost  extinct ;  fur- 
ther particulars  in  our  next."  In  a  few  days 
afterwards,  it  was  quite  clear  that  some  penny-a- 
liner  had  discovered  the  value  of  the  *'  event  that 
had  just  come  off,"  and  had  exercised  his  ver- 
bosity on  the  occasion,  or,  in  other  words,  "  made 
the  most  of  it."  Compressing  the  column  and 
half  into  plain  English,  I  found  that  Mr.  Heavy- 
sides,  the  county  coroner,  and  twelve  substantial 


12  PBTBR  PBIGGIN8. 

yeomen,  had  sat  for  six  houn  on  the  body  of 
one  Samuel  Smyth,  who  was  drowned  by  the 
upsetting  of  his  favourite  yacht,  the  Merry-go* 
round,  while  sailing  in  the  bay  of  Trevenny,  on 
the  coast  of  Cornwall,  as  was  proved  by  the 
evidence  of  his  servant,  James  Jobs,  the  tey, 
sixty  years'  old,  who  narrowly  shared  his  mas- 
ter's &te,  but  was  saved  by  squatting  clamcaUjf 
on  the  keel,  like  Bacchus  on  a  beer-barreL  The 
only  cause  alleged  was  *'  want  of  ballast,"  and 
the  verdict  was,  of  course, "  found  drowned  ^  on 
the  man,  and  '<  overset^  on  the  boat,  which  was 
accordingly  very  properly  deodanded,  and  sold 
again  immediately,  to  give  Mr.  Heavysides  and 
his  substantial  jurymen  another  opportunity  of 
resting  his  and  their  ponderous  person  and  per- 
sons, by  sitting  on  the  unfortunate  purchaser. 

The  name  struck  me.  I  liad  known  a  Sam 
Smyth  of  our  College,  intimately,  some  years 
ago,  and  I  fancied  it  must  be  my  old  chum  j 
but  all  my  doubts  on  the  subject  were  ended  by 
the  butler's  boy,  who  next  morning  brought 
me  a  letter  to  this  effect,  as  nearly  as  I  can  recol- 
lect. 
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'^  Beyerand  Sir^  -    =  /* 

^  As  sole  executor  and  residuary  legatee  of 
Rev.  Samuel  Smytl^  suddenly  and  accidentally 
deceased)  we  beg  your  curliest  personal  (if  con- 
venient) attendance  at  Trevenny,  Cornwall,  to 
settle  matters  in  question. 

**  We  have  the  Innour  to  be,  &c.  &c. 

**  NiBSON  AND  INKSPOT, 

^  Attomeys^t-Law  and  Solicitors. 
*^  To  Bev.  the  Bursar, 

"  St.  Pteter^s  College,  Oxon." 

Pithy  and  pertinent,  I  thought ;  but  thoughts, 
I  thought  agaia,  would  not  satisfy  Messrs.  Nib- 
son  and  Inkspot.  I  accordingly  availed  myself 
of  a  seat  on  the  box  of  the  Neck-or-Nothing 
opposition  fast  coach,  and  by  great  good  luck, 
or  rather,  perhaps,  by  the  doctrine  of  chances, 
as  the  Neck*or-Nothing  had  upset  the  day  be- 
fore, and  killed  ^^  the  best  whip  on  the  road, 
four  outsides,  and  crippled  an  in,"  I  arrived  in 
safety  at  Trevenny,  and,  looking  out  for  the 
largest  red  house  in  the  town,  with  the  largest 
brass-plate  on  a  green  door,  of  course  found  the 
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domicilium  of  the  solicitors,  or,  as  they,  eschewing 
common  law,  in  common  with  all  country  law- 
yers, preferred  being  termed,  conveyancers,  a 
term  their  clients  seldom  hesitated  bestowing  on 
them  at  the  end  of  each  term,  but  especially  at 
Christmas. 

I  gave  a  pretty  considerable  loud  rat-tat  at 
the  green  door,  to  let  them  know  I  was  not 
come  to  a  common  lawyer^s  on  conunon  business, 
and  was  cong^d  by  a  cringing  crop-haired  clerk 
into  '*  the  office,"  and  informed  that  Mr.  Nibson 
was  just  now  very  particularly  engaged  with  a 
client  on  very  particular  business,  but  would 
feel  particular  pleasure  in  waiting  on  me  as 
soon  as  the  particular  consultation  was  over. 
Mr.  Inkspot  was  gone  into  the  country  on  very 
particular  business ;  and  Mr.  Closecrop  vanished 
backwards^  with  a  wriggle  and  twist,  and  my 
card  in  his  hand,  like  an  eel  in  a  wall,  politely 
declining  a  sniggler's  offer  of  a  lobworm. 

I  endeavoured  to  amuse  the  interesting  com- 
pany in  which  I  was  left-^my  own— by  reading 
the  various  titles  on  sundry  tin  boxes,  painted 
raisin-fashion  in  Japanese,  and  conspicuously 
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chalked  with  all  the  great  names  in  the  neigh* 
bourhood  ;  and  by  walking  to  the  windows,  and 
returning  the  stares  of  the  natives — a  very  pri- 
mitive set.  I  admired  the  neat  little  church, 
and  snug  parsonage,  as  I  supposed  it  was,  just 
over  the  way ;  an  edition  of  a  house  in  S4mo., 
as  compared  with  the  quarto,  with  extra  margin, 
and  well  gilt,  of  Messrs.  Nibson  and  Inkspot ; 
and  was  just  beginning  to  philosophize  on  the 
enormous  wealth  of  the  established  church,  and 
her  overpaid  ministers,  when  the  door  opened 
suddenly,  and  admitted  an  homuncule,  of  about 
four  feet  three,  very  dapper  in  appearance,  and 
over-obsequious  in  manner.  His  dress  was  ano- 
malous; he  wore  round  his  neck,  if  neck  it 
might  be  called,  which  was  a  mere  point  of 
junction  between  the  head  and  shoulders,  a  sky- 
blue  stock,  over  which  the  cheeks  crushed  down 
a  pair  of  rounded  collars,  worked  at  the  edges  ; 
a  rose*coloured  dressing-gown,  of  some  tarnished 
fabrique,  and  a  suit  of  nankeen  dittos  —  that  is, 
unnameables  and  gaiters  in  continuation. 

I  afterwards   learnt  that  Mr.  Nibson's  be- 
getter had  been  confidential  agent,  steward,  &c. 
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&c.y  to  the  Right  Honourable  Lord  Viscount 
Rentborough,  who,  from  the  badness  of  the 
times,  and  other  causes,  was  compelled  to  live 
abroad  to  retrench — that  is,  to  spend  all  his  in- 
come, and  a  little  more,  at  Naples,  or  Florence, 
instead  of  at  Trevenny  Park.  Nibson,  sen., 
had  already  closed  his  accounts  with  his  master 
here  below,  and  had,  luckily,  so  far  avoided  the 
example  of  extravagance  set  him  by  his  em- 
ployer, that  he  had  died  *'warm,'^  and  esta- 
blished Nibson,  jun.,  as  confidential  agent,  &c., 
in  his  room,  with  the  additional  advantage  of  a 
legal  education,  and  a  brass  plate  on  his  door, 
legibly  inscribed  attomey-at-law.  Several  ex- 
cellent farms  in  the  neighbourhood,  formerly  be- 
longing to  Trevenny  Park,  had  been  sold,  it  was 
said ;  the  purchasers*  persons  were  never  known 
— ^but  what  matter? — ^Nibson,  jun.,  received  the 
rents  and  profits  for  them,  and,  doubtless,  gave 
a  receipt  in  full. 

Inkspot,  as  I  learnt  from  the  same  source^  the 
landlord  of  the  Rentborough  Arms,  was  a  lu9U8 
natures^  he  had  no  earthly  father !  The  entry 
in  the  parish  register  described  him  as  illegiti- 
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mate  —  his  mother  being  Mary,  the  dairy- 
maid at  Trevenny  Park.  He  was  educated, 
first  at  Christ's  Hospital,  and  afterwards  at 
the  free  school  at  Trevenny,  where  he  always 
had  plenty  of  pocket-money  and  eatables, 
particularly  custards  and  syllabubs ;  a  pony  to 
ride  out  with  the  hounds,  and,  at  a  suitable  age, 
was  noiehedj  as  he  cdled  it,  alluding  to  his 
mdentures^  to  Nibeon,  with  one^third  of  the 
business  in  prospect.  No  one  knew  whose  son  he 
was,  but  old  Nibeon  paid  his  bills,  and  the  Vis- 
count tipp'd  him,  whenever  he  met  him ;  but  I 
shall  introduce  him  presently.  After  Nibson 
had  bobbed  twenty  times  consecutively,  as  nearly 
as  I  could  calculate,  he  pointed  to  a  chair,  and, 
with  difficulty  placing  himself  on  another,  so  as 
to  make  one  foot  rest  on  the  ground,  he  applied 
his  mouchoir  (a  very  handsome  green  silk,  with 
geranium-flowered  border)  to  his  eyes,  or  rather 
his  cheeks,  for  they  acted  as  two  bastions  to 
protect  his  optics,  and  pointing  with  bis  thumb 
^^  over  the  left,"  at  the  snug  little  parsonage  I 
had  before  observed,  uttered  a  deep  sigh. 

"  Really,  Mr.  Nibson,"  said  I,  after  due  con- 
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sideration,  *^  I  cannot  quite  understand  your 
opening  of  the  case." 

"ffe  lived  there^  sighed  Nibson,  "pectore 
ab  imo/'  and  that  was  from  no  great  distance. 

^^ Hel  who?  —  what,  my  old  friend,  Sam 
Smyth  r 

'^  Yes,  sir ;  the  Reverend  Samuel  Smyth,  our 
never-to*be-^nough- regretted  curate.  The  par- 
ties of  whose  death  we  instructed  you ;  buried 
yesterday  —  wouldn't  keep  —  weather  hot  — 
blow-flies  un-keep-off-able.^ 

"  Really,"  said  I,  "  Mr.  Nibson,  your  con- 
cise summons  to  Trevenny  rather  surprised  me, 
as  I  have  not  seen  my  old  college  chum  for 
many  years ;  but,  being  an  idle  man  just  now, 
and,  having  a  remembrance  of  our  former  inti- 
macy at  Alma  Mater,  I  am  here  to  do  what  little 
good  I  can  for  his  wife  and  family  —  if  he  has 
left  any  such  incumbrances.^ 

"  Sir,'*  said  Nibson,  "  he  was  not  married, 
luckily." — (Nibson  was — *'  Equam  servare  me- 
mento,^' he  construed,  ^*  mind  and  be  a  slave  to 
your  wife.")  "  And  I  fear  that  the  duties  of 
the  executorship  will  be  hardly  compensated  by 
the  profits  of  the  residuary  legateeship  !" 
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He  was  poor,  then  ?** 

Very ;  though  the  curacy  is  a  good  one  as 
times  go— lots  of  applicants  for  it.  We're  the 
rector  —  give  a  title  —  snug  house  —  £46  per 
annum  —  surplice  fees  —  now  and  then  two 
guineas  for  a  new  vault  —  dinner  at  the  park, 
Sundays,  when  the  family's  at  home.  Living 
dirt  cheap,  if  a  man's  fond  of  fish  <^  population 
small — soles  abundant — capital  fried  ?* 

''Did  my  poor  friend  manage  to  keep  him- 
self,  his  horse,  his  yacht,  the  Merry-go-round, 
and  James  Jobs,  on  jE-5  per  annum  ?" 

"  Oh,  no  !  — lucky  man  !  got  £20  additional 
f<^r  one  duty  a  Sunday  at  Pendean  —  only  four 
miles  off — nice  walk  over  the  cliffs,  particularly 
in  windy  weather  —  besides,  he  was  capital  shot 
— gun  kept  him  in  flesh  and  fowl  —  splendid 
fisherman — Merry-go-round  and  Jem  Jobs  pro- 
fitable concerns.  My  partner,  Isaac  Inkspot, 
nice  young  man — rather  too  tall  for  a  lawyer — 
obh'ged  to  stoop  to  his  work,  instead  of  looking 
up  in  his  profession — hah  !  —  oh  1  hum  !  —  he  ! 
—  lodged  with  him  —  took  half  the  house  off 
his  hands,  and  lent  him  his  housekeeper  when 
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he  didn^  want  her  himself — liberal  man  — 
very  !*• 

**Then  I  think,''  said  I,  "the  better  plan 
will  be  to  go  at  once  to  the  parsonage,  and 
search  his  division  of  tlie  house  for  the  wiU,  and 
examine  the  property/' 

**  Certainly/*  said  Nibson  —  *•  anticipatory 
proposal  1  But  first  allow  me  to  introduce  my 
excellent  partner— Mr.  Inkspot  —  Reverend  the 
Bursar,  gent,  from  Oxford ;  executor  and  resi- 
duary legatee  of  our  poor  parson ;  put  in  his  ap- 
pearance at  once." 

Mr.  Inkspot  had  evidently  been  out  **  on  very 
particular  business  in  the  country,"  if  one  might 
judge  by  his  appearance.  He  was,  in  person, 
the  exact  antithesis  of  Nibson,  stood  six-feet- 
two  or  three,  very  scraggy,  and  very  loose  ;  his 
dress  was  buckskins  and  tops,  with  broad  Brum- 
magem persuaders  annexed— -a  green  coat  of 
the  species  formerly  called  duckhunters,  but 
modernized  into  cutaways ;  buff  waistcoat,  large 
shawl  neckerchief,  an  Osbaldeston  tile,  as  he 
called  his  hat  — with  a  glass  fixed  to  the  brim, 
for  he   professed   shortsightedness :    under  his 
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arm  he  carried  the  handle  of  a  huntiog-whip, 
the  lash  having  been  removed  to  indicate  that 
*^  the  season  '**  was  over* 

*^  Ah,  Nibby !  —  do  ?"  in  the  tone  £Emuliar. 
*^  Reverend  sir,  most  obedient  V  to  me— in  tone 
vulgar  and  lialf  deferential — Nibson  eyeing  me 
all  the  time  closely,  to  observe  the  impression 
which  his  partner's  superior  appearance,  as  he 
thought,  could  not  fail  to  make  upon  me.  I 
could  scarcely  refrain  from  bursting  into  a  loud 
laugh,  as  this  two  yards  and  a  nail  of  legal 
puppyism  rolled  himself  into  a  chair,  and, 
coolly  laying  his  whip  over  Nibby 's  shoulders, 
asked: — 

'^Wbafsup?  eh,  Nibby?" 

^*  Just  going  over  to  inspect  premises  —  take 
inventory  —  read  will,  and  give  up  possession- 
after  payment  of  all  demands/'  {wtto  voce), 

^^  Mr.  Inkspot,"  said  I,  '*  excuse  me ;  but  do 
the  Cornwall  hounds  hunt  at  this  season  of  the 
year?" 

^^  Hunt  ?  oh,  no !  can^t  conceive  !  don't  take ! 
ain  t  awake  !  obtuse— very  P 

^  I  imagined  from  your  dress/'  I  observed. 
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« it  was  possible  you  had  been  out  to  kill  a  late 
fox." 

**  Dress  ?  oh,  no  !  always  dress  so— my  horse 
likes  it  —  the  people  approve,  and  do  n't  know 
when  I  am  up  to  a  spree  out  of  the  common. 
Rentborough — good  fellow — very !  leaves  all  to 
me — just  been  seeing  the  kennel  properly  cleaned 
outy  and  drafting  the  puppies  —  very  particular 
in  those  matters,  aint  we,  Nibby  ? — ^very  T' 

**And  I  trust  you  have  been  equally /?ar/f- 
cular  in  the  arrangement  of  my  poor  deceased 
friend^s  affairs,"  said  I. 

**  Who,  me  ?  know  nothing  of  them  —  leave 
all  that  sort  of  thing  to  Nibby  !  do  n't  I,  Nibby  ? 
(whip  again) — ^hate  the  law,  and  all  that." 

I  saw  that  Nibson  observed  my  astonishment, 
which  I  fondly  imagined  was  only  inward,  and 
he  endeavoured  to  prolong  his  leg  to  tread  on 
his  partner's  toes ;  but  Inkspot  either  did  not 
witness  the  attempt,  or,  which  is  quite  as  likely, 
despised  it,  for  he  coolly  went  on  : — 

'^  I  'm  not  a  sleeping  partner,  though,  am  I, 
Nibby  ?  No  !  I  warrant  the  horses  certify  the 
breed  of  the  draft  hounds  —  advertise  the  meets 
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—  publish  the  runs,  and  make  myself  generally 
useful  —  eh,  Nibby  ?  —  very  !  Do  n't  buy  the 
nags  now — ^got  bit  once  or  twice— deep — ^very  ! 
leave  that  to  Jem  and  Bill  —  suspect  they  bite 
now  and  then." 

^^  Assure  you/'  said  Nibson,  looking  apolo- 
getic, ^*  partner,  invaluable  to  our  valued  friend 
and  client.  Viscount  Rentborough  1— <eem  to  be 
mutually  made  for  each  other;  must  keep  up 
the  hounds,  or  lose  influence  in  the  county- 
borough  safe  enough  —  daren't  wag  an  inch 
without  us.  Yet  we're  liberal  at  elections,  ain't 
we,  Mr.  Isaac  ?  —  very  !  Our  member,  Hon. 
Mr.  Stumpup,  gives  two  pounds  for  tea  for  the 
ladies,  and  puts  a  boy  in  the  Bluecoat-sehool 
once  in  seven  years — ^good  thing  for  the  borough 
— (/  was  lucky  enough  to  get  in— very  !)  —  IVe 
give  a  free  and  easy  at  Hhe  Arms,'  at  two 
shiUings  a  head  —  pleasant  party  —  very !  beer 
excellent  ."^ 

I  here  ventured  to  suggest  proceeding  to 
business,  as  I  was  anxious  to  return  to  Oxford. 

Nibson  and  Mr.  Isaac  rose  accordingly,  the 
latter  continuing  to  rise  —  rise  —  rise  —  like  a 
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scarlet- runner  in  a  damp  summer's  evening  — 
till,  I  thought,  like  the  Lyric  poet,  he  would 
strike  the  stars  with  his  lofty  head.  We  crossed 
the  road,  Mr.  Isaac  leading,  and  opening  the 
gate  (after  **  Nibby "  had  in  vain  essayed,  by 
tiptoeing,  to  reach  the  latch,)  ushered  me  into  a 
very  neat  little  room. 

**  Parson's  parlour— -pretty  look  out— church 
one  side — sea  the  other — ^yacht  in  sight — ^bay  to 
the  lefU-capital  place  for  snipes  and  wild-ducks 
—  river  to  the  right  —  trout  and  salmon  —  fly* 
fishing  unequalled  —  parson,  regular  dab  at 
whipping — spun  a  minnow  magnificently  !" 

On  surveying  the  room,  I  saw  that  Inkspot's 
remarks  on  my  friend's  proficiencies  were  par- 
tially confirmed  by  its  contents :  in  one  comer 
stood  a  double  gun,  both  barrels  loaded,  and 

caps  ready  on — an  old  rusty  jacket,  a  quondam 
black  velveteen,  hanging  on  a  nail  above  it, 
with  a  dog-whip  and  shot-belt  peering  out  of 
the  pocket ;  over  the  fireplace  was  a  huge  single 
for  wild-fowl,  and  a  canister  for  powder  pad- 
locked, and  inscribed  <^  patent  safety ;"  in  ano- 
ther comer  was  a  creel,  three  or  four  fishing- 
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rods,  a  large  bag  of  feathers,  hare's  ears,  hog's 
down,  water-rat  skins,  and  other  essentials  for 
fly-making ;  a  lump  of  cobbler's  wax  in  an  old 
glove,  a  landing-net,  minnow-can,  casting-net, 
and  half  a  hundred  other  requisites  for  Wal- 
tonizing ;  over  the  window  was  a  trout  and  eel- 
spear,  reaching  the  whole  length  of  the  room, 
and  opposite  the  fire  was  a  bit  of  furniture,  evi- 
dently formed  on  college  reminiscences  —  the 
lower  part  being  a  cupboard  for  miscellanies, 
and  the  upper  a  bookcase  conveniently  covered 
in,  so  as  to  suit  many  other  purposes,  besides 
the  one  its  deceitful  name  imported. 

In  the  lower  regions  of  this  useful  piece  of 
furniture,  I  found  his  old  college  writing-desk 
and  tea-caddy.  I  could  swear  to  both ;  the 
same  dinginess  of  exterior  intimated  the  iden- 
tity of  the  contents ;  by  them  stood  a  few  bottles, 
pickle-jars,  glasses,  cruets,  and  other  table-ware ; 
in  short,  it  was  a  poor  bachelor's  butler's-pantry . 
The  upper  division,  or  bookcase,  contained  his 
college  classics  on  its  lower  shelf;  a  moderate 
collection  of  MS.  sermons,  with  some  chiefly 
compiled  and  ticketed  for  certain  Sundays  and 
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Holy-days,  were  arranged  on  the  second ; 
the  upper  shelf  was  devoted  to  the  stowage  of 
sundries  in  the  sporting  line,  the  value  of  which 
none  but  an  adept  could  appreciate. 

As  his  executor,  I,  of  course,  opened  the  desk, 
for  it  was  unlocked ;  indeed,  I  recollected  that 
he  had  lost  the  key  years  before,  while  bathing 
with  me  in  Medley  Lock.  As  he  did  uot  imagine 
that  any  one  could  be  curious  enough  to  in- 
vestigate the  contents  of  a  writing-desk,  he 
merely  forced  the  lock  with  his  bread-and-cheese 
knife  when  he  got  back  to  college,  and  fancied 
himself  and  the  desk  quite  secure. 

*'  Not  very  business-like ;  sorry  to  leave  our 
papers  so— eh?  Mr.  Isaac !"  said  Nibson,  with 
a  wink  peculiarly  waggish,  as  I  opened  the  un- 
resisting depository  of  my  friend's  secrets. 

"  Why,  yes  —  Nibby/'  replied  Inkspot,  *'  it 
might  not  be  quite  so  well  for  some  people,** 
putting  his  arms  and  head  in  a  position  which 
clearly  showed  he  had  seen  one  execution  at 
least ;  "  no  danger  there,  however — know  every 
paper  by  heart — chiefly  recipes  —  a  few  choice 
songs — ^list  of  the  sick  in  the  parish— a  diary  of 
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killed  and  wounded  —  (that  is  partridges,  &c., 
not  parishioners)  —  pedigrees  of  puppies,  and  a 
few  documents,  dedicated  without  permission, 
from  his  tailor,  grocer,  and  butcher  —  careless 
fellow !  very ! — I  see  the  receipts  are  unattached 
to  most  of  the  bills/' 

I  found  that  Isaac  was  not  falsely  boasting  of 
his  intimacy  with  the  contents  of  the  desk ;  and 
being  anxious  to  search  further  for  any  papers 
that  might  be   of  importance,   and  knowing 
Ssm^s  habits.  I  next  scrutinized  the  tea-caddy. 
Upon   lifting   up   the   central   ornament  —  an 
old  cracked  decanter  filed  down  for  a  sugar- 
basin  and  the  two  *'  wings"  for  black  and  green 
which  flanked  the  centre — I  found,  as  I  expected, 
several  pieces  of  paper  curiously  folded  and 
almost  triturated  to  tinder.     I  opened  one  very 
gingerly,  and  with  difficulty  deciphered  with  the 
help  of  the  partners,  Nibson  and  Inkspot,  who 
both  seemed  "  eager  for  the  fray,"  the  following 
important  document : 

^^  A  KBWEB  FOR  FUTSORE. 

"  Tak  the  liker  in  wich  sum  salt  bif  ave  bin 
bild  as  ot  us  u  dm  abear  it,  and  sit  with  yer  fit 
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in  it  for  an  our  or  too  wile  u  smokes  yur  pipe — 
dont  wipe  um,  but  dry  um  afore  the  fier  —  the 
necs  momin  u  wil  find  um  stif,  and  smart  no-ow- 
like  —  but  after  u  ave  bin  in  the  wet  sweads  or 
the  peat-pits,  they  wil  be  as  lissum  as  ever. 

"  Dan.  Stuart. 

'^  Sir, — I  allays  as  aff  a  croun  for  this  xm,  cos 
its  a  warranted  un/' 

The  next  was  nearly  as  useful,  and  no  doubt 
as  well  worth  half-a- crown  to  poor  SauL 

**  how   to   xitsh   fish  when   no  one   else 

can't. 

^*  Take  an  art  of  oke  boks,  and  rub  him  all 
over  inside  with  grundivey  and  asafetimus  — 
Take  some  ile  of  the  same,  and  put  it  into  sum 
moss  fresh  of  the  grund,  the  grinest  is  best,  and 
drop  it  in  rayther  thik  —  then  get  sum  Taners 
wurms  as  ant  got  no  nets  in  their  tails,  and  after 
kippin  um  for  some  days  in  clene  moss,  put  um 
into  the  boks  of  art  of  oke,  and  in  2  dais  they 
are  fit  for  use.  N.B. — never  lend  non  of  um  to 
nobody. 

"  W.  Stuart,  his  +  mark." 
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The  contents  of  the  caddy  were  all  much  of 
the  same  nature,  and  I  proposed  to  visit  the 
dormitory  to  prosecute  my  search.  Mr.  Isaac 
accordingly  led  the  way  into  a  room,  the  fac- 
simile of  poor  Sam's  bedroom  at  Oxford,  with 
this  difference  only  —  it  was  not  so  diriy,  and 
the  adjoining  room,  which  in  college  would  have 
been  a  scout's  room,  was  a  sleeping-place  for 
James  Jobs  —  whom^  to  my  great  surprise,  we 
found  curled  up  in  one  corner,  fast  asleep. 

While  Nibson  aroused  James  Jobs  to  assist 
us  in  our  search  for  the  will,  I  just  threw  my 
eyes  round  the  sleeping- room.  In  one  corner 
was  a  stump-bedstead,  with  a  kind  of  dimity 
canopy,  to  make  it  look  like  a  French  bed — a 
regular  forgery,  as  Isaac  called  it ;  a  triangular 
washing  apparatus  in  another  comer ;  a  chest 
of  drawers  under  the  window,  with  a  towel  on 
the  top  as  a  toilet-cloth,  on  which  were  laid  out, 
as  neatly  as  possible,  a  primitive  array  of  deca- 
pillatory  conveniences,  or  rather  necessaries  ; 
but  the  most  striking  object  was  the  long  array 
of  shoes  and  boots  of  all  lengths,  breadths,  and 
thicknesses  5    high-lows,    low-highs,    lace-ups, 
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mud-boots,  waders,  and  snow-boots.  If  they 
were  not  waterproof,  as  they  professed  to  be, 
the  only  question  was,  as  it  appeared  to  me, 
how  they  ever  got  dry  and  lissome  again,  when 
they  were  once  wet.  Across  the  room  was  fixed 
a  stout  ash  pole,  which  would  have  puzzled  most 
people,  and  given  them  an  idea  of  a  patent  pre* 
meditated-suicidal-apparatus,  or  a  dxying^line 
of  unnecessary  stability ;  but  it  was  merely  in- 
tended for  gymnastics,  t.  e.,  for  twisting  and 
twirling  round  until  you  had  bruised  your  shins 
and  dislocated  almost  every  limb  of  your  body — 
a  medicine,  certainly  not  an  anodyne,  to  be  taken 
every  night  and  morning,  as  recommended  by 
Mr.  Surgeon  Tugtail.  On  the  wall  (suspended 
by  a  few  wafers)  were  some  unframed  prints, 
extracted  from  "  Daniel's  Rural  Sports,"  "  The 
Shooter's  Vade-Mecum,"  and  "  Walton's  An- 
gler ;"  and  in  a  comer  behind  the  door,  a  col- 
lection of  weather  clothing,  contemporary  with, 
and  equally  as  efficacious,  as  the  eucnemidals 
before  alluded  to. 

"  Umph  ! — ha !— odd  !— curious  ! — funny ! — 
very  T  said  Nibson. 
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**  Comfortable  I  —  convenient — very  ! "  saici 
Mr.  Isaac. 

^  Very,  indeed,"  said  James  Jobs,  who  en- 
tered with  Mr.  Nibson,  and  advancing  quietly 
before  the  partners,  made  a  low  and  respectful 
bow,  and  hoped  my  honour  was  quite  well. 

I  returned  the  salutation  of  ^^  the  boy,"  as 
James  was  still  called,  though  evidently  sixty  at 
least,  but  in  such  a  way  as  not  to  indicate  any 
recognition  of  a  former  acquaintance. 

"  You  do  not  remember  me,  Mr.  Bursar,  I 
see,'*  said  James  Jobs. 

"  I  cannot/'  I  replied,  "  recollect  ever  having 
seen  you  before ;  but  now  that  I  observe  that 
scar  upon  your  forehead —  surely  you  cannot  be 
the  poor  soldier  whom  Sam  and  I  took  as  valet 
from  breaking  stones  on  the  road  at  fourpence  a 
day,  with  the  thermometer  at  zero,  and  whom 
we  christened  Friday?" 

"  The  same,  sir;  and  had  it  not  been  for 
your  kindness,  I  must  have  perished  from  cold 
and  want." 

The  fact  was,  James  Jobs,  or  Man  Friday,  as 
we  called  him  at  college,  was  of  a  respectable 
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tradesman's  family  near  Oxford ;  but,  being  of  a 
*'  roving  disposition,"  had,  early  in  life,  enlisted 
into  a  horse  regiment,  and  served  in  the  Ameri- 
can war,  where,  in  consequence  of  a  severe  sabre 
cut  over  the  eyes,  which  had  very  nearly  proved 
fatal,  he  got  his  discharge,  and  returned  to 
England  to  find  his  family  extinct,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  one  cousin,  who  was  so  much  elevated 
in  life  as  to  disown  poor  James ;  the  result  was, 
that  he  got  a  deal  of  pity,  but  no  money  ;  and 
when  the  few  friends  who  remembered  him  after 
twenty  years'  absence  were  tired  of  feeding  him 
and  listening  to  his  tales  of  the  wars,  he  was 
forced  to  apply  to  his  parish ;  the  overseers  of 
which,  in  kind  consideration  of  the  severity  of 
the  cold,  set  him  to  break  stones  on  the  road,  at 
so  much  per  bushel,  by  which  he  got  warmth, 
and  two  shillings  per  week,  paid  at  twice ;  so 
that,  aft;er  paying  for  a  bundle  of  straw,  and 
leave  to  sleep  in  a  loft,  he  had  not  much  left  for 
meat  and  drink ;  a  red  herring  and  two  potatoes 
served  him  for  two  days,  and  his  drink  did  not 
intoxicate  him  much,  being  chiefly  Pindar's 
much-lauded  ariston. 
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We  saw  the  poor  fellow  at  work  as  we  were 
trying  to  warm  our  limbs  up  Headington  EU11> 
and  finding  that  he  had  served  as  an  officer's 
servant  in  a  cavalry  regiment,  and  could  look 
after  a  horse  well,  we  engaged  him  at  a  trifle  a 
week,  and  let  him  have  the  run  of  rack  and 
manger.  The  day  of  his  relief  from  starving 
and  stone-breaking  being  Friday  —  and  Robin- 
son Crusoe^s  valet  running  in  our  heads  —  we 
termed  James  Jobs  ^^  Friday/'  and  by  that  name 
he  went,  as  long  as  Sam  remained  at  college.  It 
appeared  that  he  had  lived  with  my  friend  Sam, 
o£F  and  on,  as  he  said,  ever  since^  and  had  hoped 
not  to  outlive  a  master  who,  whether  rich  or  poor, 
had  always  proved  to  him  a  kind  friend. 

When  James  had  recovered  himself,  and  could 
command  his  feelings  sufficiently  to  address  me 
again — "  Sir,"  said  he,  **  I  am  glad  you  are  come 
down — I  always  told  master  you  would  stand  his 
friend,  and  the  assurance  seemed  to  comfort  him. 
I  have  here,  sir,  in  this  drawer,  a  letter  and  a 
packet  which  I  was  to  give  into  your  hands;  the 
packet  is  bulky,  and  it  took  master  many  years 
to  write  it  —  but  it  amused  him  in  the  long  eve- 
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nings,  when  his  health  would  not  allow  him  to 
enjoy  his  friends'  fireside.  Master^  sir,  was  an 
odd  man»  and  may  be,  the  new-light  people 
might  think  him  a  bad  one,  because  he  loved 
sporting.  But  what  I  look  at,  sir,  is  this,  never 
was  a  man  more  beloved  in  the  parish  —  his 
church  was  full  of  a  Sunday,  and  he  preached 
what  we  could  all  understand.  If  he  offended 
any  one,  it  would  have  been  these  gentlemen 
here,"  bowing  to  Nibson  and  Inkspot,  "  for  he 
was  a  regular  lawyer-starver,  and  settled  all  dis- 
putes quicker  and  cheaper  than  a  chief-justice." 

"  Perfectly  correct^^'  said  Nibson. 

"  True  —  very  !'*  said  his  partner. 

"  And  here,**  continued  James  Jobs,  "  is  what 
master  called  his  last  testament,  poor  fellow — 
he  had  not  much  to  will  away,  for  he  gave  away 
cdl  he  could  spare  while  he  lived  — and  he  lived 
the  happier  for  it.  He  had  but  one  fault  that 
ever  I  found  out,  sir,  and  that  was  what  lost 
him  his  life  at  last-^Ae  wanted  ballast — and  as 
Mr.  Heavysides,  the  coroner,  justly  observed, 
that  was  what  lost  the  Merry-go-round  —  she 
wanted  iaUaet^** 
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I  cast  my  eye  over  the  will  and  found  that  he 
had  left  every  thing  to  me,  including  James 
Jobs  —  begging  that  I  would  merely  distribute 
such  of  his  property  as  I  did  not  want  in  the 
following  way: — to  Nibson,  his  books,  for  his 
eldest  boy's  use  —  to  Inkspot,  his  writing-desk, 
regretting  that  the  key  was  lost  —  his  guns,  to 
the  keepers  at  the  park  —  his  fishing-tackle,  to 
James,  who  was  as  great  a  "  killer  '^  as  his 
master — and  his  boots,  shoes,  and  clothes,  to 
the  poorest  of  his  parishioners,  whose  wants  no 
one  knew  better  than  himself. 

I  gave  orders  to  Nibson  and  Inkspot  to  dis- 
pose of  the  furniture,  and  distribute  the  pro- 
ceeds of  it  among  the  poor  of  the  parish  gene- 
rally, and  took  James  Jobs  and  the  parcel  to  the 
Rentborough  Arms,  where  the  worthy  solicitors 
received  a  check  from  me  to  cover  all  their  de- 
mands. Whether  it  was  doubly  gratifying  on 
account  of  its  being  unexpnted,  or  not,  I  don''t 
know,  but  they  became  doubly  civil,  and  even 
invited  me  to  dinner.  This  I  begged  to  decline, 
and  bowed  them  out ;  and,  ordering  James  to 
book  two  outsides,  I  started  by  the  first  coach, 
and  after  being  regularly  soaked  here  I  am. 
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"  And  where,"  said  our  senior  tutor,  '*  is 
James  Jobs?** 

*^  Sound  asleep  in  his  old  quarters  by  this 
time :  I  ordered  him  a  commons,  and  a  pint  of 
the  dean's  particular,  as  I  came  in,  and  rely  on 
it  he  has  since  been  to  the  stables  and  rubbed 
my  horse  down,  and  laid  himself  up  in  clover  in 
the  tallei,  as  ustud.*' 

"  And  what/'  said  the  vice-principal,  "  did 
the  parcel  and  letter  contain  ?** 

"  That,"  said  the  Bursar,  "  is  at  present  a 
mystery.     Peter  I" 

"  Sir !" 

"  Send  Mrs.  Peter  to  warm  my  bed,  and  bring 
me  one  tumbler  of  brahdy-and-water,  hot  and 
strong." 

"  Not  a  bad  move,"  said  the  chaplain — et  sic 
omnes. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Whe V  the  Ist  of  May,  18S9,  had  arrived,  and 
with  it  the  new  number  of  the  New  Monthly y 
1,  Peter  Priggins,  went  to  the  nearest  book- 
seller's and  bought  it,  saying  it  was  for  one  of 
the  undergraduates  of  St  Peter's  —  though  my 
paying  ready  money  for  it  was  quite  sufficient  to 
convict  me  of  obtaining  it  under  false  pretences 
— it  was  not  acting  in  character. 

I  confess  I  felt  more  nervous  on  this  occasion 
than  I  had  supposed  possible,  and  hid  the  vo- 
lume in  my  pocket  as  quickly  and  carefully  as 
a  young  poacher  would  his  first  wired  hair,  or  a 
charity-schoolboy  the  first  fruits  of  his  nocturnal 
visit  to  a  nighbouring  orchard.  **If,"  said  I, 
"  I  should  actually  be  in  print !  T  The  very  ver- 
tebrae of  my  back,  which  are  usually  bent  slightly 
forward,  from  approaching  old  age,  were  imme^^ 
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diately  straightened,  or  rather  curved  in  a  vice 
versd  direction  at  the  thought,  and  I  hurried 
home  to  examine  the  bane  or  antidote  of  my 
anxiety  —  as  the  first  peep  might  prove  it  to  be 
— in  private. 

In  vain  I  endeavoured  to  find  the  means  of 
doing  so  at  home.  My  old  woman,  by  which 
fimiiliar,  though  fond  title  Mrs.  P.  is  generally 
known  in  college,  except  by  undergraduates, 
who  call  her  "  Old  Mother  Priggins,"  followed 
me  from  room  to  room  with  the  same  peculiarly 
suspicious  or  sagacious  look  with  which  she  used 
to  regard  me  in  our  younger  days,  when  she 
imagined  I  was  going  to  devour  the  contents 
of  a  smuggled  bottle  of  port  "  to  my  own  cheek," 
that  is,  without  allowing  her  an  opportunity  of 
proving  herself  my  *'  better  half.'*  As  her  sus- 
picions were  roused,  I  felt  convinced  that,  if  she 
should  leave  the  room,  it  would  only  be  to  listen 
at  the  door,  and  that  the  rustle  of  the  uncut 
leaves  of  the  New  Monthly  would  be  construed, 
by  her  overcharged  imagination,  into  the  bob- 
bUn^'WobbUng  noise  caused  by  me  in  guggling 
the  wine  from  the  neck  of  the  bottle.     I,  there- 
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fore,  like  a  skilful  general,  secured  my  success  by 
a  well'timed  retreat. 

It  occurred  to  me  that,  as  the  college  groves 
had  been  laid  out  at  an  enormous  expense,  for 
the  express  purposes  of  meditation  in  sweet  soli- 
tude, and  studious  retirement,  I  should  be  sure 
to  find  them  deserted.  I  accordingly  sneaked 
in  the  back  way,  and  found  my  expectations 
realized.  I  was  alone !  and  hastily  opening  my 
newly-purchased  treasure  turned  to  the  awful 
words, 

*'  TO  COEBBSPONDENTS,  &C.,'' 

where  I  fully  expected  to  see  "  Peter  Priggins 
is  an  old  fool!  The  editor's  cook- maid,  how- 
ever, is  grateful  to  him  for  a  timely  supply  of 
curl-papers,  so  he  may  think  himself  lucky  that 
his  article  has  not  proved  altogether  unservice- 
able ;"  or,  "  solve  senescentem  equum^  you,  Peter 
P.  are  the  old  ass  alluded  to  ;^  or  some  kind 
hint  of  the  sort — but  no  !  I  was  "  accepted,"  as 
the  Freemasons  say,  so  I  got  out  my  bread- and - 
cheese  knife,  and  as  rapidly  as  my  trembling 
hands  would  allow  me,  **  cut  my  way  bravely 
through,"  to  the  spot  on  which  all  my  hopes  of 
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fame  rested  —  and  there,  sure  enough^  I  found 
my  article  in  printed  charcLCters ! ! !  I  tried  to 
read  it — but  in  vain  —  I  can't  describe  my  feel- 
ings, or  why  I  could  not  read  in  legible  print 
what  I  had  mumbled  over  and  over  again  in 
illegible  MS. ;  nor  can  I  say  what  I  didy  but  I've 
a  faint  recollection  of  having  made  an  excessive 
fool  ofmyself  in  a  private  way.  I  do  recoUectrush- 
ing  to  the  buttery,  and  asking  for  a  pint  of  the 
dean's  particular,  which,  I  fancied,  tasted  more 
delicious  than  usual,  and  smacked  my  lips  at  the 
aroma  that  rested  upon  them. 

"  I  consider,"  said  Spigot  the  butler,  evi- 
dently pleased  at  my  appreciating  his  manufac- 
ture, "  that  thaf  s  the  best  beer  in — " 

"  The  New  Monthly  Magazine^^  said  I. 

"Oxford,"  continued  Spigot.  "Better  was 
never  brewed  by—" 

"  The  editor,"  said  I,  again  lowering  my  jug. 

*^  Messrs.  Squashy  and  Washy,  the  great — " 

"  Publisher  in  Great  Marlborough  Street," 
said  I. 

"  Brewers,"  ended  Spigot,  who  bore  my  inter- 
ruptions with  more  philosophy  than  I  should  have 
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given  him  credit  for ;  but  that  I  am  aware  he 
is  usually  as  full  of  beer  of  his  own  brewing  as 
I  was  then  of  the  article  of  my  own  writing ;  id 
estf  "  full  to  the  bung/'  In  saying  that  I  was 
composed  by  my  libation,  I  mean  not  to  insinu- 
ate that  Spigot  used  narcotics  in  his  malt— he 
was  too  wide  awake  at  all  hours,  though  he 
kindly  condescended  to  drink  several  quarts  of  his 
best,  in  the  course  of  the  day ^  for  those  gentle- 
men who  forgot  to  drink  it  for  themselves.  Greai 
is  the  enmity  between  him  and  a  water-drinker  ! 
laudes  redde  domino  !  But  to  return  to  me  and 
my  article,  I  did  not  say  one  word  about  it, 
even  to  my  wife,  that  night ;  but  the  next  morn- 
ing I  stepped  down  to  College,  called  on  one  of 
my  old  masters,  and  told  him  of  my  success.  He 
ordered  me  to  leave  the  book  with  him,  and  call 
again.     I  did  so. 

"  Peter,"  said  he,  smiling,  *'  you  are  an  inde- 
pendent member  of  society  !  take  a  bottle  of  the 
oldest  port  from  the  furthest  bin,  and  drink 
success  to  your  bantling.  But,^  as  he  returned 
the  book,  "  draw  it  mild.'*  I  did  as  I  was  de- 
sired then,  and  mean  to  do  so  always. 
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As  I  found  I  had  not  offended  my  superiors  by 
^'  my  life  and  times/'  I  wished  to  ascertain  what 
my  compeers  would  say  about  it ;  and  though 
I  fully  expected  to  meet  with  a  share  of  that 
envy  which  invariably  attends  on  superiority^  I 
confess  I  did  not  expect  precisely  the  reception 
I  met  with,  on  entering  the  parlour  of  the  Shirt 
and  Shotbag—-  a  respectable  public,  where  col- 
lege-servants and  little  {non  quoad  corpora) 
tradesmen  meet,  to  their  mutual  enlightenment 
on  subjects  private  and  public  —  generally  in  a 
peaceable  and  quiet  way ;  but  on  this  occasion 
**  opinion,"  as  Euripides  says,  **  went  divided 
through  the  warlike  army  of  the  scouts  5 —  to 
some,  it  seeming  good,  to  others,  not,*'  that  I 
should  venture  to  risk  the  reputation  of  the  fra- 
ternity, by  becoming  an  author,  and  publishing 
to  the  world  things  **  that  ought  to  be  hidden 
under  many  a  leaf,^  as  Flaccus  has  it. 

To  the  elder  brethren  of  the  pail  and  pump- 
handle,  my  explanations  were  quite  satisfactory ; 
but  the  younger  branches  of  the  profession  who 
were  present,  being  enrolled  as  members  of  the 
new  ^'  institution  for  promoting  tlie  quicker 
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march  of  mechanism  and  mcmdity/  were,  of 
course,  too  conceited  to  listen  to  any  one  but 
themselves^  and  I  was  fearful  of  being  obliged 
to  resort  to  more  powerful  arguments  than  words, 
when  the  tinging  of  twenty  or  thirty  bells  saved 
me  the  trouble  of  performing  that  operation  on 
their  juvenile  noses.  College  dinners  were 
waiting  for  them  —  to  wait  on  their  masters  -— 
so  they  could  not  wait  at  the  Shirt  and  Shot* 
bag  to  annoy  us  any  longer. 

I  found  myself  left  in  the  company  of  my 
friends  Broome,  of  Ch.  Ch.  College,  and  Dus- 
terly,  of  St.  Mark^  like  myself,  retired  bed- 
makers — ^men  who  had  wisely  adopted  Horace^s 
motto,  *^pane  moras  et  studium  lucriy^  by  giving 
up  their  lazy  habits  and  hopes  of  extra  fees,  for 
the  more  rational,  though  no  less  professional  de- 
lights of  beer  and  baccur,  as  they  invariably 
pronounce  it  at  the  ^^  society  of  science  and  soci- 
ability,'' lately  founded  by  Squashy  and  Washy, 
the  great  brewers  before  alluded  to,  in  opposition 
to  "  The  Society  of  Aquarians,''  who  wish  to 
substitute  scalded  succory  for  swipes,  and  the 
liquor  of  bad  burnt  beans  for  beer. 
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*^  Priggins^^  said  Broome,  after  taking  kindly 
the  head  off  the  pint  I  had  just  ordered  in, 
which  he  had  a  right  to  do,  having  the  advan- 
tage of  me  by  three  inches  in  height,  twelve  in 
girth,  and  five  years'  seniority  in  college ;  **  Prig- 
gins,  I  feel  grateful  to  you  for  your  services  to 
college-servants,  a  race  of  men  who  have  hi- 
therto been  expected  to  see  all  and  say  nothing. 
It  becomes  you,  as  a  retired  man,  to  be  con- 
stantly before  the  public ;  and  since  the  publi- 
cation of  Drunken  Barnaby's  journal,  and  the 
somniferous  recipes  of  Cicero  Kewkes,  the  public 
have  been  deprived  of  all  opportunity  of  seeing 
into  the  nature  of  life  in  Oxford,  the  works 
which  now  and  then  emanate  from  the  university 
press  being  too  light  for  general  reading,  and 
but  little  known  elsewhere.  I  trust,  therefore, 
you  will  persevere  ;  and  any  little  help  I  can  give 
you,  command  it ;  for,  though  not  a  dab  at  a 
dictionary,  I'm  down  to  all  their  doings,  from 
fifty  to  five  hundred  a  year." 

"  And  I,"  said  Dusterly,  quietly  absorbing 
the  corpus  of  my  pint,  of  which  Broome  had 
taken  off  the  caput  {j(tm  mortuum  et  sepuUum), 
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leaving  me  no  residuum ;  ^  I  willingly  pledge 
myself  (I  wished  he  had  done  it  in  his  own 
beer)  to  haid  so  huseful  a  hobject." 

I  politely  remarked  that  it  was  not  necessary 
for  him  to  lay  so  much  stress  on  his  words  ta 
convince  me  of  his  sincerity,  and  thought  the 
most  acceptable  mode  of  proving  my  gratitude 
for  their  kind  offers  was  to  order  another  pint, 
and  drink  their  healths,  and  many  thanks  to 
them,  for  their  obliging  intentions,  which  I  did 
in  a  bumper,  and  no  heel-taps. 

"  I  am  particularly  delighted,"  continued 
Broome,  "  with  your  remarks  on  the  great  igno- 
rance one  meets  with  out  of  Oxford  ;  but  know- 
ing that  fact,  as  you  did  and  do,  you  ought  to 
be  more  compassionate,  and  explain  as  you  go 
along." 

"Yes,"  chimed  in  Dusterly;  **ow  can  you 
himagine  has  hany  of  them  hignoramuses  knows 
hany  thing  about  a  common-room  or  a  bursar? 
I  pledge  myself  (which  he  would  have  done  in 
my  jug  again,  if  it  had  not  been  empty)  to  prove 
that  they  fancy  a  common-room  is  a  coflee-room 
at  a  hinn ;  and  a  bursar  a  bagman,  from  your 
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description  of  his  coming  hin  hoff  a  journey,  and 
drinking  his  bottoms  of  brandy." 

"And  I  wonder,"  resumed  Broome,  "what 
they  take  a  sfout  and  bedmaker  to  be?" 

"I'll  bet  pints  round," said  Dusterly,  chuckling 
at  his  notion,  "  they  fancy  him  a  hamphibious 
hanimal, — a  cross  between  a  harrand-boy  and  a 
chambermwd." 

"  Well,  gentlemen,"  said  I,  "  Fm  obliged  by 
the  bints  you  have  given  me ;  bul  I  feel  easy  on 
that  subject,  as  some  of  our  old  mastara,  who 
are  scattered  every  where  over  the  face  of  the 
globe,  will  readily  explain  these  difficulties  if 
referred  to.  So,  as  you,  Mr.  Dusterly,  seem  to 
have  got  your  steam  up,  perhaps  you  would  fa- 
vour me  with  a  few  more  valuable  hints  ?" 

"  No,"  said  Dusterly  ;  "  I  never  like  to  hap- 
pear  loo  knowing : — it  gets  a  man  into  a  scrape 
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"  True,"  remarked  Broome ;  "  I  know  a  case 
in  point,  which  occurred  to  an  old  Westminster 
—  I  heard  him  tell  it  at  a  wine-party,  up  one  of 
my  staircases.  No.  4,  Tom  Quad,  three  pair  to 
the  left.     The  conversation  was  running  high, 


PETEBc  PRIGGINS.  47 

about  racing,  and  hunting,  and  so  on — and  a 
little  freshman  was  going  no-end- of  pace  about 
what  he  had  done  and  could  do,  and  so  on,— «s 
fineshmen  are  wont  to  do,  —  when  the  old  West- 
minster pulled  him  up  all  of  a  heap  with  a  double 
chifiney,  and  gave  him  a  broad  hint  how  to  be- 
have himself,  which  I  will  tell  you  in  his  own 
words,  as  nigh  as  I  can  remember  them.  It  was 
when  Sir  Thomas  Mostyn  was  alive ;  so  I  call  it 

A  DAT  WITH  SIR  THOMAS. 

"  When  I  came  up  to  reside,"  he  began,  "  I 
confess  I  knew  little  of  riding,  much  less  of 
himting ;  and  the  little  knowledge  I  had  of 
riding  was  more  theoretical  than  practical ;  my 
performances  having  been  limited  to  the  donkey 
which  we  bullied  on  the  common  at  home  in  the 
holidays,  and  the  old  pony  that  had  carried  the 
whole  family  for  twelve  years  at  least ;  whose 
hide  was  stick-proof,  and  whose  paces  were  re- 
duced to  two— one,  slow,  lingering  and  unwilling 
ffvm  the  stable ;  another  quicker,  livelier,  and 
sometimes  attended  with  indecent  capers  to  his 
rack  and  manger.     Still,  while  at  Westminster, 
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whenever  hunting  foxes  or  hares  was  talked  of, 
or  coursing  or  racing  (steeple-chasing  was  not 
invented  then,  the  country  not  being  too  thickly 
populated),  I  felt  unwilling  to  acknowledge  that 
my  father  was  either  too  poor,  too  stingy,  or  too 
timid,  to  allow  me  to  join  in  these  manly  amuse- 
ments ;  and  by  picking  up  a  few  slang  phrases 
from  others,  sneaking  about  the  livery-stables 
in  Westminster,  chaffing  with  the  grooms  and 
coachmen,  while  waiting  for  their  masters,  about 
^  the  houses,^  I  began  to  talk  loudly  of  bulfinches 
and  raspers,  the  long  tails  and  the  slips ;  and 
offered  and  took  the  odds  on  the  favourite  for 
the  Derby  or  the  Leger ;  and  by  my  skill  in 
hed^ng  and  making  up  a  book,  not  only  asto- 
nished my  friends,  but  myself.  In  short,  I  told 
more  lies  about  the  matter  in  one  day  then,  than 
I  could  now  invent  in  a  week. 

"  My  great  misfortune  was,  as  you  will  see 
by  and  by,  that  I  could  lie  in  safety,  as  our 
racing  at  school  was  confined  to  boat-racing,  and 
our  hunting  to  running  after  one  another,  some- 
times with  a  strongish  scent  in  the  air,  too,  in 
Tothill  Fields,  and  I  talked  so  well  and  so  off- 
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handedbfi  that  no  one  dreamed  I  was  coming 
Mmichausen  over  him. 

'*  I  was  once  very  nearly  caught  out  at  it ; 
wtfortunaiehf  I  was  not.  According  to  my  ac- 
county  my  fi&ther,  though  he  did  not  actually 
keep  the  hounds  of  the  Northamptonshire  hunt, 
was  by  hx  the  lai-gest  subscriber  to  them,  had 
the  management  of  the  kennel,  and  kept  six 
hunters  for  his  own  use ;  having  always  two  out 
in  the  field,  and  himting  three  times  a  week, 
besides  cover-hacks,  buggy-horses,  and  ponies 
for  us  boys. 

'^  I  had  told  this  story  so  often,  that  I  not 
only  imposed  upon  others,  but  began  to  enter- 
tain some  doubts  myself  whether  the  stud  was 
merely  an  imaginary  one ;  when,  one  day,  as  I 
was  standing,  talking  sportifig,  and  making  a 
lash  of  twisted  string  to  tie  on  to  a  hooked 
stick,  as  a  feeble  imitation  of  a  hunting-whip,  a 
new  boy  was  brought  in,  and  of  course  subjected 
to  the  usual  pertinent,  if  not  impertinent  ques- 
tions, *  Whafs  your  name— eh  spoony  ?'  with  a 
cut  on  the  &ce. 

"  *  Stig— Stig—Stig  —  Stiggins,'  replied  the 
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novelty,  blubbering  at  the  unexpected  warmth 
of  his  welcome. 

** '  Come,  none  o'  that,  you  little  beggar/  said 
another  boy,  who,  setting  matters  even,  by  an 
application  to  his  head's  antipodes,  asked  him, 
*  What's  your  governor?* 

" '  A  p— p — pars — parson/ 

^^  ^  What !  do  you  mean  a  methodist  parson  ?' 
and  to  try  his  Christian  humility  he  was  smitten 
on  the  other  cheek  likewise. 

"  *  No ;  he 's  rec  —  rec  —  rector  of  Clodpole- 
cum-Bumpkin  in  Northamptonshire.' 

"  *  All  right !  how  much  money  have  you  got 
-—eh  ?  did  your  governor  stump  up  like  a  brick 
—eh?   What's  your  tip ?' 

**  *  A  suf — sufferin,  and  if  I  want  any  more, 
I  'm  to  ask  a  boy  named  John  Hallum  for  some 
—he's  our  squire's  son.* 

"  '  Hullo  !  Jack  Hallum  !  here  i  you  're 
wanted,'  cried  twenty  voices  to  me  at  once,  as  I 
was  sneaking  off  the  moment  I  heard  the  brat's 
name  and  address.  ^  Here's  a  little  kivey  from 
your  part  of  the  world,  who  says  you  're  to  be 
his  banker,  for  he  knows  you  at  home ;  and  I 
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dare  say  his  mother  expects  you  to  wash  his  feet 
and  comb  his  hair.  Have  you  got  a  small- 
tooth  aud  scrubbing-brush,  you  little  varmint  ?' 

'*  Poor  Stiggins,  to  whom  this  was  addressed, 
stared  in  amazement  at  a  question  he  could  not 
imderstand ;  but,  before  it  could  be  repeated, 
one  of  the  big  boys,  who  had,  perhaps,  doubted 
the  genuineness  and  authenticity  of  some  of  my 
8tramer$j  or  was  vexed  at  his  own  being  eclipsed 
by  them,  came  up,  and,  in  a  kinder  tone  than 
little  Stiggins  had  yet  heard  in  college,  inquired 
how  fieur  he  lived  from  me. 

"  '  Only  just  outside  the  park,^  was  the  answer. 

*'^And  how  many  horses  does  old  Hallum 
keep,  my  little  man  ?* 

"  *  Two,  now,  a  four-wheeler,  and  the  post- 
man'^s  pony — ^that  un  as  you  broke  his  knees, 
Master  John,'  meaning  me. 

**  I  saw  a  knowing  wink  and  a  meaning  smile 
pass  round  the  circle  of  my  old  admirers,  and  I 
knew  how  thoroughly  I  was  done^  if  once  found 
out,  so  giving  Stiggins  a  flick  on  his  haunches 
with  the  whip,  catching  him  by  the  scruflF  of  his 
neck,   '  Come  here,  you  little  lying  son  of  a 
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tithe-pig,^  said  I^  <come  with  me,  and  1^11 
oblige  your  governor  and  governess  by  taking 
care  of  you  as  you  deserve.' 

"  I  lugged  him  off  to  my  room  as  quickly  as 
I  could,  and  there  told  him,  that  as  I  chose  my 
father  to  have  six  hunters,  and  no  end  of  hacks 
and  brood  mares,  he  must  back  my  assertions, 
and  IM  say  his  father  kept  his  carriage,  and 
his  sisters  had  a  grand* jnano;  but,  if  he  dared 
to  split  on  me,  I'd  not  only  swear  his  father  was 
cut  by  all  the  country  for  going  drunk  to  a 
funeral,  but  that  his  eldest  sister  had  had  a 
child  by  the  gardener. 

*'  This,  and  the  sight  of  the  whip  I  was  just 
finishing  off,  had  the  desired  effect,  and  I  told 
more  lies,  of  a  much  superior  description,  than 
I  did  before  his  arrival,  appealing  to  him  for 
confirmation  of  them  —  with,  *  Did  n't  I,  Stig- 
gins  ?*— *  Of  course — to  be  sure — I  remember  it 
well.'  It  was  not  likely  that  he  had  fcrgotten 
what  he  had  never  heard  of  before. 

*'  When  I  went  down  to  Oxford  to  enter, 
I  got  up  enough  information  in  my  old  way,  to 
return  and  give  the  most  splendid  description  of 


PETER  PRIOOINS.  58 

a  ran  I  had  had  with  the  Craven^  that  beat 
Tom  Smith's  out  and  out ;  so  that  when  I  came 
into  residence,  I  was  expected  to  be  a  very  fast 
man,  and  had  to  tell  more  lies  than  ever,  to  ex- 
plain how  the  governor  was  selfish  enough  to 
keep  all  his  horses  at  home,  and  to  threaten  me 
with  stopping  the  supplies,  if  I  ever  hunted  or 
rode  up  at  Oxford. 

'*  But  '  cu^am  p€ena  premii  cameSj*  as  Ho- 
ra^  very  justly  observes.  That  same  big  boy, 
now  a  little  man,  Tom  Sharpe  by  name,  who 
had  always  suspected  me  at  school,  was  doubtless 
confirmed  in  his  views  of  my  character,  and  laid 
a  trap  for  me.  He  invited  me  to  a  wine-party 
at  his  rooms,  and  as  the  champagne  circulated, 
and  the  claret  flowed,  my  ideas  enlarged,  and  I 
certainly  succeeded  in  astonishing  every  man 
there,  even  an  A.  B.,  of  master's  standing. 

'^  Tom  Sharpe,  who  saw  the  time  was  come, 
rose  and  proposed  my  father's  health,  as  a  man 
to  whom  the  county  of  Northampton  was  deeply 
indebted  for  his  zeal  and  liberality,  in  promo- 
ting the  noble  sport  of  fox-hunting. 

'* '  Hallum  and  the  hounds  !     Hip— hip— hip 
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— hurrah  !  Nine  times  nine  I  One  cheer  more ! 
Yoicks  l-^tally  ho  1— hark  forward  1 — go  it,  ye 
cripples  ! — jingle,  jingle,  jingle  —  crash,  smash, 
rattle  —  rap,  rap,  rap  —  who-hoop  !*  and  down 
sat  the  company,  exhausted  with  their  efforts  to 
do  honour  to  me  and  the  toast. 

"  I  replied  modestly  and  appropriately,  which 
eUcited  a  fainter  repetition  of  the  former  cheers. 
When  they  had  subsided : — 

**  *  I  say,  old  fellow !  *  said  Tom  Sharpe, '  we've 
heard  you  talk  a  good  deal  about  your  leaps  and 
all  that,  and  devilish  well  you  do  talk^  but  we've 
never  seen  you  do  it.  Now,  I'll  give  you  a 
mount  to-morrow.  You  shall  ride  my  Randy- 
rasper  — -  we  have  an  excellent  meet,  and  shall 
have  capital  sport  —  sure  to  find,  and  in  a 
country  that  will  just  suit  you,  who  prefer  brooks 
to  stone  walls.' 

'*  *  Hurrah  !'  cried  the  rest,  *  youVe  a  capital 
fellow,  Tom  —  wish  you  'd  mount  us  all.  You 
can't  refuse,  Hallum — eh  ?' 

"  In  vain  I  hinted  at  my  vow  to  the  governor 
— my  being  obliged  to  go  to  three  lectures,  and 
my  private  coach  on  the  morrow ;  and,  as  a  last 
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resource^  to  the  fact  of  my  boots  and  breeches — 
white  cords  were  all  the  go  then  —  being  left  in 
the  country,  and  my  pink  being  quite  too  small 
for  me.  I  was  promised  every  thing  for  a  com- 
plete set-out,  and  went  to  bed  nearly  dead  drunk, 
with  the  pleasing  conviction  on  what  little  of 
my  mind  I  had  left,  that  I  should  be  quite  dead 
next  night,  without  the  satisfiEU^tion  of  being 
drunk  too. 

*'If  going  to  sleep  was  bad  enough  under 
this  impression,  what  were  my  feelings  on  awaken- 
ing in  the  morning  ?  I  sat  up  in  bed — my  head 
aching  ready  to  split— my  tongue  feeling  like  a 
bit  of  stale  hung-beef  in  my  parched  mouth. 
My  stomach  !  —  oh  !  dear  !  —  and  my  nervous 
system  not  shaken,  but  completely  shattered. 
At  last  I  consoled  myself  with  the  thought  that 
my  crippled  state  was  just  the  lucky  thing  to  re- 
lease me  from  my  unlucky  engagement,  and 
I  was  trying  to  write  a  note  to  Tom  Sharpe, 
cont^ning,  in  a  shaky  scrawl,  a  piteous  state- 
ment of  my  case,  and  begging  to  be  excused, 
when  his  servant  entered  my  room,  with  a  pair 
of  tops  in  one  hand,  and  the  rest  of  the  dress  for 
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the  ^  character'  I  fancied  I  should  play  for  that 
^  one  day  only  '  in  the  other ;  and,  touching  his 
hair  with  one  finger,  said  : — 

^^^  Master's  compliments,  sir,  the  grub's  on 
the  table,  and  the  trap  ordered  at  hart-arter  nine, 
and  he  hopes  as  ow  you  '11  clean  yourself  as 
quick  as  bricks.' 

*'  *  But,  James,^  said  I,  *  I  really  feel  very 
ill ;  I  was  just  going  to  send  a  note  to  your 
master,  to  say  I  could  not  join  him  to-day.' 

*<  *  Master  von't  take  no  excuse,'  replied 
James,  looking  determined,  j9rqp(m/f  tetfiax,  *  for 
he  knows  you  was  bosky  last  night,  and  in 
course,  qualmy  this  morning ;  and  the  physic's 
ready  what  '11  set  you  all  right  in  no  time* 

« *  Physic  ?' 

"  '  Yes,  a  hot  mash,  as  you  '11  lap  up  in  no 
timey  and  feel  yourself  as  full  of  beans  as  a 
grocer's  coffee-mill ;  but  I  must  cut  my  lucky, 
sir,  as  master's  a  vaiting  to  be  rubbed  down 
ready  for  starting.' 

^^As  James  or  Jim,  as  his  fiEuniliars  called 
him,  would  not  await  any  further  expostulation, 
I  began  to  dress.  Imitating  as  closely  as  I  could 
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the  comet  men  of  that  day,  I  took  particular 
care  to  slew  the  buttons  at  the  knees  well  for* 
ward  in  a  slanting-dicular  direction,  and  to  push 
the  boots  down  into  the  most  desirable  wrinkles. 
I  put  my  hat  on  knowingly,  with  the  ribbon 
fluttering  in  sight,  which  was  to  be  confined  to 
my  collar  as  a  betwer-caicher  during  the  run ; 
and,  putting  my  heavy-handled  whip  imder  my 
left  arm,  with  the  lash  dangling  about,  squared 
my  elbows,  pulled  on  my  Woodstocks,  and 
started,  not  a  little  pleased  at  my  personal  ap« 
pearance,  which  I  took  care  should  not  be  lost 
on  the  collie ;  for  I  went  under  one  excuse  to 
the  buttery,  and  another  to  the  kitchen ;  then 
stood  in  quad,  and  called  loudly  for  my  scout ; 
and  when  I  thought  all  had  been  sufEciently 
gratified  with  the  sight  of  the  gentleman  in 
pink,  I  turned  out  of  college,  and  walked  to  — — ~ 
Ck>ll.  at  the  same  deliberate  pace,  and  with  the 
same  gracious  intentions  to  the  public  in  ge- 
neral, as  I  had  just  evinced  to  my  own  college  in 
particular,  which  induced  a  little  dirty-nosed 
snob  to  cry  out  to  one  of  his  friends : — 

d5 
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*'  *  I  say.  Bill,  twig  that  ere  scarlet-runner  ; — 
an't  ha.vun  to  go  the  pace  ?' 

**  I  felt  the  insult,  but  did  not  express  ray  in- 
dignation ;  and,  climbing  up  to  Tom  Sharpens 
garret,  found  him,  with  two  otlier  men,  pitching 
into  imderdone  beefsteaks  and  kidneys,  and 
washing  them  down  with  porter,  in  a  way  that 
surprised  and  disgusted  me  not  a  little,  for  they 
were  just  as  drunk  as  I  was  over-night. 

*'<Hulloh!  old  fellow,'  cried  Tom,  *why 
you  have  n^t  been  fool  enough  to  come  out  in 
pink  without  your  great-coat  and  leggings  on  ? 
You  11  nap  it,  my  boy  !  You  know  your  dons 
won\  stand  that.  But,  come,  fall  to  — >  time's 
short— weather  muggy — roads  woolly,  and  whip- 
cord scarce.* 

*^  I  shuddered  at  the  food,  like  a  Jew  at  a 
pork-chop;  which  Tom  observing,  he  went  on : — 

**  *  Beg  pardon,  old  fellow — I  forgot  Jim  said 
you  were  off  your  feed,  and  wanted  a  drench  — 
here,  put  your  muzzle  into  this,  lEmd  mop  it  up 
as  quick  and  as  hot  as  you  can,  and  I  '11  bet  the 
long  odds  you  *\\  be  all  right  before  we  get  to 
Bicester.' 
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^^  He  put  a  neat  silver  tankard  into  my  fore 

foot  J  as  he  called  my  hand,  and  the  very  odour 

of  it  was  enough  to  gratify  a  dowager-duchess— 

the  taste ! — ^ye  gods ! — but,  as  I  am  not  selfish, 

I  Ml  tell  you  the  contents — fn'obaium  est. 

^  Boil  four  glasses  of  jelly  in  a  pint  of  the 
best  Madeira,  in  a  Mver  vessel ;  add  two  glasses 
of  Curafoa,  and  a  little  powdered  cinnamon, 
doves,  mace,  and  nutmeg ! — a  drink  for  ttoo  /— 
the  which,  if  they  don't  '  drinkee  for  drunkee/ 
they'll  get  ^drunkee  for  drinkee."* 

^*  After  imbibing  about  half  a  pint  of  this  am- 
brosial nectar,  and  nibbling  a  hot  ginger- nut,  I 
felt  much  better,  and  rather  saucy.  Jim  came 
in  to  say  the  buggies  were  ready ;  and  the  trio 
lighting  their  cigars,  in  which  I  could  not  ven- 
ture to  join  them,  we  started  for  KickumV 
livery-stables. 

** '  Now,'  said  Tom,  *  tumble  in,  old  fellow  : 
I'm  waggoner — ^you  pay  pikes.  The  old  flogger, 
Jim;  the  clouds  look  watery.'  So,  taking  a 
shabby,  but  straight- cropped  whip  from  Jim, 
and  sticking  it  upright  by  liis  side,  away  we 
went  at  a  trot  about  fourteen  miles  an  hour. 
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with  our  two  friends  in  a  hack  dennet  behind, 
making  up  by  a  gallop  now  and  then. 

"  When  we  got  to  T>eakins'8  at  Bicester, 
where  we  were  to  leave  the  buggy  and  mount 
our  horses,  I  felt  so  very  queer  again,  that  Tom 
thought  the  dose  he  had  administered  before 
starting  had  failed  for  once ;  so,  ringing  the 
bell,  he  ordered  a  bottle  of  brown  stout  and 
some  bread  and  cheese. 

***I  always,^  said  he,  ^  stick  to  the  Brunonian 
system,  and  keep  up  to  the  mark — you  'U  feed  a 
little  now,  and  be  all  right  soon.* 

**  I  tried  to  eat,  but  my  larynx,  or  fauces,  or 
whatever  the  pill-grinders  call  one^s  swallow, 
felt  so  dry,  I  could  not ;  so,  pouring  down  two 
tumblers  of  the  stout,  I  proposed  to  be  off. 
Having  made  up  my  mind  to  be  killed,  I 
thought  that  Uie  sooner  the  throw  off  took 
place  the  better.  The  suspense  is  the  worst  part 
of  it,  as  the  man  allowed,  previously  to  his  being 
turned  off. 

**  I  found  Randy-rasper  in  the  yard,  and 
mounted  her  successfully,  and  felt  as  long  as  we 
kept  the  road  it  would  be  '  all  right,'  as  Jim 
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id ;  but  we  met  just  out  of  the  town,  and  in 
less  than  five  minutes  found  ourselves  among  a 
hundred  and  fifty  men  at  least 

*'  Uninitiated  as  I  then  was  in  the  mysteries 
of  Nimrodism,  I  could  twig  the  difierence  be- 
tween the  regular-bred  old  stagers  and  the 
young  would-be'Sy  and  comforted  myself  with 
the  conviction  that  I  was  not  the  only  fool  going 
to  '  risk  his  reputation  on  a  horse's  back  f  and 
if  Tom  had  allowed  me  to  sneak  about  where  I 
liked,  I  should  have  done  very  well ;  but  neither 
he  nor  his  mare  would  allow  me  to  part  com- 
pany, so  great  was  her  attachment  to  her  master, 
or  his  horse,  her  fellow* slave. 

^*  I  won^t  detain  you  with  an  account  of  the 
hounds  and  horses,  or  the  names,  weights,  and 
colours  of  the  riders ;  suffice  it  to  say,  all  was 
done  that  judgment  and  skill  could  suggest,  but 
Pug  could  not  be  found ;  and  after  trying  five 
or  six  covers  we  foimd  ourselves  —  at  a  place 
called  Claydon  (upper,  middle,  or  east,  I  forget 
which)— -obliged,  to  my  secret  delight,  and  Tom 
Sharpens  evident  disgust,  to  give  it  up  as  a  blank 
day ;  at  the  same  time,  I  of  course  outwardly 
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d— d  my  ill-luck,  and  was  congratulating  myself 
on  showing  off  in  a  quiet  canter  to  Bicester  on 
the  turnpike  road,  and  lying  like  blazes  when  I 
got  to  college  again,  when  a  tall,  gentlemanly- 
looking  man,  on  a  splendid  gray — his  scarlet 
frock  and  stained  tops  looking  like  work— -rode 
up,  and  addressing  Tom,  who,  I  thought  at  the 
time,  looked  wicked,  *  presumed  we  were  Oxford 
men,  and  that  our  hacks  were  at  Bicester ;  and, 
if  we  would  allow  him,  would  show  us  across 
country,  and  save  us  two  miles  at  least,  especially 
as  our  himters  were  fresh  !' 

**  Tom  thanked  him,  and  after  making  a  few 
observations  on  the  day,  and  the  scarcity  of 
foxes,  he  turned  through  a  gap  into  a  grass 
ground,  and  cantered  gently  ahead — Tom  next, 
and  I  in  the  rear.  I  liked  it  amazingly  at  first, 
and  clearing  two  furrows,  at  least  eighteen 
inches  wide,  and  a  narrow  ditch  into  the  next 
ground,  without  losing  a  stirrup,  began  to  fancy 
I  could  ch  it  B8  it  should  be. 

**  Our  pace  gradually  quickened,  still  nothing 
occurred  to  frighten  me  till  we  came  to  a  gaping 
ditch,  full  of  water,  with  what  I  thought  an  awful 
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hedge  on  the  other  side.  *  You  must  ram  them 
at  it^  gentlemen/  said  our  guide,  and  he  and 
Tom  were  over  in  no  time^  as  Jim  would  have 
said.  '  Forward  !^  cried  both,  and  away  I  went, 
Jupiter  only  knows  how  or  where ;  but  I  stuck 
on  somehow,  and  found  myself  going  along,  at  a 
slapping  pace,  over  a  deep  fallow-— then  partly 
through,  and  partly  over,  a  sti£F  thorn  fence — 
then  between  two  ash-trees,  so  close  together  as 
to  threaten  destruction  to  both  my  knees  at  once. 
Here  my  hat  being  knocked  off,  and  bounding 
against  my  back,  still  holding  on  by  the  ribbon, 
made  the  sort  of  rattling  noise  the  dealers  make 
with  their  hats  and  sticks,  when  they  are  *  show- 
ing out  a  horse.'  This  put  Randy-rasper  on  her 
mettle,  and  my  knees  beginning  to  grow  weak, 
and  my  strength  to  fail  me,  I  shouted  out  as  loud 
as  I  could  to  *  pull  up  ;*  but  Tom,  purposely  and 
maliciously  mistaking  my  shouts,  joined  with  our 
leader  in  *  Yoicks !  forward !  well  done,  my  boy 
— go  it !'  I  gave  myself  up  as  lost — I  seemed  to 
fly,  or  rather  hedges,  trees,  brooks,  walls,  and 
houses  seemed  to  fly  by  me  and  I  to  stand  stock- 
.  still.  The  last  thing  I  recollect  seeing  was  a  hah- 
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hah !  with  an  enormous  wall  and  a  wire  fence  on 
die  top  of  it*  I  closed  my  eyes  in  the  last  ago- 
nies of  despair,  and  opened  them  again,  as  I 
thou^ty  after  a  minute  or  even  a  second,  though 
it  appears  I  was  insensible  for  neariy  an  hour. 
I  am  now  convinced  I  was  not  senribk  when  I 
started  from  Oxford. 

^  When  I  came  to  myself  I  found  I  was  sit- 
ting on  the  ground,  with  my  back  against  a 
tree,  our  leader,  Sir  Harvey  Takemin,  and  Tom 
Sharpe,  standing  over  me,  and  sponging  my 
face  with  their  handkerchiefs,  which  they  had 
soaked  in  a  neighbouring  duck-pond. 

«  <  Well,  old  fellow/  said  Tom,  *  worth  ten 
stiff  ones  yet ;  but  you've  spoilt  your  beauty.' 

**  *  All  right  now,'  said  the  baronet,  '  here 
we  are  in  Trottington  Park ;  I'll  get  the  mare 
caught,  give  you  some  limch,  and  send  you  on 
to  Bicester  in  my  trap.' 

^'  In  trying  to  thank  him  I  lisped  most  wofiilly, 
and  putting  my  hand  to  my  mouth  found  I  had 
knocked  out  four  front  teeth ;  and,  on  further 
examination,  had  cut  a  regular  canal  out  of  my 
forehead,  around  which  Tom  had  bound  my 
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neckerchief.  Lockily  no  bones  were  broken ;  the 
only  furllier  damage  was  the  loss  of  my  hat, 
whkh  I  sujqplied  at  the  park,  and  one  of  my 
spars*  wliich  was  afterwards  found  and  dug  out 
of  the  pununel  of  my  saddle. 

^  I  need  not  tell  you  that  I  could  eai  nothing. 
I  tockj  by  the  advice  of  our  kind  but  mischief* 
loving  entertainer,  a  large  glass  of  cold  witiiout, 
and  got  back  to  college  as  sore  and  miserable  as 
any  poor  devil  could  be,  I  sneaked  into  bed, 
and  would  never  have  got  up  again,  if  my 
tutor  had  not  insisted  on  seeing  me  the  next 
morning. 

*'  I  rose  and  went  to  his  rooms,  looking  like 
'  a  figure  in  plaster'*— only  not  so  classical. 

"  *  Take  a  seaty  sir/  said  he.  Now  this  was 
doubtless  well  meant — but  human  nature  could 
not  endure  it. 

**  *  All  the  rest  is  leather^*  as  Dr.  Pangloss 
says ;  but  if  ho  had  been  in  my  place  he  would 
not  have  spoken  so  contemptuously  of  leather. 
We  never  know  the  value  of  a  thing  till  we  lose 
it — I  respectfully  begged  to  receive  his  remarks 
standing. 


66  PETER  PRIGOINS. 

** '  Mr.  Hallum !  hem !  you  were  not  at  cha- 
pel yesterday^  sir,  either  in  the  morning  or  eve- 
ning—mantf  noctuve — you  were  absent  from  all 
your  college  lectures,  losing  my  entertaining  and 
invaluable  annotations  on  the  several  topics  un- 
der discussion  —  and  you  did  not  dine  in  hall  — 
these  are  your  negative  crimes.  You  were  poH- 
twely  weak  enough,  to  use  a  mild  term  for  fool 
and  ass  enough,  to  strut  about  quad  in  a  dress — 
borrowed  too,  I'm  informed  —  forbidden  by  the 
laws  of  this  college,  and  the  statutes  of  the  uni- 
versity. You  will  therefore  translate  all  your 
lectures,  confine  yourself  to  hall,  chapel,  and 
college ;  I  shall  cross  your  name  on  the  buttery 
and  kitchen  books,  and  —  think  yourself  well 

OFF.' 

**  Fortunately  for  me  it  was  discovered  that  I 
had  been  out  in  a  gig,  without  leave,  and  my 
sentence  was  commuted  to  rustication  for  two 
terms  —  of  course  I  destroyed  the  tutor's  letter, 
which  conveyed  the  tidings  of  my  disgrace  to 
my  father,  and  substituted  a  doctor's  certificate 
of  ill  health,  recommending  country  air,  and 
especially  horse  exercise. 
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*'  Thus  the  old  adage  was  verified  in  me — 
<  omnibus  in  malis  aliquid  boni  inest' — (which 
some  translate,  ^  there's  always  some  boneingj 
».  e.  thieving  going  on  in  those  rascally  omni- 
buses.'} I  escaped  quizzing  and  Tom  Sharpe ; 
came  up  again  with  a  sound  and  finn  seat,  and 
not  afraid  to  face  any  country. 

'^  So  now  give  me  one  more  cigar,  and  I'll 
toddle  off  to  my  perch,  *  to  sleep,  perhaps  to 
dream/  of  Trottington  Park." 

"  Broome,"  said  I,  when  he  had  done,  "  I 
feel  obliged  to  you  for  your  story,  and  with  your 
leave  will  adopt  it  in  ray  next  number." 

"  Wliy,  as  to  adopt,"  replied  he ;  "  if  you 
mean  by  adopt — to  call  it  your  own,  ifs  a  lie ; 
but  if  you  choose  to  treat  us  to  a  paper  of  birdV 
eye,  and  three  quarts  of  the  best  beer,  you  may 
swear  it's  a  child  of  your  own,  for  all  I  care— 
you're  not  the  first  man  by  some  hundreds  who 
has  got  credit,  and  profit  too,  from  adopting 
another  man's  notions  and  ideas !  Adopting 
children  is  not  near  so  common  nor  profit- 
able.'' 

^^  Hand  has  the  heditor  will  be  ignorant  hof 
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hit,  you  need  not  edtate/'  called  out  Dusterly, 
as  he  rose  and  made  a  hanticipatory  happUca- 
tion  to  the  bell  ^^  for  orders" — not  theatrical  or- 
ders, for  I  paid  its.  4t^d,  for  them,  whereas  the 
others  are  free  gratis  for  nothing. 

When  I  had  discussed  my  share  of  the  beer 
and  birdVeye,  I  parted  from  my  friends  with 
my  usual  politeness  and  punctuality  —  for  I  al- 
ways tea  at  six.  As  I  bent  my  *'  homeward 
way,"  as  Goldsmith  says  in  *•  the  Curfew,"  and 
conned  over  Broome's  story  in  order  to  recollect 
it  sufficiently  to  turn  it  into  writing  —  a  very 
difficult  thing,  let  me  tell  you,  for  a  young  au- 
thor of  nigh  seventy  —  I  could  not  help  congra- 
tulating the  coroner  of  the  university — for  we 
collegians  don't  condescend  to  let  county  or  city 
body-searchers  sit  upon  us,  but  keep  a  private 
one  for  our  own  convenience — I  say  I  could  not 
help  congratulating  our  man  on  being  so  seldom 
called  upon  to  exercise  the  disagreeable  duties 
of  his  honourable  office.  It  really  is  wonderful 
so  few  accidents  happen,  considering  the  nimiber 
of  boys  that  come  up  from  school,  and  fancy 
themselves  men  all  at  once,  and  though  they 
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were  never  outside  a  horse  in  all  their  previous 
states  of  existence,  go  and  give  eight  shillings 
to  commit  suicide  on  an  Oxford  hack,  when  they 
might  effect  their  object^  and  have  a  cold  bath 
too,  for  nothing,  their  corpses  when  *^  found 
drowned^  being  sent  home  to  their  anxious  mo- 
thers without  a  mark  upon  them.  I  can  only 
account  for  the  miracle  in  one  way,  which  is, 
that  the  livery-stable-keepers,  hackmen,  as  we 
call  them,  are  as  clever,  almost,  as  we  scouts, 
and  know  their  men  at  first  sight  —  keeping 
horses  to  suit  all  sorts,  just  as  they  used,  in  Mac- 
heath's  time  in  the  gaols,  to  keep  fetters  to  fit 
all  sizes  of  limbs  and  purses. 

As  to  a  scout,  if  he  is  possessed  of  any  judg- 
ment and  discrimination,  L  e.  tumSy  combined 
with  practice,  he  can  detect  a  green  one  the 
moment  he  sees  him  —  how^  I  will  explain  in 
some  future  number: — a  public  schoolboy  will 
sometimes  cause  a  minute  or  two's  hesitation; 
but  your  private  pupil  at  ^300  per  annum,  and 
two  glasses  of  wine  after  dinner — you  can't  mis- 
take kbn! — ^he  invariably  looks  as  if  he  had  been 
brought  up  by  two  maiden  aunts,  encouraged  to 
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keep  tame  rabbits,  eat  moist-sugared  bread-and* 
butter,  and  indulge  in  such  other  little  enjoy- 
ments which  ^'  need  no  foreign  aid  nor  sympa- 
thy,"   I*m  not  over  fond  of  them. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

UxTJL  ly  Peter  Prigging,  became  an  author, 
and  gave  to  the  public  those  thoughts  which  I 
had  previously  been  in  the  habit  of  keeping  to 
myself,  I  confess  I  had  not  the  remotest  idea  of 
the  pains  and  penalties  attendant  on  the  digilo 
monstrari;  or  of  the  propensity  of  my  fellow- 
creatures  to  appropriate  to  themselves  characters, 
for  which  neither  nature  nor  art  ever  designed 
them. 

I  am  tempted  to  make  these  observations  in 
consequence  of  several  observations  that  have 
been  made  to  me  — -  some  rather  rudely  —  since 
the  Oxford  public  ^*  knew  I  was  out/*  I  shall 
merely  give  one  incident  to  illustrate  my  point, 
lest  I  unwisely  expose  myself  to  the  rebuke 
ne  quidnimis. 

One  day,  as  I  was  proceeding  up  St.  Giles's  in 
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order  to  t^e  my  favourite  postprandial  walk, 
round  the  parks  and  up  to  where  —  as  they  say 
of  Hicks's  Hall — ^the  Diamond  House  '*  formerly 
stood,*'  per  se,  in  all  the  dignity  of  loneliness 
—  a  spot  now,  as  my  friend  Dusterly  remarks, 
**  kivered  hover  with  homamental  abitations :" 
just  before  I  got  to  St.  John's  I  heard  the  steps 
of  some  one  progressing  rather  rapidly  in  my 
rear,  and  on  turning  round  to  gratify  an  excu- 
sable curiosity  and  see  who  my  pursuer  was,  I 
recognized  Dr.  Puffs  of— —  CJolL,  a  rubicund 
reverend  of  long  standing  in  the  University,  and 
a  victim  to  rheumatism— an  alias  for  gout,  which 
he  perseveringly  insists  on  adopting,  notwith- 
standing all  the  faculty  are  against  him.  As  I 
turned  round  to  pay  my  respects  to  him  by  re- 
moving my  hat — an  article  of  dress  to  which  the 
idiosyncracy  of  our  race  forbids  us  to  resort,  ex- 
cept in  the  streets  —  he  dashed  his  cane  to  the 
groimd  with  so  loud  and  sudden  a  percussion  as 
to  cause  me  to  retrograde  a  yard  at  least,  and 
articulating  as  distinctly  as  the  subUfnis  anhelUus 
caused  by  his  unusual  speed  in  pursuit  of  me 
would  allow  of,  said  — 
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I,  I  believe  ?" 

I  bowed  assent,  and  there's  something  pecu- 
liarly fascinatiDg  and  respectful  in  a  scout's  bow^ 
implying  a  sense  of  humility,  but  not  of  the 
degradation  of  a  domestic  menial— a  family 
footman  —  Teapots  we  call  them. 

^' Peter  Priggins?"  resumed  he,  laying  a 
stress  on  my  prsBUomen. 

I  bowed  again. 

*'  Formerly  scout,  bedmaker,  and  common- 
room-man  of  St.  Peter^s  ?'' 

*^  Yes,  sir ;  where  I  have  often  had  the  plea- 
sure of  doing  the  attentive,  when  you  invited 
yourself  to  dine  with  any  of  our  gentlemen." 

**  Silence,  sirrah  1  Author,  too,  of  the  trash  in 
the  iVl  M.  3f«,  which  you  are  pleased  to  call 
your  ^  Life  and  Times  ?'  as  if  a  scout  ought  ever 
to  call  his  life  his  own,  or  devote  his  time  to 
any  thing  but  his  masters  P 

As  he  uttered  this  with  a  volubility  and  ra- 
pidly-increasing redness  of  the  face  that  posi- 
tively alarmed  me  lest  he  should  burst,  he  con- 
tinued to  advance,  repeating  the  application  of 
his  crutch-headed  cane  upon  the  pavement  so 

VOL.  I.  s 
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that  (  was  obliged  in  self-defence  to  assent  and 
retreat  at  the  same  time,  until  I  got  the  posts 
of  St.  John^s  terrace  between  us,  through  which 
I  knew  his  rotundity  could  not  obtrude  without 
a  great  deal  of  time  and  dexterous  manoeuvring. 

"  How  dare  you,  snrrah,"  he  continued,  "  shew 
me  up  ?" 

"  Fou,  §ir,"  replied  I,  in  amazement ;  for  I'll 
declare  on  the  honour  of  a  scout  I  had  too  great 
a  respect  for  the  University  to  drag  so  remark- 
able an  individual  before  the  public  as  a  speci- 
men of  one  of  it«  members.     **  You,  sir?" 

"Yes,  m€y  sir ;"  and  in  giving  emphasis  to  his 

rejoinder  he  directed  a  sturdier  blow  than  usual 
at  the  pavement,  which  unluckily  lighted  heavily 
on  the  newly-convalescent  great  toe  of  his  suffer- 
ing foot.  Never  shall  I  forget  the  very  odd 
expression  of  his  otherwise  inexpressive  features! 
a  sort  of  mixture — pain  and  rage,  a.  a.  ^iij,  with 
a  sense  of  self-hmniliation,  and  the  certainty  of 
a  renewed  fit  of  podagra,  q  s.  The  positive 
inability  at  getting  at  the  injured  member  to 
rub  it,  owing  to  his  obesity,  probably  prolonged 
his  passion  and  the  pcun  —  not  to  mention  the 
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grins  of  sundry  mobiculin  who  were  passing  to 
the  national  schools  at  the  moment.  As  soon  as 
he  had  recovered  sufficiently  to  give  utterance 
to  his  words,  he  recommenced — (My  part  of  the 
dialogue  being  carried  on  by  ^'  nods  and  becks 
and  wreathed  smiles.") 

*^  Me^  sir !  yes,  sir !  Ain't  I  a  Bursar  ?  Don't 
I  come  in  off  a  journey  ?  Don't  I  eat  soup  — 
drink  port  wine  and  egg-flip,  and  top  up  with 
brandy-and- water?  Don't  I  know  a  man  named 
Smith  or  Smyth?  and  yet  you  deny  having 
shewed  me  up  in  No.  I. !" 

Prom  my  knowledge  of  his  habits,  I  could  not 
deny  liis  assertions  as  to  the  love  of  liquids,  and 
felt  but  little  reasonable  doubt  in  my  mind  that 
he  knew  a  man  named  Smith.  I,  therefore, 
merely  suggested  that  every  college  in  Oxford 
had  a  Bursar,  (pursers  they  call  them  on  board 
ship)  and  every  Bursar  might  or  might  not,  as 
chance  or  nature  dictated,  drink  port,  eat  soup, 
top  up  with  cogniac,  and  know  a  man  named 
Smith  J  but  it  did  not  follow  that  any  individual 
of  them  had  sat  for  the  portrait  I  drew  of  our 
Bursar  in  No.  I. 

e2 
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However  effective  my  words  and  manner  might 
have  been  with  any  more  reasonable  and  less 
irate  person,  with  Dr.  Puffs  they  produced  pre- 
cisely the  same  results  on  his  temper  as  a  few 
grains  of  arsenic  do  on  being  added  to  gunpow- 
der ;  he  went  off  as  quick  again  as  before,  and 
fired  away  with  such  increased  velocity  that  I 
could  not  distinctly  hear  his  sentences,  but  had  a 
strong  suispicion  that  his  style  was  bordering  on 
the  naughty  and  uncivil,  and  am  firmly  per. 
suaded  his  last  words  were,  ^*  D — d  old  twaddle  !'^ 

I  merely  mention  this  to  shew  how  difficult  it 
is  to  steer  clear  of  the  charge  of  personality, 
unlesi  you  treat  of  matters  and  men  indubitably 
antediluvian. 

I  really  regret  to  add  that  Dr.  Puffs  dined  on 
some  delicious  apoplectic  dishes  that  day  at  some 
other  man's  expense,  and  (from  the  quantity  or 
quality  of  the  viands,  and  the  excitement  inimical 
to  digestion  which  his  interview  with  me,  his 
traducer,  as  he  wrongly  thought  me,  had  unfor- 
tunately caused)  was  obliged  to  be  convejred 
home  in  a  fly,  serious  fears  being  entertained 
that  he  had  the  gout   in    bis   stomach,  until 
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the  phyndan  had  ascertained  by  inquiry  that 
from  the  mass  of  solids  and  fluids  stowed  away 
there^  it  could  not  possibly  be,  because  there 
was  not  room  for  it. 

Dr.  Puff's  rudeness  upset  me,  and  as  I  knew 
it  was  useless  to  pursue  my  intended  walk  with 
a  view  of  ridding  myself  of  my  annoyed  feelings, 
I  adopted  the  advice  which  all  doctors  in  difficult 
cases  invariably  give,  and  tried  change  of  scene. 
I  slipped  quietly  across  Broad  Street,  down  the 
Turl,  Blue  Boar  Lane^  and  by  the  back  of  the 
Peckwater,  through  Merton  Groves,  into  Christ- 
church  Meadow,  where  I  amused  myself  by  ob- 
serving the  antics  of  the  younger  branches  of 
our  profession,  who,  in  '^the  Long*^  {subaudi, 
vacation)  are,  like  their  masters,  at  leisure,  and 
indisposed  for  any  thing  but  pleasure  as  long  as 
their  accumulated  wages  last  out. 

I  must  confess  that,  strong  as  my  prejudices 
are  in  favour  of  Oxford  men  in  any  athletic 
sports,  especially  rowing,  I  have  seen  a  crew  of 
College  servants  go  it  nearly  as  well,  and  look 
nearly  as  gentlemanly  as  their  masters,  in  an 
eight  or  four  oar— especially  as  they  make  it  a  rule 


I 


78  PETER  PRIGGIXS. 

to  keep  their  masters'  Jeneys  and  pea-jackets 
aired,  by  giving  them  due  daily  exposure  to  the 
sun  and  wind,  on  their  own  persons;  their  powers 
of  imitatioif,  too,  might  really  impose  upon  any 
innkeeper,  below  the  town  of  Abingdon,  so  &r 
as  to  induce  him  to  imagine  them  gentlemen  in 
disguise,  if  they  did  not  over  do  it,  and  would 
but  keep  their  mouths  shut,  except  for  the  pur- 
pose of  imbibing  their  beer  and  inhaling  their 
tobacco. 

In  my  younger  days,  things  on  the  water  were 
different  to  what  they  are  now ;  Godstow  and 
Medley  up-stream  were  resorted  to,  and  racing 
was  seldom  or  ever  heard  of  until  Medley  was 
done  away  with  as  a  place  of  refreshment,  and 
the  boats  transferred  to  the  river  below  Oxford : 
then  they  began  to  increase  in  number,  and  im- 
prove in  build.  The  Etonians  and  Westminsters 
stimulated  the  Davises  and  Bossoms  to  emulate 
the  fame  and  charges  of  Serle,  Rawlinson,  and 
other  eminent  London  manufacturers ;  and  poor 
Stephen  undertook  the  office  of  private  nautical, 
or  rather  fresh-aquatic  or  cymbatic  tutor,  much 
to  the  undergraduate's  advantage  and  his  own. 
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<'  Going  down  with  Stephen"  meant  work  was 
intoided;  and  when  he  was  in  condition  and 
good  wind,  his  8pirt$  were  awfiil  and  killing  to 
those  whose  stamina  was  at  all  weak. 

A  good  boat-race  is  certainly  a  splendid  sight, 
especially  when  conducted  in  the  fair,  manly, 
and  iKmourable  way  in  which  the  Oxford  matches 
are ;  no  base  thouglits  of  winning  a  cup,  value 
fifty  guineas,  intervening}  but  all  for  sheer 
honour  and  the  pride  of  seeing  the  College 
colours  at  the  top  of  the  flag-staff  of  the  barge  : 
a  pride  in  which  we  servants  share  as  fully  as  our 
masters,  and  when  victorious  we  offer  our  liba- 
tions to  old  Father  Thames  in  wholesome  ale  — 
at  their  expense,  as  freely  and  as  zealously  as 
they  do,  under  the  more  classic  name  of  Governor 
Isis,  in  claret  and  champagne. 

Boating  is  an  amusement,  the  cheapest  and 
most  innocent  of  any  in  Oxford ;  and  I  hope  the 
time  will  never  come  when  the  tea-and-tract- 
men  get  such  an  ascendency  as  to  talk  even  of 
putting  it  down.  As  long  as  any  of  us  of  the 
old  school  live,  we  shall  oppose  it  —  I  mean  our 
masters,   not  ourselves ;    but  these  are  queer 
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times,  and  much  of  what  was  formerly  considered 
morality  is  now  called  vicious^  and  deprecated 
accordingly.  The  time  may  come  when  the 
boats  will  be  sold  to  buy  books  of  science  for  the 
natives  of  Timbuctoo,  and  other  outlandish 
places,  the  profits  of  which  will  go  to  those  nice 
men  the  missionaries,  and  the  oars  be  converted 
into  staves  to  arm  the  men  of  the  new  rural 
police  force  —  /*«i  yt^ro,  says  Peter  Priggins  ! 

With  regard  to  the  Henley  regatta,  I  cannot 
say  I  quite  like  the  idea  of  our  young  men  let- 
ting themselves  down  to  the  level  of  the  crews 
of  those  monstra  natantia^  the  guards,  Leanders, 
and  others,  who  row  for  hire,  i,  e.  work  to  win 
—  besides  I  have  a  horror  of  any  amusement 
that  opens  the  way  to  gaming  or  betting  ;  and 
many  a  man,  to  make  himself  appear  fasty  will 
hazard  a  wager  with  one  of  those  knowing  in- 
viduals  above  alluded  to,  the  payment  of  which — 
for  he's  sure  to  lose— may  cripple  him  for  two  or 
three  terms  ;  and  although  I  like  a  lark  as  well  as 
any  man,  and  hate  a  humbug  as  I  do  old  Nick, 
I  am  a  bit  of  a  stickler  for  college  discipline 
— it  keeps  us  respectable  in  the  eyes  of  an  en- 
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Tiousworid — ^who  would  crush  118  if  they  could— ^ 
but  they  can't.  The  idea  of  our  men  entering 
themselves,  like  race-horses,  to  run  for  a  cup^ 
for  the  amusement  of  all  the  landlords,  louts, 
and  labourers  of  a  little  cockneyfied  neighbour- 
hood like  Ebnky,  and  the  advantage  of  the 
licensed  victuallers,  is  very  annoying  and  de> 
grading-— it  smells  too  strong  of  profit  I  always 
&ncy  the  hotel-keepers  doing  a  sort  of  rule  of 
three  sum  to  themselves  when  they  tlunk  of  it ; 
as,  '^  If  two  Oxford  men  come  here  and  spend 
^5,  what  will  four  hundred  spend  ?"  Not  to 
mention  getting  rid  of  the  stale  beer  and  flat 
bottled  porter  to  the  cads  and  coachmen  who 
form  their  tail.  Whenever  Cambridge  chal* 
lenges  us  to  row  them  at  Henley,  well  and  good ; 
we  will  go  in  and  beat  them — ^if  we  can ;  and  if 
they  like  the  winners  to  be  entertained  with  a 
good  supper  afterwards,  well  and  good ;  but  no 
medals  —  no  cups  —  no  purses  —  say  I,  for  the 
honour  and  glory  of  Oxford. 

Such  a  match  as  that  to  which  I  have  just 
consented  took  place  about  nine  or  ten  years 
since,  and  I've  got  a  letter  all  about  it,  which  I 
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here  publish.  One  of  my  masters  gave  it  to  me ; 
it  was  written  by  a  friend  of  his,  who  was  one 
of  a  party  at  the 

HENLET  BOAT-RACE, 

BBTWKIK 

OXFORD  AND  CAMBRIDGE. 

It  is  directed  to 

''  Robert  Rural,  Esq. 
*^  Rustic  Grange, 

^^  Rutlandshire. 
"  Dear  Bob, 
**  I  am  very  seedy,  and  rather  stiff ;  neverthe- 
less I  cannot  resist  the  inclination  to  try  to  re- 
lieve the  ennui  under  which  you  must  be  labour- 
ing in  the  country.  The  idea  of  being  boxed 
up  with  your  old  governess  at  the  Grange ! — 
doing  penance  on  barley-water  and  boiled  chicken 
— no  beer,  no  wine,  no  nothing  —  in  submission 
to  the  orders  of  your  medical  is  rather  a  nuisance 
I  calculate ;  but  it's  all  your  own  fault,  you 
will  be  so  devilish  fast  there^s  no  stopping  you, 
until  you  run  your  head  against  some  wall  or 
other,  and  get  pulled  up  all  of  a  heap.  Just  as  if 
you  could  not  have  kept  quiet  for  one  week,  and 
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pulled  in  our  boat,  instead  of  larking  off  to 
Witney  after  Poll  Stich,  the  little  ugly  milliner's 
girl,  and  depriving  us  of  the  best  No.  7  that 
ever  turned  oar  in  ro'llock,  thereby  losing  your 
laurel  crowny  (though  one  of  parsley  would  be 
more  congenial  now  with  your  chicken)  for,  to 
ease  your  doubts  at  once,  Oxford  won  by  a  hun- 
dred  yards  at  least ;  but  I  must  give  you  an 
account  of  the  whole  thing,  it  was  res  non  parva 
I  can  tell  you. 

"  We  found  no  little  difficulty  in  getting  a 
man  to  supply  your  place,  but  at  last  obtained  a 
Jesus  man,  full  of  bone  and  beer ;  which  last 
substance  we  succeeded  in  abstracting  by  a  severe 
course  of  sudorifics  and  salts,  under  the  advice 
and  inspection  of  Stephen  Davis,  who  got  him 
into  wind,  by  making  him  pull  behind  him,  in 
a  two-oar,  down  to  Iffley  and  back,  every  other 
hour  every  day,  as  soon  as  he  considered  him 
medicinally  sqfe  for  a  start ;  giving  him  two 
sour  plums,  and  a  glass  of  acid  Chablis  between 
the  heats,  to  keep  his  pluck  up.  He  pulls 
stronger  than  you,  old  fellow,  and  that's  saying 
a  good  deal  for  him  ;  but,  as  Stephen  says,  ^  rolls 
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about  in  the  boat  like  a  barrel  of  beer  in  Squashy 
and  Washy^s  dray ; — that  will  soon  be  rectified. 
"  The  crew  started  two  days  before  the  race, 
and  pulled  gently  down  to  Henley,  merely  try- 
ing a  spirt  now  and  then  to  prove  their  wind, 
when  they  came  to  a  fine  reach,  and  arrived  at 
the  Hart  in  splendid  condition  -—  their  hands  as 
hard  as  horn,  and  without  a  blister,  owing  to 
Stephen's  training  and  superior  beeswax.    Not 
an  ounce  of  spare  flesh  among  them,  even  in  the 
Welshman ;  but  skin  clear,  and  well  strained 
over  the  starting  muscles,  with  eyes  as  '  bright 
as  bricks,'  as  Lord  Nincompoop  very  ably  re- 
marked ;  he's  always  great  at  a  simile.   Stephen 
ordered  the  beefsteaks,  and  presided  over  the 
cooking  of  them,  to  ensure  their  being  properly 
not  cooked  ;  that  is,  merely  just  shown  the  fire 
to  produce  sufficient  perfume  and  outside  co- 
louring to  convince  the  consumers  they  were  not 
performing  an  act  of  cannibalism.    To  wash 
down  this  morqeau  each  man  was  allowed  half  a 
pint  of  porter,  and  four  glasses  of  port  wine,  and 
then  Stephen  undertook  *  the  character  of  cham- 
bermaid for  that  night  only,^  and  saw  every  man 
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safe  in  bed;  an  example  he  followed  himself, 
after  patting  on  his  usual  nightcap  —  fourteen 
glasses  of  cold  without,  and  twenty-eight  cigars 
•judiciously  observing  as  he  bit  one  end  off  the 
last,  and  missed  the  candle  with  the  other,  in 
endeavcmring  to  light  it,  *  I'm  not  a  going  to 
pull  nor  steer,  and  it's  very  hard  if  I  can't  have 
a  little  rational  recreation  1' 

"  It  was  an  understood  thing  throughout  the 
university  that  any  man  who  chose  might  go 
to  Henley,  provided  he  asked  leave  of  the  Dean 
of  his  college,  was  back  before  twelve  o'clock, 
and  did  not  go  in  a  tandem,  which  was  very 
rigidly  and  very  properly  forbidden.   Our  Dean, 
you  know,  is  a  regular  trump,  and  though  he 
keeps  his  teams  to  their  work  — -  never  double 
thongs  them  unnecessarily,  and  is  always  ready 
to  grant  all  reasonable  indulgences.     Upon  the 
present  occasion,  he  showed  his  usual  judgment 
and  kindness,  by  bargaining  with  Costar  and 
the  other  proprietors,  for  two  coaches  to  carry 
all  the  men  who  wished  to  go  to  Henley  and 
back  at  a  certain  moderate  sum;  thereby  en- 
suring comfort  and  economy  too.    I  got  leave 
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to  go  in  Kickum's  trap,  with  three  other  men 
— Dick  Downe^  who  was  to  be  waggoner^  and 
wanted  to  use  the  long  reins;  but  the  Dean 
would  not  hear  of  it,  though  Dick  brought  up 
fifteen  of  his  most  intimate  friends  —  presiding 
geniuses  of  the  *Tivy,'  *  Tally-ho/  and  other 
crack  coaches,  to  certify  to  his  proficiency  in 
handling  the  ribbons ;  and  could  have  produced 
their  wives  and  fSunilies  to  strengthen  his  case, 
if  requisite,  for  Dick  is  too  fond  of  all  connected 
with  coaching  to  limit  his  attentions  to  the  male 
branches  of  the  profession.  It  was  no  go  —  so 
we  had  a  pair,  and  a  pair  of  good  ones — Wood- 
pecker, that  kicked  Sam  Strapper's  leg  in  two, 
and  old  Peter  that  bit  a  piece  out  of  Will  WispV 
breeches. 

**  Our  two  friends,  who  rode  behind,  were  So- 
lomon, the  son  of  Sir  Solomon  Stingo,  the  great 
London  porter  brewer,  who  is  generally  known 
by  the  sobriquet  of  the  Knight  of  Malta,  and 
Tim  Tripes,  a  fresh  importation  from  Charter- 
house ;  and,  of  course,  a  good  judge  of  London 
entire. 

^^  Now,  I  confess  to  a  little  malice  in  our  mo- 


PETEB  PBIGGIN8.  87 

tiyes  for  picking  out  these  two  men,  as  we  made 
sure  of  a  good  rise  or  two  out  of  them  during 
the  day.  Solomon  is  a  great  ass,  very  rich  and 
very  stingy ;  but  he  consented  to  pay  pikes  all 
the  way,  provided  he  was  allowed  to  play  a  tune 
on  a  tin  trumpet  in  every  village  we  passed 
through,  and  to  announce  our  approach  to  the 
various  pikemen.  He  can^t  bear  the  slightest 
allusion  to  malt  in  any  shape— small-beer,  table- 
ale,  XX,  or  stout,  and  would  not  be  seen  with  a 
pewter  in  his  hand,  to  get  his  governor  a  ba- 
ronetcy. I  knew  from  Tripes's  talents  in  that 
line  he  would  insist  on  puUing  up  at  every  pub- 
lic on  the  road  to  ^  wash  the  dust  out  of  his 
mouth,'  and  thereby  drive  the  brewer's  boy  into 
hysterics  or  convulsions.     Rise  No.  1. 

"  You  don't  know  Solomon,  so  I'll  just  give 
you  an  idea  of  him.  Did  you  ever  see  a  troop 
of  yeomanry  practising  what  is  called  post  exer- 
cise ;  that  is,  learning  to  cut  off  human  heads 
by  chopping  with  their  swords  at  a  lump  of 
wood  like  a  barber's  block  stuck  on  a  barber's 
pole  ?  because  that  same  pole  with  the  block  on 
it  will  give  you  no  bad  norion  of  Solomon's  head 
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and  neck  —  shoulders  he  has  none ;  but  to 
compensate  for  the  deficiency  of  his  upper  build, 
he  displays  what  the  sailors  call  a  remarkable 
breadth  of  beam  amidships,  and  his  legs  appear 
as  if  he  had  obtained  a  grace  of  the  house,  or  a 
dispensation  from  the  vice-chancellor  to  wear 
the  calf  downwards.  His  &ce  seems  as  if  it 
had  been  badly  cut  out  of  a  frosted  savoy,  and 
thatched  with  red-wheat  straw.  He  has  ferret- 
eyes,  and  a  mouth  evidently  designed  to  dispose 
of  asparagus  by  the  bundle.  His  dress  is  in  the 
worst  possible  outri  taste  of  a  Regent  Street 
Sunday  buck,  with  gold  pins,  rings,  and  chains, 
as  ostentatiously  displayed  on  all  parts  of  his 
person  as  if  he  were  training  for  bagman  to  a 
Brummagem  jeweller.  To  crown  all,  on  his 
nasty  soapy  red  hair  he  wears  a  white  beaver 
tastily  turned  up  with  green  eaves.  He  is  no 
beauty  you'll  allow. 

"  Tim  Tripes,  you  know,  as  the  best  bow-oar 
in  our  boat— ^  little  thickset  fellow,  with  splen- 
did shoulders  and  deltoids  well  developed,  full 
of  pluck  and  science  —  not  Aristotle's  but  Mr. 
Jackson^s  running  a  little  too  much  to  middle 


PBTfiR  PBIOOIN8.  89 

from  ccmrtitiitioDal  unwillingness  to  let  go  a 
quart  of  porter  before  he  has  seen  the  bottom  of 
it ;  a  trick  acquired  from  tibbling^ut  down  the 
lane,  t.  e.s  Charterhouse  Lane,  to  the  Red  Cow  ; 
the  landlord  of  which  noted  public,  generally  a 
retired  fighting-*man,  looked  with  sovereign 
contempt  on  every  man  and  boy  who  '  couldn't 
swallow  a  kevart  hoff  at  vonce/ 

'*  As  I  knew  the  little  town  of  Henley  would 
be  full  to  overflowing,  I  took  the  precaution  of 
writing  to  an  old  college  friend  to  secure  stables 
or  stalls  for  the  prads.  In  reply  he  told  me  he 
had  succeeded  in  doing  so,  at  the  Bell  or  the  Bull, 
but  from  the  horrid  nature  of  his  scrawl,  re- 
sembling Egyptian  hieroglyphics,  Sanscrit,  or 
Arabic  characters,  I  could  not  tell  which,  so  I 
left  it  to  chance,  or  Providence — which  some  of 
our  senators  consider  the  same  thing. 

"  Just  before  we  set  off,  I  saw  Solomon^s  tiger 
busily  employed  in  wiping  the  moisture  off  his 
forehead  (with  the  wash-leather,  intended  for 
polishing  his  master^s  wine-glasses),  caused,  it 
appeared,  from  over-exertion  in  trying  to  cram 
a  large  hamper  under  the  trap,  which  Solomon 
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kindly  informed  us,  with  as  knowing  a  look  as 
his  ferrety  eyes  could  convey,  contained  six 
bottles  of  gooseberry  champagne,  two  of  British 
brandy,  and  a  large  rook-pie,  with  bottled  porter 
to  match  ;  '  for  you  know/  said  he,  *  they  im- 
pose dreadful  at  inns,  at  public  times,  and  we 
can  slip  out  the  back  way,  sit  down  in  a  field, 
and  have  a  good  dinner  cheap,  six  bottles  of 
sham  champagne  —  it^s  very  good  though  — 
twelve  shillings ; —  two  of  brandy —  best  British 
— ^nine ; — ^that's  a  guinea/  (Making  use  of  his 
fingers  for  ready  reckoners.)  ^  The  rooks  I  shot 
at  Nuneham  a  week  ago,  and  got  Mother  Prig- 
gins  to  put  a  cover  over  them,  in  exchange  for 
an  old  waistcoat — so  that  don'*t  count.  My  go- 
vernor stands  porter  —  we  can  beg  a  bit  of  salt, 
and  buy  a  twopenny  buster  at  a  baker^s-shop. 
Now,  if  we  had  dined  at  the  inn,  we  should  have 
had  to  pay  a  guinea  apiece,  instead  of  the  same 
sum  between  four  of  us  —  for  I  don^t  mean  to 
stand  treat  except  for  the  crow- tart  and  porter.' 
"  We  did  not  oppose  the  stingy  dogV  whim 
then,  but  got  all  our  rattletraps  into  the  pheaton, 
as  Kickum^s  ostler  (not  to  vary  from  his  kind) 


PETER  PRIOGINS.  91 

called  it^  and  started  as  soon  as  Woodpecker 
and  old  Peter  had  done  kicking  and  biting. 
They  went  off  screwy  at  first,  being  groggy  from 
overfistft  work  j  but  as  Kickum  predicted,  '  as 
soon  as  they  got  warm,  and  the  Jini  He  began 
to  act,^  away  they  went,  about  twelve  miles  an 
hour,  thus  illustrating  VirgiFs  *  vires  acguirii 
eundo.'^  We  got  along  well  till  we  came  to  the 
Harcourt  Arms,  at  Nuneham.  Solomon  pulled 
out  his  tin  trumpet,  and  had  just  commenced 
toot-toot-tooing,  to  the  evident  risk  of  blowing 
his  front  teeth  out,  when  Tripes  bawled  out, 
'  Wo-ho  r — a  sound  Woodpecker  and  old  Peter 
willingly  obeyed,  in  spite  of  Dick's  persuasions 
lashingly  applied.  *  I  say,  old  fellows,  you  don't 
think  I  am  going  to  pass  the  best  glass  of  ale  on 
the  road  ?  Hillo !  Mother  Bung !  bring  out 
four  quarts  of  the  best  in  the  pewters  !  What's 
one  apiece  to  begin  with  ?'  I  turned  roimd  to 
get  a  glimpse  of  Solomon^s  face — he  was  looking 
daggers  at  Tripes,  and  holding  the  tin  trumpet 
up  in  the  air,  like  Mr.  Harper  preparing  for  a 
flourish,  indicating  a  hostile  descent  on  the  head 
of  his  enemy-^but  Tim  doubled  his  palm,  which 
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was  ready  extended  for  the  malt)  and  merely 
observed)  *  If  you  do,  when  the  arm  dropped 
listlessly  by  his  side,  and  '  the  music  ^  into  the 
road,  where  it  performed  a  peculiar  description 
of  pirouette  for  two  minutes  in  the  dust  to  Solo- 
mon's horror— «as  he  had  to  give  a  quart  of  beer 
to  the  blacksmith's  man  for  wiping  it  with  his 
dirty  apron. 

"  'Here's  to  you,  Mr.  Musician,'  cried  Tripes ; 
'  come,  sink  your  family-failing  for  once,  and 
taste  the  tap— won't  you  ?  —  Then  I'll  do  it  for 
you.'  Tlie  hand  and  head  went  gradually  and 
beautifully  back  together,  until  the  initials  of 
Mary  Thompson  were  visible  at  the  bottom  of 
the  cup,  and  he  found  breath  to  say,  '  All  right, 
Dick  !  the  gentleman  with  red  hair  will  pay  you 
as  we  come  back,  Mother  Bung,  by  !  by  !' 

*'  Solomon  swore  it  was  a  shame,  and  said  he'd 
be  blowed  if  he  would — and  sulked  and  grumbled 
to  Dorchester,  where  his  conceit  of  his  musical 
abilities  got  the  better  of  his  temper,  and  he 
blew  his  tin  vociferously,  till  the  V^liite  Hart  ap- 
peared in  view,  when  Tripes  again  cried  *  Wo- 
ho !  capital  porter,  here.    Landlord  !  four  pints 
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best  stout.'  It  vms  only  three  miles  from  our 
last  pull  up,  so  we  positively  declined.  But 
Tripes  insisted  on  Mb  allowance,  taking  especial 
care,  in  handing  it  into  the  trap,  to  drop  a  tea- 
^dpful  over  Solomon's  new  white  kerseymeres, 
and  drank  it  leisurely,  to  enjoy,  with  one  eye, 
the  spiteful  look  of  vindictiveness  depicted  on 
his  victim's  fece,  as  he  carefully  removed  the 
*  stain  upon  his  honour '  with  a  refulgent  red 
pocket-handkerchief,  till  Tripes  cried  out,  ^  All 
right,  the  gentleman  in  beery  breeches  will  pay 
as  we  come  back.' 

^'  About  a  mile  further  is  a  little  place  called 
Shillingford,  with  two  road-side  houses  just  op- 
posite to  each  other,  where  Tripes  wanted  to 
stop  again  to  see  whether  a  proper  sense  of  com- 
petition had  stimulated  the  respective  landlords 
to  brew  something  a  little  better  than  common, 
but  his  usual  *  Wo-ho  !*  would  not  have  suc- 
ceeded, for  Dick  was  awake  to  his  plans  by  this 
time,  and  was  cutting  into  Woodpecker  and  old 
Peter  unmercifully,  had  not  the  water-troughs 
on  either  side  of  the  road  proved  as  tempting 
to  the  nags  as  the  words  '  real  home  brewed  ' 
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did  to  Tripes.  There  we  were  !  Woodpecker, 
who  was  on  the  near  side,  making  for  the  left- 
hand  trough,  and  old  Peter  doggedly  determined 
to  reach  the  other  on  the  right — each  horse  being 
ably  assisted  in  his  struggles  by  the  ostler  and 
landlord  of  the  house  for  which  he  was  showing 
so  decided  a  preference.  When  the  landladies 
endeavoured  to  seduce  the  gentlemen  on  their 
sides,  Dick  dropped  his  whip  in  despair,  singing 
'  How  happy  could  I  be  with  either!'  and  the 
*  war  of  words '  between  the  adherents  of  the 
centre  gaucke  and  the  centre  droite  was  at  length 
allayed  by  Tripes  calling  out '  A  plague  on  both 
your  houses — Mrs.  left-hand  house  !  bring  two 
quarts  of  your  best  I  Mrs.  right-hand  ditto  ! 
ditto ! — Left-hand  ostler  ! — right-hand  ditto ! — 
the  gentlem£m  in  the  harmonic  line  will  give 
you  sixpence  apiece  to  bring  each  of  those  horses 
a  pot  of  beer,  and  if  they  won't  drink  it,  you 
can  do  it  for  them,  and  favour  them  with  a 
bucket  of  water  in  exchange.^  Solomon's  de- 
murrer was  useless — we  all  swore  we  had  no 
money,  so  he  paid  for  all,  taking  his  change  to 
the  uttermost  farthing,  and  grumbling  ^  Here's 
a  pretty  go — ^I'm  to  stand  Sam  all  day  !' 
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'*  We  got  off  again  as  quickly  as  we  could,  for 
fear  we  should  be  involved  in  a  discussion  be- 
tween Tripes  and  the  opposition  landlords,  as  to 
which  was  the  best  brewer ;  a  question  he  would 
not  have  ventured  to  decide  without  critically 
investigating  the  contents  of  every  barrel  in  their 
cellars.  However,  he  seemed  willing  to  move 
on,  as  he  knewthat  Benson  wafs  only  a  mile  and 
a  half  further,  and  that  we  meant  to  stop  and 
feed  ourselves  and  the  prads  at  the  White 
Hart. 

*'  As  ill-luck  would  have  it,  just  as  we  turned 
into  the  gateway  of  that  inn  in  good  style,  Solo- 
mon melodiously  saluting  the  house  with  evident 
self-satisfaction,  and  anticipating  the  praises  of 
'  the  boys,'  the  Alert  was  standing  there,  with 
the  horses  put  to,  and  Black  Will  in  the  act  of 
mounting  the  box  with  the  reins  and  whip  in  his 
off-hand.  Whether  his  team  had  no  '  music  in 
their  souls/  or  were  uxorious,  and  had  a  horror 
of  horns,  I  can't  say;  but  they  all  four  began 
dancing  out  of  tune  and  the  yard,  before  Will 
had  gained  the  box,  whence  he  ^  came  down 
with  a   run,*  as   the  Jack  tars  say,  and  was 
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dragged  some  little  distance  by  the  reins  before 
the  horses  could  be  stopped. 

**  Now  those  who  know  the  '  Black  Prince^' 
as  Mr.  Bowers  was  called  when  he  worked  on 
that  coach  (though  one  wag  was  wicked  enough 
to  suggest  that  the  title  was  acquired  from  his 
having  been  seen  at  a  battle  of  A-^tit-court), 
must  be  well  aware  that  his  excessive  politeness 
would  be  rather  tried  by  so  unpleasant  an  eject- 
ment from  *  his  seat.'  He  rose  gracefully  — 
gave  the  reins  and  whip  to  the  horsekeeper  — 
made  signs  to  boots  to  rub  him  down,  and  then 
walked  deliberately  up  to  poor  Solomon,  who 
had  been  viewing  these  proceedings  with  feelings 
verging  on  insanity,  and  touching  his  hat  with 
his  usual  urbanity,  and  putting  his  heavy  foot 
on  the  horn,  and  crushing  it  flat,  said,  *  You 
Spooney  !  -^  next  time  you  w£mts  to  prac/»e  on 
that  there  bugle,  perch  yourself  somewhere  or 
other,  where  there  ain't  no  horses  nor  basses  to 
hear  you.'  Then  turning  round  to  Dick,  who 
was  looking  deprecatingly,  and  shaking  him  by 
the  hand  much  more  affectionately  than  his  own 
father  would  or  could  have  done,  he  whispered 
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loudly  enough  for  the  whole  assembly  to  hear, 
*  Dick  !  I  thought  as  how  you  was  too  far  ad- 
vanced to  put  such  an  hass  as  that  into  a  guard's 
place  ! — ^Why,  his  werry  looks  'ud  ruin  the  best 
oonsam  on  the  road.^  Dick  made  an  humble 
apology,  and  an  offer  of  a  libation,  which  Will 
accepted,  in  the  shape  of  two  glasses  of  cold 
brandy-and-water,  concentrated  into  one,  and 
then  moimted  his  box  and  drove  off  for  Henley, 
with  his  fourteen  outside  and  six  in — the  super- 
numeraries being  shouldered,  *  in  course  !' 

**  Solomon  was  too  deeply  engaged  in  trying 
(fortunately  without  success — tin  being  at  a  pre- 
mium in  Benson)  to  procure  a  new  musical  in- 
strument, to  join  us  in  a  quiet  kidney  and  a 
glass  of  Curajoa,  though  we  made  him  pay, 
under  the  former  successful  plea  of  having  no 
tin  like  himself,  and  a  threat  of  Shrub's,  sug- 
gested by  ourselves,  that  he  would  detain  him, 
and  have  him  up  before  a  beak,  if  he  did  not. 
Dick  was  so  anxious  to  overtake  the  Alert,  and 
beat  his  dark  friend  into  Henley,  that  poor 
Woodpecker  and  old  Peter  were  forc^ed  to  kick 
and  bite  in   evident  disgust  at  being   put-U) 

VOL.  I.  K 
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before   they  had   properly  digested  their  pro- 
vender. 

"  Talking  of  provender,  I  must  tell  you  a 
story :  A  juvenile  commercial,  out  on  his  first 
journey,  arrived  at  tlie  inn  to  which  he  had  beep 
recommended  by  his  predecesaor,  and,  to  come  it 
double  strong,  disdained  to  use  the  langu^e  of 
other  men,  telling  the  ostler  to  '  provender  his 
quadruped  while  he  discussed  his  chop/ 

*'  Mr.  Rub'emdown,  not  knowing  the  precise 
interpretation  of  this  oracular  order,  mentioned 
it  to  an  old  traveller  in  the  Manchester  line,  who 
wickedly  explained  it  to  mean,  '  crop  his  mane 
and  ears  close,  and  cut  his  tail  down  to  a  short 
dock,'  which  was  accordingly  done,  much  to  the 
ostler's  satisfaction,  under  the  full  anticipation 
of  a  double  fee  for  despatch. 

"  Wlien  the  gentleman  ordered  his  gig,  and 
having  paid  his  score  was  about  to  mount,  he 
swore  in  a  most  indecent  manner  that  *  that 
'orse  was  not  his'n,  but  another  man's ! '  nor 
would  he  be  convinced  to  the  contrary  until 
Bub'emdown  fetched  the  stray  attributes,  and 
replaced  them  as  well  as  he  could,  making  his 
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identity  undeniable.     I  need  not  say,  be  never 
sbowed  at  the  same  bouse  again. 

*^  We  got  over  tbe  next  five  miles  witbout  a 
cbeck,  altbougb  it  is  all  against  collar.    Dick 
jockeyed  Tripes  at  Nettlebed,  by  jerking  bis 
elbow  violently  against  bis  moutb,  just  as  we  got 
to  tbe  Red  Lion,  tbereby  preventing  tbe  usual 
'  Wo-ho  !'  and  by  tipping  Woodpecker  and  Peter 
a  ^  sbort  Tonrniy,'  t.  e.,  sticking  an  enormous 
large  sbirt-pin,  in  tbe  sbape  of  a  coacb-pole  and 
splinter-bars,  into  their  quarters,  which  engaged 
their  attention  too  much  to  allow  them  to  see 
tbe  water-trough  by  the  road-side,  we  got  close 
up  to  the  Alert  just  at  the  commencement  of  the 
fiEur-mile,  where  Dick  began  to  make  play  to  pass 
Will.    The  old  stager  was  too  deep  for  him,  and 
commenced  the  jostling  system,  which  so  amazed 
our  charioteer,  that  seeing  what  he  conceived  a 
good  opening  to  turn  out  on  the  turf,and  give  Will 
the  go-by,  he  tried  it  on,  and  upset  us  very  easily, 
but  ludicrously,  into  a  cudevant  gravel-pit,  to  the 
great  amusement  of  every  one  but  ourselves. 
However,  tbe  only  harm  done  was  from  a  vio- 
lent kick  of  Woodpecker's,  judiciously  admi- 

f2 
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nistered  on  Solomon's  centre  of  gravity,  and  the 
ingratitude  of  old  Peter,  who  bit  a  piece  out 
of  Tripe^s  coat-tail,  as  he  was  kindly  endeavour- 
ing to  set  him  on  his  legs  again.  Amidst  the 
shouts  of  the  clods,  ^  we  up  and  after  them,^  get- 
ting into  the  town  just  as  Will  had  touched  his 
hat  and  his  fees. 

"  We  pulled  up  at  the  Bell,  and  found  my 
friend  had  got  us  a  capital  two-stalled  stable,  in 
which  we  saw  our  nags  comfortably  locked  up 
with  full  racks  and  mangers,  and  toddled  off  to 
the  Hart  to  see  how  the  crews  looked,  and  hear 
the  opinions  as  to  the  result.  We  ordered  din- 
ner at  five,  as  the  race  was  to  take  place  at  eighty 
without  saying  a  word  to  Solomon,  and  on  our 
return  from  viewing  the  natives  and  the  boats, 
found  a  nice  dish  of  stewed  eels,  fried  perch, 
framed  with  gudgeons,  cold  lamb  and  salad,  £md 
roasted  pigeons,  with  lots  of  Reading  asparagus 
upon  the  table.  Solomon  was  missing ;  and  just 
as  we  had  finished  our  fish,  and  the  *  premier 
pop'  of  Champagne  was  heard,  he  naade  his  ap- 
pearance, to  tell  us  '  he  had  fixed  on  a  nice 
quiet  comer  for  the  crow-tart  and  gooseberry,' 
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but  bolted  again  when  he  saw  we  were  otherwise 
engaged,  looking  exasperated  at  our  extrava* 
gance,  and  buttoning  up  both  his  trousers' 
pockets,  as  a  hint  we  were  to  pay  for  ourselves 
ads  time. 

*'  But  to  the  race  itself.  About  seven  o'clock 
the  rival  crews  pulled  gently  down  to  the  start- 
ing-place, about  two  miles  below  Henley  bridge, 
distinguished  by  their  colours.  Oxford  sported 
true  blue ;  Cambridge;  pink  ;  and  every  thing 
was  arranged  by  the  umpires  in  a  quiet,  gentle- 
manly way,  without  any  wrangling.  There  was 
a  toss  for  choice  of  sides,  which  was  won  by  the 
Cambridge  men  ;  and  of  course  they  chose  the 
bank  on  their  bows,  as  the  river  forms  a  rather 
sharp  curve  to  the  left,  between  the  locks  and 
the  town.  There  was  to  be  no  fouling,  and  the 
victory  was  to  belong  to  the  party  who  passed 
first  under  the  bridge. 

**  Just  before  the  start  every  inch  of  ground 
that  could  command  a  view  of  the  river  on  either 
side  was  occupied  by  gazers  of  all  sorts  8md  sizes 
— ^lords  and  ladies,  Jans  and  Jinnies,  saints  and 
sinners,  cockneys  and  country  bumpkins — it  was 


lOS  PETER  PRIGGINS* 

an  universal  holiday  in  that  part  of  the  world ; 
and  Miss  Martineau  might  have  applied  her 
preventive  check,  without  any  fear  of  *'  restrain- 
ing the  population'^  upon  this  occasion. 

"  The  Oxford  boat  belonged  to  Baliol  Coll., 
built  by  Davis  and  King ;  the  Cambridge  was 
a  bran-new  turn  out  of  Serle's,  and  one  of  the 
neatest  I  ever  saw :  though  it  struck  me,  when 
I  examined  her  on  shore  as  she  was  being  greased, 
that  she  was  too  crank  for  the  crew  that  were  to 
pull  in  her — all  men  of  weight  and  inches ;  per- 
haps two  finer  crews  were  never  seen  ;  but  our 
men  were  rather  the  longer  and  lighter  in  their 
corpuscula  of  the  two. 

"  At  eight  o'clock  precisely,  the  order  was 
given  for  *  Up  with  your  oars ;  *  and  in  two 
minutes,  at  the  word  *  OflF,'  they  dropped  them 
in  beautifully — as  one  man ;  but  a  cry  of  False 
start,'  owing  to  some  little  dispute  about  the 
exact  distance  from  blade  to  blade,  caused  them 
to  backwater,  and  prepare  again.  In  five  mi- 
nutes the  referees  made  all  right,  and  *  Off  she 
goes,'  was  again  cried.  Away  they  went !  and 
befo^  they  got  three  hundred  yards,  my  expe- 
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rienced  eye  could  see  that  my  conjecture  about 
the  London  boat  was  quite  correct.  She  dipped 
in  the  bows  every  stroke,  as  if  they  were  going 
to  pull  her  under  water,  and  rocked  fearfully 
until  they  got  into  good  time.  The  short  stroke 
too,  with  the  back  quite  straight,  and  the  arms 
doing  aU  the  work,  would  not  do  on  smooth 
water,  compared  with  the  long  pull  through  the 
water,  and  quick  feather  out  of  it,  of  the  Oxford 
men,  who  gained  rapidly  upon,  and  soon  passed 
their  rivals,  taking  the  inside  place.  I  was  close 
upon  them  both,  and  could  hear  the  steady  cry 
of  the  steersman,  *  Go  it,  my  blues — beautifully 
pulled  !  —  three  minutes  more,  and  your  work's 
done  —they  lose  ground  (water  he  meant)  every 
moment  —  steady  !  —  no  hurry  —  keep  the  old 
stroke  !  —  backs  down  on  the  thwarts,^  from  the 
Oxford  boat ;  and  the  *  By  George,  we're  beaten  ! 
—quicken  your  stroke  —  don't  you  go  back  so, 
you  No.  3 — pull  for  Heaven's  sake  !  '  of  the 
Cambridge. 

'*  I  pulled  up  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from 
the  bridge,  being  quite  satisfied  how  it  was 
going,  and  thoroughly  blown  from  the  speed  and 
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nature  of  my  exertions ;  for  no  one,  who  has  not 
tried  it,  knows  what  *  running  up'  with  an  eight- 
oar  means.  The  snobs  were  wofully  taken  to 
that  day,  being  shoved,  unreservedly,  some  into 
the  river,  others  into  ditches  by  the  more  aufait 
Oxonians. 

'*  A  tremendous  shout,  and  the  striking  up  of 
the  church  bells,  proclaimed  the  victory  was  won 
by  the  Oxford  men,  ^ith  one  hundred  yards  to 
spare !  !  !  I  jumped  into  a  punt  with  poor 
Stephen,  and,  by  dint  of  his  superior  general- 
ship, got  on  the  opposite  bank  in  time  to  see  our 
crew  land  ;  and  the  best  proof  of  their  excellent 
condition  was,  that  not  one  man  was  so  dis- 
tressed as  to  be  obliged  to  be  helped  out  of  the 
boat.  Our  opponents  came  in  rather  more  dis- 
tressed, but  still  not  much  the  matter.  Such  a 
shouting  was  still  going  on,  that  it  was  impos- 
sible to  hear  anything  said,  until  Stephen  thun- 
dered out,  *  Now,  my  true  blues  !  as  much  porter 
as  vou  like  ! '  And  I  heard  one  of  the  victors 
say,  as  he  set  an  emptied  quart-cup  on  the  table 
at  Mrs.  Dixon's,  *  If  nectar  did  not  mean  Lon- 
don porter,  he  did  not  know  what  did.** 
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^  You,  who  have  been  so  3flen  at  such  scenes 
on  the  banks  of  Isis,  will  easily  imagine  the 
whole  affair ;  nor  will  you  require  me  to  describe 
the  supper  given  by  the  vanquished  to  the  con* 
queiprs  —  the  compliments  mutually  given  and 
received — ^the  toasts  drank  —  and  last,  though 
by  no  means  leattj  the  quantity  and  quality 
of  liquids  absorbed.  More  unflinching  candi- 
dates for  the  favour  of  father  Bacchus  never 
drained  Cyathi.  Nor  were  the  muses  neglected 
— *  Nine  times  nine '  was  the  cry  of  the  night ! 
I  shall  finish  my  letter  by  recording  the  final 
adventures  of  our  partie  carr4e. 

**  As  for  myself,  I  had  an  invitation  to  take 
coffee,  at  the  house  of  my  friend  whom  I  have 
mentioned  before  as  the  procurer  of  our  nag's 
temporary  domiciles,  and  being  a  little  bit  of  a 
vocalist,   passed  two   or  three   pleascmt  hours 
standing  over  a  pianoforte  and  a  very  fine  girl, 
to  whom  I  was  well  contented  to  sing  second. 
However,  when  ten  o'clock  arrived,  I  tore  my- 
self away  from  ray  fair  chantress,  or  enchantress, 
whichever  you  please  to  call  her,  in  order  to  get 
Dick,  Tripes,  and  Solomon  readf  to  start  —  foi 

F  O 
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we  had  promised  the  Dean  not  to  be  later  than 
twelve  o^clock.  This,  however,  I  found  to  be  no 
easy  matter,  and  returned  to  my  friend's  house 
after  half  an  hour's  vain  search,  to  consult  him 
on  the  best  means  of  getting  out  of  my  difficul- 
ties. One  of  the  parties  relieved  me  speedily, 
if  not  pleasantly.  Just  fancy  my  horror  on 
hearing  a  scuffling  sort  of  noise  at  the  door  of 
the  drawing-room,  which  was  filled  with  com- 
pany, and,  seeing  my  friend  Tripes  very  bosky, 
holding  on  by  the  doorpost  on  either  side,  and  in 
a  husky  hiccupping  tone  requesting  to  be  in- 
formed '  if  our  drag  was  at  the  Bell  or  the  Bull  ? 
—  the  Bull  or  the  Bell  ?'  adding,  for  the  infor- 
mation of  the  ladies,  that  *  he^d  tried  every  tap 
in  the  town,  and  never  tasted  such  very  bad 
beer  in  all  his  life.*  I  ran  at  him  vicious,  and 
carried  him  vi  et  armis,  with  my  friend  *s  as- 
sistance, in  spite  of  his  spiteful  kicks  and  bites, 
into  the  stable-yard,  where  we  laid  him  on  a 
truss  of  straw,  and  sponged  his  head  with  cold 
pump- water,  which  soon  had  the  desired  eflF^ct. 
On  his  recovery  he  laid  it  all  to  the  beer  being 
brewer's  trashfand  requested  to  taste  my  friend's 
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private  tap,  assuriiig  him  half  a  pint  would  be 
the  making  of  him.  My  expostulations  were 
useless ;  and,  while  my  host  was  gone  to  give 
the  necessary,  or  rather  unnecessary  orders,  he 
entertained  me  with  a  discussion  on  the  merits 
of  a  large  two-handed  pimip,  down  Charter- 
house, and  its  wonderful  efficacy  in  remedying 
the  effects  of  Bed  Cow — '  pumps  up  ten  gallons 
a  minute,  and  as  cold  as  ice  —  hiccup  I  —  never 
knew  it  fail !' 

*'  I  got  him  safe  to  the  Bell  at  last,  and  locked 
him  in  with  Woodpecker  and  old  Peter,  giving 
the  ostler  strict  charge  not  to  supply  him  witli 
any  liquids  but  water.  Then  I  proceeded  on 
another  voyage  of  discovery,  and  arrived  at  the 
White  Hart  just  in  time  to  see  Will  start  with 
about  half  his  cargo.  With  his  usual  judgment 
he  had  stowed  the  soberest  men  outside;  the 
very  drunken  ones,  seven  in  number,  were  com- 
pressed inside  with  the  doors  screwed  up  to  pre- 
vent their  opening  them,  and  tumbling  out  on 
the  road,  and  the  windows  nailed  down  for  fear 
they  should  cut  themselves  with  the  glasses.  No 
objection  was  made  to  these  arrangements,  for 
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none  of  the  seven  could  articulate.  When,  how- 
ever, he  proceeded  to  strap  three  or  four  half 
bosky  men  to  the  roof  of  the  coach,  so  firm  and 
strong  a  resistance  was  made,  that  he  found  it 
necessary  to  borrow  three  of  Bowling's  kicking- 
straps,  and  a  pair  of  darbies  (t.  e.,  handcuffs)  of 
the  constable,  before  his  endeavours  were  crowned 
with  success.  I  inquired  if  he  had  seen  Dick 
lately,  and  I  heard  with  joy  that  he  was  then  in 
the  bar  smoking  a  pipe  with  the  coachman  and 
guard  of  the  Stroud  mail  down.  He  was  sober 
as  yet,  as  he  had  been  drinking  tea  with  the 
coachman's  wifo  in  his  absence — coffee  with  the 
guard's  sister,  and  was  going  to  play  at  crib- 
bage  or  dominoes  with  another  jehu's  daughter, 
but  left  her  in  disgust  when  he  discovered  that 
her  governor  only  druv  a  pair, 

"  I  assisted  him  in  finishing  his  glass  of  tiuist^ 
which  is  coach- Latin  for  half  gin  and  half 
brandy-and-water,  and  carried  him  off  rather 
sulky,  to  assist  in  the  search  for  Solomon.  All 
our  endeavours,  lor  a  time,  were  fruitless ;  he 
had  not  been  seen  since  he  left  the  yard  with  the 
hamper  under  his  arm  by  any  one.     It  struck 
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me  all  of  a  sudden,  that,  having  intiinated  an 
intention  of  dining  economically  al  fresco j  he 
had  made  for  the  fields  in  the  rear  of  the  house, 
and,  as  it  was  a  brilliant  moonlight  night,  we 
explored  in  that  direction  with  success ;  for, 
being  attracted  by  faint  hip  1  hurrahs  !  uttered 
in    *  childish  trebles,'    we   directed  our   steps 
towards  them,  and  discovered  two  little  chim- 
ney-sweepers and  a  charity   schoolboy,  enga- 
ging themselves  on  the  crow-tart  and  goose- 
berry wine  of  poor  Solomon,  who  was  lying  dead 
drunk  on  bis  back  imder  the  bushes,  lovingly 
embracing  a  fly-driver,  quite  as  drunk  as  him- 
self. 

*'  Dick,  in  spite  of  Mr.  Martin's  act,  pulled 
him  by  the  legs  out  of  the  bushes,  with  a  stoical 
disregard  of  the  lacerations  caused  by  the  thorns, 
and,  so  strong  was  the  sudden  attachment  formed 
between  the  two  votaries  of  Bacchus,  that  in 
dragging  Solomon  out,  he  drew  the  fly-man  with 
him. 

'^  I  afterwards  learned  that  Solomon,  finding 
the  hamper  rather  heavy  and  inconvenient*  to 
ccury,  liad  engaged  the  assistance  of  the  fly- 
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man,  who  was  idling  about  the  yard,  to  carry  it 
for  him  to  his  ^  quiet  corner,^  under  the  promise 
of  a  bottle  of  porter  as  a  reward.  The  flavour 
of  the  porter  pleased  his  palate  so  well,  that  he 
returned  after  an  hour's  time,  to  offer  his  ser- 
vices in  carrying  the  hamper  back,  in  hopes  of 
obtaining  a  second  edition.  To  his  great  delight 
he  found  Solomon  so  far  gone  from  original  so- 
briety, and  in  so  generous  a  hiunour,  that  he 
unhesitatingly  accepted  his  invitation  to  partake 
of  the  remainder  of  the  crow-tart  and  a  bottle  of 
gooseberry.  Though  the  rooks  were  not  much 
the  better  for  having  been  killed  a  week,  and 
the  steak  on  which  they  rested  was  very  tough, 
they  contrived  between  them  to  demolish  nearly 
all  of  the  pie  and  the  porter ;  the  wine,  however, 
took  a  very  sudden  and  powerful  effect  upon 
them,  which  they  endeavoured  to  remedy  by  im- 
bibing nearly  all  the  British  brandy.  The  result 
was,  both  were  so  beastly  drunk  that  they  fell 
asleep  in  each  other^s  arms.  The  little  chum- 
mies  and  the  charity-boy  found  them  by  acci- 
dent, as  they  were  cutting  round  the  town  the 
back  way  to  see  the  fireworks  —  being  supposed 
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by  their  fond  parents  to  be  safe  in  bed  —  and 
thought  it  a  pity  that  two  such  intemperate 
beings  should  be  exposed  to  further  temptation 
if  they  chanced  to  recover ;  so  they  charitably 
resolved  to  remove  the  irritamenta  malorum  by 
finishing  the  little  that  was  left.  When  we 
came  up  they  were  each  engaged  in  guggling  a 
bottle  of  gooseberry,  to  *  the  health  of  the  gen'l'- 
man  as  did  n't  know  how  to  stop  when  he'd  had 
enough.' 

'*  We  left  them  to  take  care  of  the  hamper 
and  the  fly-man  (who  had  to  drive  the  Mayor  of 
Maidenhead,  his  wife,  and  nine  little  aspirants 
for  the  mace  to  their  home  after  the  fireworks, 
which  had  just  commenced,  were  over)  and  car- 
ried Solomon  into  the  stable  to  Tripes,  who  was 
now  nearly  sober,  and  promised  to  behave  well 
for  the  rest  of  the  night,  if  we  would  let  him 
out. 

"  Wliat  was  to  be  done  ?  it  was  folly  to  think 
of  starting  with  Solomon  in  such  a  condition ; 
so  we  agreed  to  let  Tripes  physic  liim,  and  stay 
one  hour  to  see  the  efiect  of  the  dose,  the  fire- 
works, and  the  Stroud  mail  start.     Tripes  ran 
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into  the  Bell  in  a  state  of  ecstacy,  and  returned 
with  a  jug  of  hot  water,  into  which  he  was  in- 
dustriously stirring  the  contents  of  two  mustard- 
pots  ;  this  he  managed  in  a  most  scientific  way^ 
to  administer  as  a  drench  to  poor  Solomon  after 
he  had  removed  his  stock  and  unbuttoned  his 
shirt  collar :  we  then  set  him  up  in  a  corner  and 
left  him. 

**  The  fireworks  were  very  fine,  but  the  night 
was  finer  and  spoiled  their  eflFect;  it  was  too 
light  for  lights,  so  we  humoured  Dick  and  ran 
to  see  the  mail  start.  We  were  just  in  time — 
for  there  were  about  twenty  Oxford  men  har- 
nessed to  it  by  ropes  and  all  sorts  of  contrivances, 
dragging  it  off  at  about  ten  miles  an  hour  —  to 
the  horror  of  Dick's  friend  the  coachman,  the 
insides  and  outs,  and  the  guard  who  had  to 
run  with  the  bags  in  one  hand  and  the  pair  of 
wheelers  in  the  other,  nearly  a  mile  and  a  iialf 
before  he  could  catch  them. 

*'  Tripes,  who  was  gazing  maliciously  at  the 
large  image  fixed  over  the  inn-door,  intended  to 
represent  a  white  hart  (a  sketch  from  nature, 
having  golden  hoofs,  red  eyes,  nose,  ajid  ears, 
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enonnous  green  antlers,  and  no  tail)  suggested 
to  about  forty  or  fifty  surrounding  undergra- 
duates, that  it  was  positively  cruel  to  keep  so 
noble  an  animal  in  a  situation  where  he  could 
get  nothing  to  eat  or  drink,  and  proposed  with 
their  assistance  to  remove  him  to  a  more  natural 
lay  in  Mr.  Maitland's  park.  This  act  of  disin- 
terested benevolence  was  speedily  effected  by 
means  of  a  cart-rope,  amidst  the  cheers  of  a 
sympathizing  mob  of  snobs,  and  the  useless  ex- 
postulations of  the  landlord. 

^An  energetic  special^  in  his  zeal  for  the 
maintenance  of  order,  collared  Tripes,  who  hates 
an  authority  at  all  times,  and  was  not  likely  to 
submit  quietly  to  a  great  overgrown  baker,  be 
cause  be  had  a  constable^s  staff  in  his  hand,  so 
he  replied  to  his  threat  of  *  pulling  him  up  be- 
fore the  beaks,'  by  hitting  him  exceedingly  hard 
in  the  wind,  and  calling  out  for  *  a  ring  !'  which 
was  quickly  formed,  and  the  special  carried 
home  in  less  than  five  minutes  after,  with  his 
face  smashed  to  a  pulp,  and  liis  morlares  ren- 
dered unfit  for  mastication. 

*'  We  took  Stephen  Davis's  advice,  and  '  cut 
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our  lutky '  at  once.  The  dose  had  fortunately 
operated  successfully  on  Solomon,  who  was  just 
able  to  sit  up  in  the  trap  when  properly  tied  in 
with  a  halter;  so  we  paid  our  bill,  and  told 
Dick  ^  to  slack  his  hand  '  all  the  way  to  Benson, 
where  we  meant  to  sup.  We  arrived  there 
about  half-past  twelve,  and  found  them  just 
shutting  up.  The  cook  was  standing  in  the 
kitchen  flattering  himself  his  work  was  over  for 
the  night,  and  about  to  wash  down  the  fatigues 
of  a  hard  day  with  a  glass  of  warm  brandy-and- 
water,  when  Dick  rushed  in,  seized  the  goblet, 
and  swallowed  its  contents,  before  the  puzzled 
chef  de  ctdsine  could  stretch  out  his  greasy  fist 
to  prevent  him.  He  was  so  disgusted  at  the 
unceremonious  usage  he  had  met  with,  that  he 
rudely  declined  broiling  any  ham  for  us,  until 
Tripes  knocked  him  down  with  the  flat  side  of  a 
'  best  York,'  weighing  two  or  three  and  twenty 
poimds,  seized  his  large  knife,  and  proceeded  to 
act  as  his  deputy  at  the  gridiron.  This  brought 
him  to  his  senses  and  the  fire.  His  ingenuity 
was  displayed  to  our  satisfaction,  and  his  in- 
jured honour  repaired  by  an  unlimited  order  for 
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brandy-and-water  for  himself  and  the  waiter. 
When  both  these  worthies  were  disposed  of 
under  the  dresser,  we  yielded  to  the  fascinating 
request  of  the  barmaid  and  Mrs.  Shrub,  '  to  let 
them  have  a  Hitk  sleep,'  and  set  off  home  about 
four  in  the  morning. 

**  On  the  road,  we,  that  is,  Dick  and  I,  who 
were  neither  of  us  much  amiss,  were  engaged  in 
forming  our  plans  for  apologizing  satisfactorily 
to  the  Dean.  On  one  point  we  fully  agreed  :  to 
lay  all  the  blame  on  poor  Solomon,  who  was  fast 
asleep,  lashed  to  the  back  of  the  trap  and 
Tripes's  arm :  he.  Tripes,  being  rather  dozy, 
and  afraid  of  falling  out  if  he  indulged  in  a  nap 
without  such  due  precautions. 

"  We  got  to  college  about  five  o'clock,  and 
found  the  gates  just  opened,  hurried  Solomon  to 
bed,  imdressing  and  locking  him  safe  in  his 
rooms ;  we  then  took  his  splash  new  coat,  and 
the  rest  of  his  dress,  and  walked  to  the  nearest 
meadow,  where  we  immersed  them  in  a  green 
muddy  ditch,  and  then  trailed  them  along  the 
dusty  road ;  giving  them  a  friendly  stamping 
with  our  dirty  boots  now  and  then,  by  way  of 
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variety,  and  finally  strewed  them  about  his  rooms 
in  drunken  disorder.  We  then  obtained  a  com- 
mons of  new  bread  from  another  man's  rooms, 
and,  extracting  a  piece  of  crumb  about  the  size 
of  a  cricket-ball,  entered  Solomon's  bedroom, 
and  without  his  being  at  all  conscious  of  the  fact, 
tied  it  firmly  on  his  right  cheek  with  a  white 
pocket-handkerchief  to  represent  a  swelled  face  ; 
and  by  a  judicious  commixture  of  red  and  black 
ink,  applied  to  his  right  optic,  succeeded  in 
making  him  a  very  effective  black  eye. 

"  All  these  arrangements  being  completed,  I 
ran  across  quad  to  the  Dean's  rooms.  He  was 
up  and  dressing  for  chapel.  I  put  on  a  very 
long  face,  and  told  him  a  very  piteous  tale  of 
the  trouble  Solomon  had  given  us  all  the  day, 
and  of  his  obstinate  determination  to  have  his 
share  of  driving,  though  unqualified  for  the  art ; 
the  result  of  which  was,  that  he  had  upset  him- 
self into  a  gravel-pit,  after  we  had  fortunately 
jumped  out  to  avoid  the  danger  which  we  saw 
was  otherwise  inevitable. 

«  '  Is  he  hurt  ?' 

"  *  A  little,  sir,  but  we  have  put  him  to  bed, 
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and  he  is  now  asleep;  will  you  look  at  him, 
and  say  if  we  can  do  any  thing  more  for 
himT 

'*  *  Certainly/  He  returned  with  me,  and 
found  every  thing  as  I  had  said — being  satisfied 
from  the  horrid  object  he  saw  in  bed,  and  the 
state  of  the  ^  clotliing  department/  that  ^  we 
must  have  experienced  a  great  deal  of  annoy- 
ance from  a  man  who  gave  way  to  such  a  dis- 
gusting vice  as  intoxication.* 

**  So  ended  our  day  at  Henley,  old  fellow,  and 
so  ends  the  letter  of 

**  Yours,  as  ever, 

•'  William  Wydeawake. 

*'  P.  S.  Solomon's  governess  and  two  sisters, 
who  had  invited  themselves  to  the  commemora- 
tion, arrived  very  opportunely.  They  found 
him  just  as  we  had  left  him«  and  are  all  three 
at  this  present  moment  in  violent  convulsions- 
dreading  tlie  irreparable  loss  of  the  '  dear  sweet 
boy,'  and  relieving  their  consanguinal  feelings, 
in  the  intervals  between  the  fits,  by  threatening 
to '  take  the  law  against  the  naughty  young  gen* 
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tlemen  who  had  seduced  their  beloved  relative — 
the  brutes — ^into  so  degrading  and  dangerous  a 
state.'  Tripes  *  wishes  they  may  get  it/  and 
Dick  confidently  aflirms  that  '  that  cock  won^t 
fight/  " 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Whem  Dr.  PuSb,  of  — — ,  discovered  by  the 
infonnation  of  a  <«  —  d  kind  friend/'  as  Sheridan 
says,  that  I  had  ventured  to  describe  the  little 
interview  which  we  had  near  St.  John's  Terrace, 
with  its  causes  and  effects,  his  rage  knew  no 
bounds.  He  read  my  No.  IH.  to  the  end,  and 
stormed  and  grinned,  and  would  have  stamped 
and  sworn,  had  not  a  twinge  of  gout  prevented 
the  former,  and  a  sense  of  decency  the  latter. 
He  would  have  doubtless  burnt  the  N,  M.  M.  in 
his  anger,  if  it  had  not  cost  him  three  shillings 
and  sixpence,  and  fires  were  out  —  of  season. 
He  displayed,  too,  a  degree  of  weakness,  at 
which,  in  so  old  an  Oxford  man,  I  must  confess 
I  am  surprised.  Instead  of  keeping  quiet  and 
allowing  his  friends  to  talk  of  him,  and  not  to 
him,  upon  a  subject,  which  he  felt  to  be  dis- 
agreeable in  the  extreme,  he  gave  positive  orders 
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to  his  scout  to  lay  the  object  of  his  detestation 
on  the  table,  within  his  reach,  for  he  is  still  con- 
fined to  his  easy  chair  (as  he  calls  the  seat  in 
which  he  sits  when  he  is  uneasy)  that  he  may 
compel  every  one  who  calls  upon  him  to  condole 
with  him  on  his  ailments,  to  read  the  article 
aloud  to  him  ;  the  consequence  of  this  inju- 
dicious conduct  is,  that  the  Dr.  is  much  more 
talked  about  than  he  otherwise  would  have  been. 
It  seems  that  he  does  not  so  much  care  about 
being  thought  an  angry  man.  or  one  prone  to 
excesses  in  the  arts  of  eating  and  drinking,  as 
the  being  misrepresented — so  he  has  the  courage 
to  call  it — as  a  person  so  incommoded  with  fat, 
as  to  be  unable  to  rub  his  gouty  toe. 

He  was  foolish  enough  to  send  to  the  Bursar 
of  St.  Peter's  College — the  best  friend  I  have, 
and  request  him  to  call  upon  hini ;  alleging, 
in  excuse  for  giving  him  that  trouble,  that  he 
was  suffering  from  a  slight  attack  of  rheumatism, 
brought  on  by  the  excessive  heat  of  the  weather. 

Our  Bursar  accordingly  went,  not  in  the  least 
anticipating  the  warm  reception  he  met  with  — 
much  warmer  than  the  weather — the  doctor's 
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eaiua  maU  —  but  tbinking  to  have  a  little  chat 
about  the  commemoratioii  concerts  and  other 
matters,  with  perhaps  a  litde  scandal  about  the 
young  ladies,  to  which  old  gentlemen  are  gene- 
rally addicted,  but  old  bachelors  particularly. 

Upon  giving  a  masonic  rap  at  the  door  to  let 
him  know  he  was  not  a  dun,  a  voice  unusually 
sharp  and  loud  bade  him  *'  come  in/'  which  he 
obeyed  as  usual,  and  found  Dr.  Pufis  seated, 
with  an  expression  of  ftice  consonant  with  his 
voice— his  injured  foot  carefully  pillowed  on  an 
ease-and-comfort  leg-rester,  and  the  memorable 
crutch -headed  cane  in  his  hand.  By  his  side 
stood  a  small  round  table,  with  a  bottle  of  sherry, 
and  a  very  large  wine-glass  upon  it— -for  he  had 
had  an  early  light  dinner  of  green-pea  soup, 
salmon,  lamb,  and  young  potatoes,  two  little  en- 
iremStSf  a  lobster  salad,  and  some  fromage  de 
Neufchately  and  was  just  taking  advantage  of  his 
physician's  permission  to  take  four  glasses  of 
white  wine  —  but,  to  prolong  the  enjoyment, 
meant  to  take  them  in  eight  Aa[^  glasses.  He 
had  drunk  a  bottle  of  Dublin  porter  with  his  din- 
ner, as  the  medical  man  had  only  forbidden  beer, 
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^^  Be  seated^  sir/'  said  he  to  our  Bursar,  who 
was  walking  up  to  shake  hands  with  him.  ^*  Be 
seated^  sir  ;^  at  the  same  time  bowing  in  a  very 
dignified  and  distant  manner,  as  low  as  he  could, 
which  was  not  very  low— for  his  double  chin  and 
prominent  protuberance  of  middle  rendered  the 
operation  difficult,  and  made  him  feel  choky. 

'*  I  have  sent  for  you,  sir,  to  complain  of  the 
infamous  treatment  I  have  experienced  at  the 
pen  of  that  old  twaddle,  Peter  Priggins;  he  has 
exposed  himself  and  me  too  f"  and  the  crutch 
descended  emphatically  upon  the  rug. 

"Really,**  replied  our  Bursar, "  I  don't  see—" 

"  Don't  see  !  —  you  won't  see,  sir  ;  have  you 
read  his  stupid,  dull,  foolish,  disreputable,  ill- 
concocted  stuflF.?'* 

'*  Certainly,  and  I  think  —'' 

"  Ay,  think — ^that's  more  than  he  does ;  there 
is  not  a  thought  in  him,  except  of  annoying  me 
—  I  don't  care  a — a— a  farthing,  sir,  about  his 
falsehoods  as  to  my  being  gouty  and  greedy, 
proud  and  passionate,  but  to  say  that  I  am  fat ! 
—obese  ! — unwieldy  !  when  I  always  button  my 
own  gaiters — except  during  an  attack  of  rheuma- 
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turn — 18  such  an  outrageous  example  of  menda- 
city, that  ni_ru— " 

Our  Buraar  benevolently  interrupted  him,  to 
give  him  time  to  recover  his  breath,  by  inquiring 
what  he  would  do. 

''  Why,  sir,  FU  not  have  him  rusticated !  Fil 
not  have  him  expelled  1  Fll  not  have  him  dis- 
commoned, but  ril  have  him  excommunicated  ! 
Ill  have  him  fined  !  put  into  the  pillory  I  I'll  have 
him  transported  !  Nay,  I'll  be  —  not  blessed  ! 
if  I  don't  have  him  hanged  !'' 

The  peculiar  apoplectic  hue  to  which  I  alluded 
in  my  last  Number  spread  rapidly  over  his  face  ; 
the  foam  rushed  from  his  mouth,  like  a  pig's 
in  a  passion ;  he  raised  his  crutch  higher  and 
higher,  as  he  grew  more  loud  and  energetic, 
and  at  the  climax  threw  it  from  his  hand  (to 
enable  him  to  point  to  his  gullet  with  his  finger, 
as  he  laid  his  head  over  his  left  shoulder,  to 
mimic  my  last  moments)  and  knocked  down  the 
bottle  of  sherry,  the  large  glass,  and  the  table  on 
which  they  stood.  Nor  did  the  mischief  end 
there.  His  favourite  tom-cat,  that  was  sleeping 
on  the  rug,  received  the  weight  of  his  master's 
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displeasure,  and^  in  order  to  extricate  himself 
from  the  superincumbent  mahogany,  fastened 
his  talons  in  the  gaiterless  calf  of  the  angry 
gentleman's  healthy  leg  —  his  temper — I  mean 
Tom's  —  not  being  so  serene  as  usual,  from  the 
fact  of  one  of  the  undergraduates  having  paid 
him  off  for  the  annoyances  his  gutteral  amours 
caused  him  nightly,  by  pouring  half  a  pint  of 
turpentine  on  his  back,  and  setting  light  to  it. 
The  doctor's  scream  of  agony,  in  the  key  of  A 
sharp  in  alt,  brought  the  Bursar  to  his  assist- 
ance ;    who  only  made  matters  worse,  for,  not 
knowing  the  mechanism  of  a  T  rest,  he  tripped 
up  that  ticklish  bit  of  furniture,  and  the  gouty 
foot  fell  flap  to  the  ground. 

The  screams  in  alt  were  now  changed  for 
groans  in  the  base,  and  so  intense  was  the  agony 
depicted  on  his  fieu^e  that  it  shocked  our  Bursar, 
and  called  forth  the  sympathies  of  Tom,  who 
'^  withdrew  his  claws/'  as  they  say  in  parliament, 
and  shewed  his  sensibility  by  rubbing  his  sore 
back  against  his  master's  pimply  nose— walking 
backwards  and  forwards  over  his  stomach,  to 
prolong  the  pleasing  pastime. 
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"  Rub  my  leg !  rub  my  leg  !**  cried  the  doctor, 
when  be  had  recovered  strength  enough  to  throw 
Tom  out  of  the  window,  and  wind  enough  to 
tpeak,'*  rub  my  leg,  my  dear  sir!  Peter  Prigging 
is  right,  I  can  not  stoop  so  low  !^' 

Fortunately  his  scout,  who  saw  Tom  flying 
out  of  the  window,  suspected  his  master  was  in 
one  of  his  tantarums,  and,  coming  up,  released 
him  from  his  distressing  situation,  and  our  Bur- 
sar left  him,  promising  for  me  that  I  did  not 
mean  to  annoy  him  or  any  body  else. 

Kickum  too,  the  hackman,  was  indignant  be- 
cause I  exposed  the  kicking  and  biting  propen- 
sities of  Woodpecker  and  old  Peter,  *^  two  osses 
as  had  yam'd  him  more  money  nor  any  two  in 
Hoxford.  Was  their  characters  to  be  taken 
away  as  hif  they  was  hanimals  hof  ha  hinferior 
border?  Ill  write  to  Priggins  hall  habout 
hit." 

So  he  did,  and  here  is  a  copy  of  his  very 
polite  communication. 

«'  To  Mr.  P.  Priggins, 
**  St.  Peter's  College-lane. 

**  Mr.  Kickum  the  livery-stable  kipper's  very 
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respekfull  kumplimunts  to  Mr.  Priggins,  and  if 

you  venters  to  take  away  any  more  of  my  horses 

kracters^  and  injer  my  trade.  He's  blest  if  he 

won^t  stick  a  pitchfork  into  yor  hinde  quarters, 

and  larrup  yoiur  thick  head  with  the  besum, 

"  Your  humble  servant, 

Caubb  Kickum.*'' 
**  Jewly  S." 

Those  who  know  me  will  readily  conceive  that 
I  treated  this  vulgar  production  of  the  hackman 
with  the  contempt  it  deserved;  for  although 
Kickum  may  be  a  good  judge  of  horseflesh  (a 
bonus  judex  camis  equiy  as  one  of  my  former 
masters  turned  it  in  his  spectator  exercise)  his 
note  will  shew  that  he  has  no  right  to  interfere 
in  litter-wcy  matters,  out  of  his  own  stables. 

I  am  compensated  for  these  little  annoyances, 
to  which  all  great  writers  are  exposed,  by  the 
approbation  of  persons  whom  I  consider  superior 
to  any  other  class  of  men  in  the  world  —  the 
members  of  the  University  of  Oxford.  I  am 
also  inclined  to  think,  allowing  for  the  envy  they 
feel  at  my  so  totally  eclipsing  them,  that  my 
fellow  scouts  are  highly  pleased  that  one  of  their 
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body  should  throw  a  lustre  on  the  rest ;  at  least 
Dusterly  says,  that  <'  the  hopinions  at  the  Shirt 
hand  Shotbag  hare  hunanimous  hin  hassertmg 
that  Hi  ham  han  honour  to  hus  haU,  hand  that 
my  harticles  himprove  hevery  time,''  which  is 
very  flattering. 

I  generally  go  into  college  once  or  twice  a 
day  —  to  the  buttery;  —  not  that  I  have  any 
actual  business  there ;   but  it  seems  so  natural 
to  me  after  so  many  years  of  service  to  leave  my 
hat  in  the  porter's  lodge,  have  a  gossip,  and 
taste  the  tap,  that  I  cannot  resist  it.     I  feel  an 
interest  in  the  college  that  none  but  an  old  ser- 
vant can  feel,  though  I  leave  my  own  interest — 
my  weekly  one  pound  one — entirely  to  our  Prin- 
opal.    I  cannot  say  that  I  associate  with  under- 
graduates so  willingly  as  I  had  used  to  do.     A 
race  has  arisen  that  know  not  Peter,  and  my 
suggestions  and  expostulations  are  not  listened 
to  vnth  the  respectful  attention  they  were  wont 
to  be.     It  was  only  the  other  day,  as  I   was 
kindly  informing  a  young   gentleman,    whose 
allowance  from  his  father,  a  country  clergyman 
with  a  large  family,  is  £200  per  annum,  that 
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twelve  pair  of  buckskins,  and  six  of  top-boots^ 
was  rather  too  large  an  order  for  a  man  of  his 
income^  when^  instead  of  receiving  the  hint  as  it 
was  meanty  he  threatened  to  *^  knock  a  hole 
right  through  me/'  and  called  me  a  **  meddling 
old  ass.*^  I  have  even  been  subjected  to  the 
disagreeable  operation  of  having  the  beer  I  have 
been  drinking  jerked  violently  over  my  face  and 
white  tie,  and  pins  stuck  into  the  calves  of  my 
legs,  which  are  decidedly  large  for  so  old  a  man, 
to  ascertain  that  they  were  not  sham. 

On  this  account  I  do  not  visit  the  undergra- 
duates' rooms  so  often  as  formerly ;  but  I  still 
frequent  the  common-room,  where  my  son  is 
acting  as  my  successor,  ^* films  tali  patre  diffnus/' 
and  oflFer  my  assistance,  as  deputy  corkscrew, 
when  strangers  assemble  thickly;  though,  like 
all  young  men,  he  fancies  he  can  do  very  well 
without  me. 

By  the  senior  members  I  am  received  with  the 
same  benignity  as  ever,  though  there  is  a  very 
great  difference  to  be  found  in  the  common  room 
now  to  what  it  was  formerly — less  sociability  and 
an  assumption  of  superior  sanctity  by  men  who 


PETER  PRI00IN8.  1S9 

*— but  I  never  did  split^  and  I  won't  do  so  now — 
only  I  eoM  show  tliat  some  very  bad  saints  are 
manufiustured  out  of  very  good  sinners.  I  often 
smile  as  I  stand  behind  the  screen  in  the  com- 
mon room  (very  handy  things  those  screens  are) 
and  hear  some  of  the  hardest  drinkers  in  their 
undergraduate  days  speaking  with  pious  entliu- 
siasm  of  the  decrease  of  inebriety,  and  attributing 
it  to  their  precepts  and  example,  instead  of  to  the 
introduction  of  light  continental  wines  and  late 
dinners.  In  my  younger  dajrs,  the  men  used  to 
dine  at  three  o^clock,  and  had  little  or  nothing 
to  do  but  drink  until  six  o'clock,  and  then  sally 
out  to  the  coffee-house,  kick  up  a  row  in  the 
streets,  and  home  to  broiled  bones  and  mush- 
rooms at  nine ;  ending  the  night  with  bishop, 
cardinal,  and  egg-flip. 

Coffee-houses  are  now  annihilated,  and  six 
o'clock  dinners  and  claret  are  seldom  followed 
by  suppers.  There  is  also  much  better  accom- 
modation for  evening  walks  round  Oxford  than 
there  had  used  to  be,  which  will  account  for  less 
drinking ;  but  the  members  of  the  hand-in-hand 
club,  as  the  iupersancti  have  been  properly  de- 
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iiQminate49  ^^  very  much  mistaken  if  they  fimcy 
that  there  are  not  men  now  as  gay  and  jovial  as 
they  were  once  themselves. 

Great  allowances  are  to  be  made  for  young 
men  in  the  heyday  of  their  youth,  and  just  freed 
from  the  restraint  of  school,  with  the  command 
of  a  little  ready  money  and  unlimited  credit. 
While  boys,  they  fancy  themselves  men  (for 
many  enter  at  fifteen),  and  rush  into  indul> 
gences  and  extravagances,  which  they  would 
not  do  if  they  were  a  little  older.  The  system 
of  cramming  them  too  much  at  schools,  so  as  to 
leave  little  or  nothing  to  be  done  at  college  (ex- 
cept they  read  for  a  class,  which  not  one  in  fifty 
does  if  he  be  a  man  of  property  in  prospectu)^ 
gives  them  a  great  deal  of  spare  time  which  must 
be  filled  up  somehow ;  and  how  it  is  filled  up, 
those  who  have  known  Oxford  longest  know  best. 

One  of  the  many  humorous  scenes  of  by-gone 
days,  which  crowd  my  memory,  now  occurs  to 
me.     I  shall  describe  it  and  call  it, 

MR.  SINGLKTON  SLIPSLOP's  GREAT-GO  PARTY. 

The  hero  of  my  tale,  Mr.  Singleton  Slipslop, 
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was  of  that  qpecies  usually  called  ^'  nice  young 
men* — exceedingly  effeminate  in  person,  and 
over-particular  in  dress  —  showing  a  decided 
pmekani  for  jewellery  and  fine  clothes,  with  an 
inordinate  taste  for  perfumery.  He  would  have 
made  a  capital  drag  across  country — even  with 
the  wind  due  north  and  a  cloudless  sky. 

There  is  an  old  adage,  that,  when  there  is 
but  one  child,  there  are  sure  to  be  three  fools, 
and  the  truth  of  it  was  fully  proved  in  the  family 
of  the  Slipslops  of  Slop  Hall,  in  the  moist  part 
of  the  county  of  Lincoln.  Slipslop  p^e  was  a 
man  of  very  retired  habits,  and  of  a  studious 
turn  of  mind,  seldom  wishing  to  go  out  into 
society ;  which  w.  s  fortunate,  as  the  fens  were 
not  in  his  days  remarkable  for  the  practicability 
of  their  roads.  He  had  never  thought  of  a 
woman  since  his  mother^s  death,  much  less  of 
marrying  one ;  but  the  idea  of  taking  unto  him- 
self a  wife  was  suggested  to  him  by  one  of  two 
circumstances  —  the  reading  of  a  treatise  on 
"  Polygamy  among  the  Turks,"  in  which  were 
some  lusciously-drawn  descriptions  of  a  harem, 
or  a  hint  from  his  lawyer,  Mr.  Cute,  that  it  was 
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a  pity  so  fine  a  landed  property,  though  it  was 
mostly  under  water,  should  go  out  of  the  male 
branch  of  the  Slipslop  family. 

Mr.  Cute  saw  that  the  hint  had  been  partly 
taken,  and  invited  his  wealthy  client  to  visit  him, 
and  talk  the  matter  over  after  a  quiet  dinner  and 
glass  of  wine.  They  dined  alone,  and  the  sub* 
ject  of  conversation  was  renewed ;  the  lawyer 
giving  several  very  glowing  descriptions  of  the 
joys  and  delights  of  wedlock,  which  he  was  fully 
justified  in  doing,  as  he  had  been  married  for 
fifteen  years,  and  his  wife  was  dead.  Though 
Slipslop^s  imagination  was  one  of  the  damp  gun- 
powder species,  the  match  was  so  perseveringly 
applied  by  the  lawyer,  that  it  began  to  ignite ; 
and  when  once  alight,  blazed  away  like  the  devil 
—a  gunpowder  devil  I  mean. 

At  this  interesting  moment  the  tea  and  cof- 
fee were  introduced,  and  with  them  Miss  Cathe- 
rine Cute,  a  young  lady  having  sixteen  years, 
with  a  pink  and  white  face,  and  frock,  and  an 
irresistible  bewitchingness  in  her  pretty  blue 
eyes.  The  bait  was  thrown  at  a  judicious  mo- 
ment ;  Slipslop  nibbled,  and  finally  bit — though 
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some  said  he  was  bitten.  When  young  men  or 
women  marry  persons  older  than  themselves— 
for  money,  they  are  generally  applauded  for 
their  prudence  5  whereas  their  aged  partners 
are  called  old  fools  for  their  pains.  This  I 
think  wrong.  A  young  man  may  find  courage 
enough  for  a  wife  of  any  age ;  but  for  an  old 
man  to  nuurry  an  old  woman  is  as  bad  as  eating 
a  boiled  sucking-pig  without  salt.  A  man  on 
the  further  side  of  fifty  requires  a  condiment  of 
some  sort. 

Great  were  the  rejoicings  at  Slop  Hall  amongst 
the  guests  who  could  wade  thither,  when  Miss 
C.  Cute  became  Mrs.  Slipslop ;  but  still  greater 
when  Mr.  Epicene,  the  man-midwife,  announced 
the  birth  of,  and  parson  Prattle,  vicar  of  Slip* 
pery-cum-Sloppery  (the  parish  in  which  Slop 
Ebll  was  located),  baptized,  the  hero  of  my  tale 
and  the  heir  of  the  entail,  Mr.  Singleton  Slip- 
slop. 

Whether  it  was  the  surprise  at  finding  him- 
self a  real  father,  or  the  unwonted  quantity  of 
wine  he  drank  to  celebrate  the  event,  which  af- 
fected his  health)  I  cannot  say;  but  the  melan- 
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choly  fact  is,  that  he  died  soon  after,  leaving 
Mrs.  S.  a  widow,  young,  but  not  disconsolate, 
with  ^4000  per  annum,  and  Master  Singleton  a 
baby  in  longs,  an  orphan. 

Although  the  widow  might,  by  the  oondi* 
tions  of  the  will,  wisely  drawn  up  by  her  father, 
have  married  again  without  any  diminution  of 
her  income,  until  her  son  came  of  age,  she  did 
not  do  so ;  being,  probably,  doubtful  whether  a 
second  marital  would  make  his  exit  as  speedily, 
or  treat  her  as  indulgently,  as  her  first  had  done. 

It  was  not  likely  that  a  young  gentleman, 
situated  as  Master  Singleton  was — an  only  child 
of  his  mother,  and  she  a  widow,  and  heir  to 
four  thousand  a  year,  would  easily  escape  being 
spoiled,  crammed,  and  physicked.  The  tame 
rabbit-keeping  and  nursery-governess  system 
was  successfully  persevered  in  imtil  he  reached 
his  fourteenth  year;  when  old  lawyer  Cute, 
thinking  it  a  very  swell  thing  to  talk  of  "  my 
grandson  at  Eton,''  resolutely  insisted  on  send- 
ing him  to  that  royal  establishment,  to  the  joy 
of  the  son,  who  had  visions  of  noble  playfellows 
before  his  eyes,  and  the  consternation  of  his 
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motber,  who  had  some  doubts  in  her  mind  as  to 
improvement  of  his  morals  resulting  from  such 
associations. 

Grandpere  was  inflexible,  and  away  went 
foar  Singleton  in  a  carriage  and  four  with  the 
old  butler  and  mamma's  blessing,  his  pockets 
fiill  of  money,  his  eyes  of  tears,  his  boxes  of  nice 
new  clothes,  cakes,  toys,  jams,  and  jellies.  A 
week  had  scarcely  elapsed,  when  his  anxious 
mother  received  a  letter  sealed  with  a  bit  of 
chewed  bread,  bearing  upon  it  the  mark  of  the 
Eton  post,  and  some  very  dirty  fingers.  She 
opened  it  hastily  and  easily,  and  the  contents 
were  very  satisfactory,  as  the  reader  will  see. 

^^  My  dear  Mamma, 
**  I  can't  stay  here,  and  I  won't  stay  here, 
and  if  you  don't  fetch  me  away,  FU  run  away. 
As  soon  as  old  Corkscrew,  the  butler,  had  left 
me  at  the  dame's  house,  I  was  shoved  into  a  field 
among  five  hundred  of  the  rudest  and  naughtiest 
boys  you  ever  saw.  They  called  me  spoony,  and 
green,  and  all  sorts  of  names,  and  knocked  me 
about,  and  kicked  me  till  I  cried,  and  then  they 
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kicked  me  for  crying ;  that  I  should  not  care  so 
much  about,  but  they  got  and  eat  all  my  cakes 
and  sweetmeats,  broke  all  my  toys,  burnt  a  great 
hole  in  my  best  white  jean  trousers  with  a  red-hot 
poker,  pulled  all  the  basket  buttons  off  my  sky- 
blue  jacket,  and  chucked  my  new  hat  up  into  a 
high  elm,  where  it  is  still.  I  have  to  get  up  at 
6  o'clock  every  morning,  clean  my  master^s  shoes 
and  boots,  knives  and  forks,  make  his  breakfast, 
and  go  without  my  own.  I  have  not  had  a 
mouthful  of  dinner  since  I  came.  My  linen  is 
all  torn,  and  I've  got  two  black  eyes  and  a 
swelled  nose,  and  I  would  have  run  home  before 
now,  only  I've  got  no  money  left  —  the  ten 
guineas  you  gave  me  being  spent  to  pay  for  my 
footing  at  the  Christopher,  and  a  new  barber's 
pole  which  another  boy  stole,  and  swore  it  was 
me.  If  you  don't  send  for  me  to-morrow  I  shall 
drown  m3rself — Fve  looked  out  a  nice  deep  hole 
on  purpose.     How  are  my  rabbits  ? 

*'  Your  affectionate  unhappy  son, 

"  Singleton  Slipslop. 

"  P.S.   I  have  not  got  a  wafer,  nor  a  half- 
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penny  to  buy  one  with ;   I  must  therefore  use 
the  Etonian  succedaneum. 
^  Mrb.  Slipslop, 

Slop  Hall}  Lincolnshire/' 

The  receipt  of  this  affecting  epistle  threw 
Mrs.  Slipslop  into  violent  hysterics,  which  were 
succeeded  by  a  fixed  determination  to  prevent 
the  ^  horrid  suicide""  of  her  son,  by  sending  Mr. 
Corkscrew  off  to  fetch  him  home  at  a  minute's 
notice.  When  he  arrived  at  Eton,  he  found  his 
young  master,  but  could  scarcely  recognise  him ; 
for,  in  addition  to  the  ill-treatment  indicated  in 
his  letter,  he  had  been  soundly  thrashed  for 
daring  to  write  home  to  his  mother  —  a  fact 
which  his  most  intimate  friend  had  under  a  pro- 
mise of  secrecy  disclosed  to  the  whole  school — 
and  his  countenance  was  a  fac-nmUe  of  a  map 
of  England  with  the  counties  distinguished  by 
different  colours,  his  tears  doing  for  the  rivers. 

Grandp^re  was  vexed  and  indignant  at  the 
&ilure  of  his  favourite  project,  but  withdrew  his 
opposition  to  his  removal  from  Eton,  upon  hear- 
ing his  grandson  describe,  without  exaggeration 
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or  embeliishment,  the  benefits  of  the  fogging 
system,  and  the  judicious  means  adopted  for 
rendering  gentlemen's  sons  fully  capable  of 
judging  of  the  qualities  of  their  valets,  by 
making  them  practically  acquainted  with  the 
duties  expected  of  gentlemen  in  that  ^*  sitiva- 
tion." 

Singleton's  education,  however,  was  not  to 
be  neglect ;  as  the  future  master  of  Slipslop 
Hall,  if  not  an  M.P.,  would  of  course  be  a  J.P. 
-—an  office  which  requires  a  great  deal  of  learn- 
ing and  much  study,  as  any  one  who  frequents 
the  courts  of  quarter-sessions  will  readily  allow. 
A  private  tutor,  or  as  they  call  such  things  in 
Oxford  —  a  private  coach  (I  presume  from  the 
fact  of  their  having  a  drag  upon  them  in  their 
journey  through  life)  was  adopted  as  a  pis  alter j 
and  the  rector  was  requested  by  Mr.  Cute  to 
come  and  play  a  game  of  cribbage  and  recom- 
mend a  proper  person  as  a  tutor. 

The  invitation  was  accepted  of  course,  for 
the  cellars  of  Slipslop  Hall  were  well  filled,  and 
the  contents  of  the  respective  bins  well  known 
to  the  worthy  clerical.   The  cards  and  cribbage- 


PETEB  PBIOGINS.  189 

board  were  produced,  and  a  strangely-mingled 
discourse  ensued,  on  the  subject  of  tricks  and 
trumps,  tutors  and  testimonials,  pegs  and  pro- 
ficiency. 

**  My  deal,"  cried  the  rector,  lifting  the  pack 
with  one  hand,  and  his  glass  of  old  East-India 
with  the  other,  *^  and  I'll  bet  a  shilling  on  the 
rubber ;  but  as  I  was  saying,  my  young  friend, 
Mr.  Shanks  of  Corpus,  is  just  the  man  to  suit 
3^u ;  he  is  of  high  standing  —  fifteen  two  — 
whereas  my  peg? — in  his  college,  and  has  taken 
honours — ^there's  the  king  —  in  the  university; 
he  will  get  Singleton  on  very  fast — two  for  his 
heels  —  and  they  will  agree  admirably — two  for 
that  pair — and  I  am  sure  Mrs.  Slipslop  will  not 
hesitate  to  reward  his  services,  for  she  has— a 
flush  of  diamonds  —  sense  enough  to  appreciate 
— my  crib  —  his  merits ;  so  I'll  write  to  him  on 
that  head — ^two  for  his  nob— and  I've  no  doubt 
he'll  see  that — it's  my  game — he  can't  do  better 
than  take  —  the  odds  on  the  rubber,  five  to  two 
—our  oflFer." 

The  result  of  this  strange  mixture  of  paste- 
board and  classical  honours  was,  that  the  Reve-  . 
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rend  Nathan  Shanks,  of  Corpus,  condescended 
to  exchange  the  didness  of  his  college  rooms, 
and  the  precarious  income  arising  from  cram- 
ming undergraduates,  for  a  suite  of  cheerful 
rooms  at  the  Hall,  and  four  hundred  a  year, 
with  the  prospect  of  succeeding  the  present  in- 
cumbent in  the  rectoryof  Slippery-cum-Sloppery ; 
a  sacrifice  on  his  part  that  justified  the  laudations 
he  did  not  fail  daily  to  bestow  upon  the  son  in 
the  hearing  of  the  lady-mother. 

Mr.  Shanks,  in  addition  to  a  considerable 
portion  of  talent  and  great  application,  which 
had  insured  him  one  prize  and  a  '^  double  first,^ 
was  possessed  of  more  cunning — worldly  wisdom 
is  the  more  elegant  term — than  is  generally  dis- 
coverable in  gentlemen  who  *'  waste  the  mid- 
night oil^  in  searching  for  deeply-buried  Greek 
roots,  and  assigning  doubtful  dates  to  still  more 
.  doubtful  historical  events.  He  did  not,  there- 
fore, irritate  his  pupil  by  working  him  too  hard, 
nor  his  mother  by  bringing  the  "  lily-hue  of 
study"  on  her  son  by  much  confinement  —  the 
consequence  was  he  became  a  favourite  with 
both,  and  enjoyed  more  license  and  more  com- 
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forts  than  generally  fall  to  the  lot  of  that  en- 
viable and  useful  class  of  men. 

**  Enviable  ?^  cries  out  some  one  in  amazement, 
^ what  can  you  mean  7^  Just  let  him  try  the  ^^situ- 
ation of  private  tutor  in  a  nobleman  or  gentle- 
man''s  fiunily"  for  one  month,  and  he  will  readily 
discover  my  meaning.  I,  Peter  Priggins,  have 
known  many  a  high  spirit  crushed  and  many  a 
noble  heart  broken  by  the  experiment — but  this 
is  in  a  parenthesis. 

When  his  seventeenth  birthday  arrived,  Mr. 
Singleton  was  pronounced  by  his  tutor  as  quite 
fitted  by  age  and  accomplishments  to  enter  and 
reside  at  Oxford.  He  could,  by  the  help  of 
cribbs,  translate  three  or  four  Latin  and  Greek 
books  into  very  intelligible  (to  his  tutor)  English 
—  do  a  copy  of  Hexameter  verses  by  the  aid  of 
his  gradus,  and  turn  the  psalms  into  elegant 
El^iacs,  though  the  phrase  omnipotente  manu 
occurred  in  every  other  line,  varied  now  and  then, 
to  prevent  the  cutting  off  of  the  initial  vowel  by 
its  fraternal  expression  aelipotente.  He  had  also 
encouraged  his  talent  for  English  poetry,  and 
received  praise  and  a  ten  pound  note  from  his 
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grandfather  for  a  poem  on  the  death  of  Greneral 
Wolfe,  which  commenced  thus : 


« 


Brave  Greneral  Wolf!  uncommon  brave ! !  particular ! ! ! 
Who  for  our  sakes  climb'd  rocks  quite  perpendicular !" 


How  it  ended  I  don't  recollect  —  but  in  a  style 
quite  as  deserving  of  the  notes  of  admiration  as 
of  the  note  of  the  Bank  of  England  with  which 
his  effort  was  rewarded. 

Mr.  Shanks  established  his  pupil  as  a  gen- 
tleman-commoner in  comfortable  rooms  at  St. 
Peter 'Sy  and  himself  in  snug  lodgings  conveniently 
adjacent ;  and  Mr.  Singleton  proceeded  to  show 
his  taste  by  furnishing  his  apartments  in  such  a 
style  as  a  man  of  jP500  per  annum  ought  to  do 
—  if  he  has  any  taste.  His  predecessor  was  a 
rackety  man,  and  had  left  the  furniture  rather 
rickety ;  —  there  were  tables  with  broken  flaps 
and  bandy  legs;  some  chairs  with  backs  and 
no  seats ;  others  with  seats  and  no  backs.  Sofas 
supported  by  the  walls,  their  hind-legs  having 
been  amputated  for  bonfires,  with  other  articles 
to  match.  These  were  kindly  taken  to  by  Mr. 
Biddy  the  upholsterer,  at  his  own  valuation  of 
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one  pound  ten,  and,  when  repaired,  supplied  to 
acnne  unfortunate  fireshman  as  a  bargain,  at 
ninety.four  pound  fifteen  ;  the  odd  four  pound 
fifteen  being  given  to  the  duped  man's  scout  for 
persuading  him  not  to  be  so  extravagant  as  to 
order  new  furniture  when  such  very  good  second- 
hand articles  could  be  had  so  very  cheap. 

The  renovation  of  his  rooms  aflforded  great 
delight  and  satisfaction  to  Mr.  Slipslop,  and 
more  to  Biddy.  The  walls  were  covered  with 
scarlet  and  gold  flock  paper,  at  seven  shillings 
per  yard,  and  gold  beading  at  three  shillings  per 
foot.  The  floors  carpeted  with  best  Brussels  at 
eleven  shillings  per  yard,  of  a  pattern  just  suited 
to  college  rooms,  being  an  enormous  pink  peony 
on  a  delicate  cream-coloured  ground.  The  room 
was  strewed  with  aU  sorts  of  reading-chairs,  and 
reading-tables,  though  he  never  read  at  them, 
or  in  them,  for  fear  of  injuring  them.  Bronze 
and  or-molu  lamps  were  set  upon  those  tables, 
but  never  used  lest  the  oil  should  spoil  the  carpet. 

The  mantel-shelf  was  heavily  laden  with  ar- 
ticles of  vertu^  and  elegantly-cut  scent-bottles. 
The  flock  paper  was  nearly  obscured  by  a  col- 
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lection  of  paintiDgs  and  prints ;  the  choice  of 
which  being  wisely  left  to  the  vender,  he  had  dis- 
played his  good  taste  by  selecting  from  his  store 
the  most  expensive,  without  any  regard  to  con- 
gruity  —  so  that  angels  were  mixed  with  opera- 
dancers,  saints  with  prize-fighters,  heathen 
goddesses  with  dead  game,  and  luscious  women 
in  lascivious  postures  mingled  with  a  group  of 
*'  portraits  of  political  characters."  Then  there 
were  Meerschaum  and  Turkish  pipes, — ^though 
he  never  smoked, — gold,  silver,  and  all  sorts  of 
snuffboxes,  filled  with  Fribourg's  best  sorts, — 
though  he  never  took  any  snuff, — ^foils,  sticks, 
and  boxing-gloves, — ^though  he  never  ^'  risked 
his  life  in  any  dread  encounter,"  -^  a  splendid 
double  gun,  in  a  splendid  maliogany  case — a 
pair  of  duelling  pistols  in  ditto, — though  he 
never  shot  bestials  or  humans,  —  and  a  vast 
variety  of  other  articles,  equaUy  expensive  and 
equally  useless  to  him. 

But  his  pride  was  his  bedroom,  with  its 
dressing-table,  on  which  were  displayed  all  the 
perfumes,  soaps,  brushes,  &c.,  &c.,  which  Messrs. 
Price  and  Gosnell  had  succeeded  in  convincing 
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him   <<  no  geDtleman  ought  to  be  without." 
Hiere  BSr.  Slipslop  passed  many  a  happj  hour . 
in  viewing  his  own  person  in  the  various  coats, 
waistcoats,  and  trousers,  with  which  his  maho- 
gany wardrobe  was  crammed. 

I  need  scarcely  say  that  he  kept  a  tiger,  and 
tfiat  the  tiger  was  a  perfect  model  of  a  brute. 
He  wore  a  sky-blue  coat  with  silver  buttons,  a 
pink-striped  waistcoat,  green  plush  sit-upons, 
and  flesh-coloured  silks  in-doors ;  out  of  doors 
the  lower  garments  were  exchanged  for  imma- 
culate white  doeskins,  and  topboots  —  virgin 
Woodstocks  on  his  hands,  and  a  glazed  hat 
upon  his  head  with  forty-two  yards  of  silver- 
thread  upon  it  to  loop  up  the  brims  to  two  silver 
buttons.  In  this  dress  he  attended  his  master 
daily,  firom  two  to  four,  in  his  drive  along  the 
Woodstock  Road,  in  an  exceedingly  neat  buggy 
— •  for  cabs  were  not  yet  imported  —  and  was 
expected  to  devote  the  hour  before  dinner-time 
to  the  decoration  and  perfumery  of  his  person, 
as  his  master  strongly  objected  to  the  natural 
perfume  of  himianity. 

Mr.  Singleton  also  kept  two  hunters,  though 

VOL.  I.  H 
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be  never  hunted,  and  sporting  dogs,  though  he 
never,  as  he  expressed  it,  **  let  a  piece  off  in  his 
life,  or  saw  a  pointer  dog  perform  a  point." 
Nor  were  these  the  only  animals  he  kept  be- 
cause it  was  a  ^' swell  thing''  to  do  so, — ^more 
for  the  benefit  of  his  friends  than  himself. 

It  was  not  at  all  likely  that  a  gentleman  com- 
moner, with  £500  per  annum,  a  private  tiger 
and  a  private  tutor,  Would  be  in  want  of  friends 
and  acquaintances,  even  if  Mr.  Shanks  had  not 
taken  care  to  introduce  him  to  the  best  men  of 
the  *'  reading  set,"  which  he  did — but  they  did 
not  suit  Singleton,  nor  Singleton  them.  They 
were  constantly  worrying  themselves  and  him 
about  the  peculiar  force  of  some  particular  Greek 
particle,  or  bothering  him  about  the  men  of  the 
year,  who  had  taken  a  ^^  first  and  a  second,"  or  a 
^^  second  and  a  first,"  though  he  cared  for  none 
of  those  things ;  the  consequence  was  a  mutual 
coolness  succeeded  by  a  mutual  cut. 

The  set  he  sought  and  succeeded  with  were  the 
idlers — men  of  fieishion — that  is,  Oxford  fashion 
beings  who  never  read,  because  it  was  a  bore 
never  hunted,  because  they  wanted  pluck  for  it 
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never  rowed,  because  it  spoiled  their  hands ; 
and  never  fished,  because  it  spoiled  their  com- 
plexions. Their  mornings  were  passed  in  dress- 
ing, lounging  to  each  other's  rooms,  and  in- 
dulging in  talk  —  it  could  not  be  called  conver- 
sation—about music,  of  which  they  did  not  know 
a  note.  —Green-rooms,  the  interiors  of  which 
they  had  never  seen — and  women  whom  they 
only  knew  by  name,  though  they  let  fall  sundry 
hints  of  the  expensiveness  of  their  favours. 
They  strolled  down  the  High  Street  once  or 
twice,  to  show  their  coats,  took  a  quiet  drive  or 
ride,  and  then  dressed  for  dinner,  vying  with  each 
other  in  stocks,  waistcoats,  and  silk  stockings ; 
dined  quietly,  and  talked  of  the  merits  of  their 
respective  tailors  and  bootmakers,  sipped  a  few 
glasses  of  light  wine  with  their  dinner,  a  little 
claret  afterwards,  and  after  an  early  cup  of 
coffee,  with  its  accompanying  chasse^  lounged 
again,  and  talked  again  of  the  virtues  of  their 
tailors  and  their  women,  and  fondly  fancied 
they  had  passed  a  ^^  gentlemanly,  quiet  day." 

Such  was  the  emasculated  set  of  whom  Mr. 
Slipslop  made  one ;  but  his  most  intimate  friend. 
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though  he  hated  him  cordially,  was  the  Honour^ 
able  Mr.  Spunge,  son  of  the  Lord  Viscount 
Spendall,  Baron  Drypurse,  of  Starveline,  in  the 
county  of  Chester.  He  was  entered  as  a  gentle 
man-commoner,  with  a  very  limited  supply  of 
pewter — <i&150  per  annum,  and  the  prospect  of 
the  family  living  of  Starveline  as  soon  as  he 
could  get  ordained,  or,  as  he  called  it,  japan'd* 
Upon  his  <£^150  he  not  only  contrived  to  live,  but 
to  live  well,  without  running  into  debt ;  he  was 
very  gentlemanly,  very  clever,  and  very  insinu- 
ating in  his  manners  and  address.  He  easily 
ascertained  from  Mr.  Slipslop's  tiger  the  amount 
of  his  master^s  income,  and  the  nature  of  his 
habits  and  disposition,  and  when  he  found  that 
he  was  disgusted  with  the  reading  men,  to  whom 
he  had  been  introduced  by  his  tutor,  he  called 
upon  him,  and  made  him  happy,  by  establishing 
him  among  the  fashionables  who  arrogated  to 
themselves  the  title  of  mdli  secundu 

These  nuUi  secundi  were  the  willing  victims 
of  Mr.  Spunge.  He  not  only  rode  their  horses 
for  them,  but  bought,  sold,  and  exchanged 
them;  drew  plans,  and  made  models  of  new 
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dennets  and  stanhopes;  selected  milliners'  ap- 
preiitices,  and  looked  out  lodgings  for  them ;  re- 
commended Schneiders  and  bootmakers,  and 
directed  them  in  the  choice  of  their  tigers'  li- 
veries. From  all  these  services  he  added  largely 
to  his  income,  and  the  only  recompense  he  looked 
for  or  received  beyond  their  grateful  thanks  was 
that  he  break&sted  with  one,  dined  with  another, 
wined  with  a  third,  and  borrowed  a  few  sove- 
reigns now  and  then  trom  all.  But  to  Mr.  Slip- 
slop he  adhered  most  perseveringly,  and  gained 
so  great  an  ascendency  over  him,  by  making  him- 
self master  of  all  his  secrets,  that  he  not  only  lived 
upon  him  in  college,  but  kindly  condescended  to 
pass  his  vacations  with  him  at  the  Hall — Slipslop 
mire  being  too  highly  gratified  at  her  son^s  inti- 
macy with  an  honourable  to  offer  the  least  oppo- 
sition to  a  plan  so  vastly  convenient,  and  Mr. 
Shanks  too  idle  and  careless  to  think  anything 
about  the  matter. 

Mr.  Spunge  made  himself  at  home.  He 
shot  in  the  well-filled  preserves,  fished  in  the 
well-stored  lakes,  hunted  with  the  Lincolnshire 
fiix- hounds,  and  invited  the  members  thereof  to 
break&st  or  dine  at  the  Hall,  as  the  ^^  meet,"  or 
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the  end  of  the  run  suggested ;  he  invited  the 
ladies  to  archery  meetings,  and  gipsying  parties 
—  ordered  the  dSfeitners^' emptied  and  reple- 
nished the  bins—  in  short,  did  all  that  the  heir 
ought  to  have  done  himself. 

Did  Singleton  like  all  this  ?--*-Decidedly  not ; 
but  he  was  so  completely  in  Mr.  punge^s 
power  that  he  dared  not  object  He  tried  once, 
and  only  once,  to  rid  himself  of  his  tormentor 
by  resolutely  insisting  that  six  dozen  of  cham- 
pagne was  too  much  to  be  iced  at  once  for  a 
party  of  sixteen ;  and  was  proceeding  to  ring  the 
bell  to  tell  Corkscrew,  the  butler,  to  ice  only  half 
the  quantity,  when  Mr.  Spunge  quietly  informed 
him  that  any  interference  with  his  plans  would 
be  attended  with  the  disclosure  to  his  mother  of 
all  Mr.  Singleton's  correspondence  with  Miss 
Pauline  Pincushion,  the  straw-bonnet  maker  in 
St.  Clement^s.  It  is  needless  to  say  the  six 
dozen  were  iced. 

Such  was  the  power  acquired  by  Mr.  Spunge 
over  his  friend  that  when  the  period  arrived  for 
the  examinations,  and  Mr.  Singleton,  by  the 
aid  of  his  private  coach,  and  a  little  interest  with 
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the  examiners,  got  his  teBtammrj  or  certificate 
of  having  given  satisfaction  in  Uiierii  humanU 
oribus^  he  told  him  coolly  and  plainly  that  he 
most  give  a  great-go  party,  and  not  confine  it 
to  the  nuOi  »ecufuU — ^undertaking  to  relieve  him 
of  the  trouble  of  writing  the  invites  by  doing  it 
for  him. 

^'  Singleton,^  said  he  emphatically,  **  you 
must  give  a  party — it  is  usual — ^I  mmt  be  there 
—you  cannot  do  without  me.  We  musi  have 
the  fiist  men  —  your  set  is  too  slow.  /  will  in- 
vite them ;  give  me  some  plain  cards." 

*'  _ut/'  interfered  Singleton,  "  what  men  will 
you  invite  ?  I  think  I  ought  to  know  that ;  I'm 
not  going  to  sit  down  to  feed  with  every  body. 
I  don't  know  a  man  out  of  our  own  set." 

**  Pray,  my  dear  Singleton,  sit  down,  and 
don*t  be  fussy—/  know  every  body.  The  read- 
ing men  are  greater  spoonies  than  yourself,  and 
won't  come;  the  saints  will  hypocricize  for  a 
while,  but  will  all  come  eventually,  and  get  very 
drunk ;  the  reprobates  will  not  hesitate  a  mo- 
ment." 

'*  So  then,"  cried  Slipslop,  "  I  shall  be  ex- 
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pected  to  exceed  myedf  *-  get  tipsy  overnight, 
and  be  very  aick  and  ill  in  the  morning.  I 
would  rather — ^" 

'^  My  dear  fellow,"  said  Spunge,  **  pray  do 
not  go  on  80,  you  have  made  me  spell  Smytfae's 
name  with  an  i,  an  offence  he  never  fotgives." 

The  cards  were  written,  and  thirty  men  in. 
vited  in  this  form  : — **  Wine  with  me,  Thursday, 
at  6. — Singleton  Slipslop.^*  The  inviter,  finding 
all  opposition  useless,  called  to  me  with  his 
usual  '^  PetarrhJ'  To  which  in  a  rage,  at  his 
nasty  effeminate  way  of  pronouncing  my  name, 
I  replied  " -SorrA /»" 

**  I  am  going  to  have  a  few  friends  on 
Thursday ;  lay  for  thirty.  Port  and  sherry— 
plain  dessert  — no  ices  —  no  champagne  —  no 
claret — coffee  at  eight,  and  no  supper." 

"  Bishop  or  cardinal — egg-flip  or  punch  ?" 

"  Neither,  Petarrh  ;  we  shall  retire  early." 

"  Leave  all  that  to  me,  Peter,"  said  Mr, 
Spunge ;  ^'  Mr.  Slipslop  is  unused  to  such  par. 
ties." 

«'  But  I  insist—'* 

^^  On  having  a  good  party,  and  doing  the  cor- 
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lect  thiDg.  Now  take  a  quiet  tqrn  in  your 
^^^ggjf  cuid  Peter  and  I  will  settle  all  in  a  few 
seooDds,'*  observed  Mr.  Spunge,  as  he  delibe- 
lately  turned  the  donor  of  the  feast  out  of  his 
own  rooms,  and  turning  round  to  me  with  per- 
fect mmekmkmeef  said  **  Peter,  I  mean  to  have  a 
kA.  Take  these  cards,  and  see  they  are  de- 
liviBred.  Go  to  Mr.  Pastyfiu^,  the  coii^tioner, 
and  order  a  good  dessert  for  thirty,  with  lots  of 
ices,  to  be  sent  in  regularly  every  half-hour,  all 
the  evening;  then  to  Mr.  Crusty,  the  wine- 
merchant — ^the  Slipslop  wine  is  too  good  to  waste 
on  every  body,  and  order  one  dozen  sherry,  four 
dozen  port,  strong  and  hot,  and  two  six-dozen 
cases  of  claret,  well  brandied — ^I  mean  every  man 
to  be  drunk.  Take  care  that  the  co6k  has  an 
exceedingly  nice  supper  ready  at  nine. — Broiled 
chickens,  bones  of  all  sorts,  lobster  salads,  de- 
villed kidneys-^every  thing  in  short  that  he  can 
get.  You,  yourself,  Peter,  will  make  with  your 
usual  skill  ten  jugs  pf  bishop,  ten  of  cardinal, 
ten  of  egg-flip  or  punch — ^let  there  be  plenty  of 
cigars,  and  plenty  of  malt  at  supper  —  I  mean 
the  men  to  be  drunk.    Order  no  wheelbarrows 
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from  the  Star,  as  I  limit  the  invites  to  in-coUege 
men." 

I  willingly  obeyed,  as  I  liked  a  little  mis- 
chiefy  and  foresaw  a  few  perquisites. 

The  memorable  Thursday  arrived,  and  with 
it  all  the  guests  i  some  of  whom  had  never  been 
introduced  or  spoken  to  their  entertainer  in  their 
lives.  Mr.  Slipslop  was  of  course  the  president, 
and  Mr.  Spunge,  by  self-election,  his  vice,  who 
took  care  that  the  nulU  »ecundi  should  be  mixed 
up  heterogeneously  with  the  company,  and  not, 
as  they  intended,  packed  up  by  themselves. 

Knock  after  knock,  and  ^^  come  in "  after 
^'  come  in,^'  soon  filled  the  tables;  and  Mr. Sin- 
gleton Slipslop  arose,  and  with  dignity  proposed, 
"  Church  and  King,**  which  went  oflFvery  quietly. 
He  seemed  disposed  to  linger  before  he  gave  an- 
other toast,  when  an  impudent  dog,  who  had 
never  spoken  to  him  in  his  life,  called  out,  "  I 
say,  old  fellow,  this  is  cursed  slow — let's  have 
the  *  Rest  of  the  Royal  Family'  —  get  rid  of  the 
nobility,  and  begin  the  evening." 

Mr.  Slipslop  looked  to  his  vice  for  8\  mpathy 
in   his  disgust,  but  Mr.  Spunge   "  begged  to 
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aecxmd  the  motion ; "  and  *^  Peter/*  said  he, 
^  place  a  bottle  of  claret  before  every  gentleman 
— passing  tiie  wine  heats  it.  Those  who  prefer 
porting  it,  may  port  it ;  and,  gentlemen,  I  beg  to 
propose  that  every  man  knocks  the  handle  off 
his  glass — ^then  bumpers  and  no  taps.^' 

'*  Hurrah  !  Bravo  I"  and  sundry  other  noises 
indicated  assent,  and  *<  dicto  cUhUt*  every  glass 
was  denuded  of  its  stand-upon  by  a  smart  rap 
friMn  the  handle  of  a  knife. 

Mr.  Slipslop  was  the  last  to  follow  the 
example  set  him  by  his  friend ;  but,  seeing  all 
opposition  useless,  screwed  up  his  courage,  and 

smashed  his  crystal. 

"  Bumpers,  gentlemen,  if  you  please,"  called 
out  Mr.  Spunge.  "  Now  that  weVe  shown  our 
loyalty,  I'll  give  you  a  toast,  *  The  Ladies,'  with 
nine  times  nine." 

Then  commenced  the  usual  indications  of 
delight.  Cries  of  all  sorts  —  who-hoops !  — 
hurrahs  !  and  screams — ^the  rattling  of  glasses, 
plates,  knives,  forks,  and  spoons — the  thumping 
of  fists  on  the  table,  till  every  dish,  plate,  and  jug, 
seemed  in  convulsions,  and  "  one  cheer  more," 
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made  the  windows  and  doors  shake  in  their 
sockets.  ^*  And  next,  gentlemen,  with  permis- 
sion from  the  chairman,  I  give  you  —  (there's 
wine  left  in  your  glass,  Smythe  —  o£F  with  it}, 

.another  bumper  toast— fill  up  (there'^s  daylight 
in  your  glass,  Smythe  — it  won^  do  — I'll  have 
no  shirking)  — Gentlemen,  I  beg  to  propose  the 
health  of  a  man  who  has  done  honour  to  himself 
and  the  college,  by  inviting  us  all  here  to-day, 
to  celebrate  the  passing  of  his  great-go.  (Hear  ! 
hear  !  hear  !)  Gentlemen,  I've  known  him  in- 
timately all  his  college  life ;  and  though  some  of 
you  may  fancy  him  rather  slow,  I  know  enough 
of  him  to  assure  you,  you  cannot  drink  his  wine 

fait  enough.  I'll  not  detain  you,  gentlemen, 
from  the  excellent  fare  provided  for  you ;  but 
give  you,  Mr.  Singleton  Slipslop's  good  health, 
with  the  due  honours.'* 

This  toast,  of  course,  called  forth  a  repe- 
tition of  all  the  former  noises :  but  with  a  pro- 
longation of  them  intended  to  recompense  the 
liberality  of  the  entertainment. 

Mr.  Slipslop's  amour  propre  was  gratified  — 
his  eyes  sparkled  as  he  rose  and  filled  a  bumper, 
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and,  bowing  gracefully  to  the  company,  said, 
<«  I've  no  hesitation  in  aaying,  gentlemen,  that  I 
—I — ^I — ^I've  no  heeitatioQ,  gentlemen,  in  say- 


*t 


u 


What  a  lie!''  cried  Smythe,   half  soito 


**  That  I—I — I  —  am  very  glad  to  see  you.*' 
And  down  he  sat,  having  achieved  more  than  he 
had  ever  dcHie  before  in  his  life. 

^  Now,'*  said  Mr.  Spunge,  '^  we'll  have  a 
song — ^wholl  begin  ?" 

**  Smythe,  Smythe,  Smythe  ! "  was  the  gene- 
ral cry. 

*'  Really,^  replied  Smythe,  "  I  should  be  very 
h^>py,  but  I've  got  a  bad  cold." 

**  From  smoking  a  damp  cigar,  I  suppose  ?" 
cried  little  Mr.  Brown.     ^^  Omnibua  hoc  vUiwn 
at  canioribus." 

**  A  fine  1  a  fine  1*' 

*'  Well,"  said  Mr.  Brown,  '^  I  only  wish  all 
my  fines  could  be  paid  the  same  way  —  nunc 
gloria  claret." 

"  Another  fine !  another  fine  l" 

^  That's  rather  too  bad  —  but  here  goes.*' 
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And  Mr.  Brown^  having  absorbed  two  extra 
bumpers^  sat  down ;  and  Mr.  Smythe  pretend* 
ing  to  cough  up  something  which  was  not  in  his 
throaty  began  with  a  very  comic  expression  of 
faicej  ^<  On  the  Banks  of  Allan  Water/'  but  was 
interrupted  with  loud  cries  of  *'  That's  senti^ 
mental,— d — ^n  sentimental— > let's  have  a  comic 
song — ^All  round  my  hat  —  If  I  had  a  donkey — 
May-day  in  the  morning,  &c.  &c  &c. 

Poor  Smythe  in  vain  tried  another  senti- 
mental— ^it  would  not  do.  '^  Take  a  little  romfft,*^ 
cried  Brown,  pouring  a  bumper  of  wine  into  his 
glass.  *'  *TiWp  ftf » 'of^aropy  Pindar  says,  but  he's 
aUar." 

Brown  was  fined  again,  and  Mr.  Smythe 
sung  in  excellent  style  something  about  a  femi- 
nine donkey  that  had  a  masculine  child,  that 
was  brought  up  under  Mr.  Martin's  act  for  get- 
ting up  a  ladder,  which  seemed  to  give  great 
satis&ction. 

"  Mr.  Smythe  and  his  song  —  hurrah  I  hur- 
rah ! "  and  the  noise  grew  louder  and  more 
furious. 

Mr.  Smythe  returned  thanks,  and  called  on 


PETRR  PBIGOIN8.  159 

BSr.  Siflgleton  Sfipdop  for  a  song  and  a  glass 
-of  vanille  ice. 

With  the  latter  request  the  host  immedi- 
ately ecmiplied,  but  positively  declined  the  for- 
mer. 

''  Then/'  said  his  vioe>  "  yoa  must  tell  a 
8tory«  make  a  speech,  or  drink  a  tumbler  of 
wine/' 

Mr.  Slipslop  eoiild  only  perform  the  last 
feat,  and  that  with  a  very  bad  grace,  as  the 
wine  began  to  get  very  nauseous,  and  the  olives 
'-which  fashion  had  induced  him  to  try  to 
swallow — did  not  operate  as  a  composer  to  his 
stomach ;  he  bolted  the  dose,  however,  with 
such  a  wry  face  as  to  produce  more  fun  among 
his  friends  than  any  song  or  story  could  have 
done. 

He  was  informed  that,  like  the  saints,  he 
*^  bad  a  call,"  and  he  called  on  Mr.  Spunge,  by 
way  of  paying  him  off,  as  he  thought :  but  Mr. 
Spunge  immediately  answered  the  call,  by  sing- 
ing an  exceedingly  good  song — about  the  adven- 
tures of  three  flies— exceedingly  well. 

Then  Mr,  Spunge's  health  was  drunk,  and 


160  PETER  PRIOOIMS. 

80  great  was  the  zeal  displayed,  that,  to  Single- 
ton's horror,  every  man,  in  addition  to  shouting 
and  screeching^  dug  his  knife  as  deep  as  he  could, 
by  repeated  chops,  into  the  well-polished  maho- 
gany table. 

Other  songs  succeeded,  though  many  of  the 
singers  wanted  voice  and  ear,  and  some  knew 
tunes  but  no  words^  and  others  the  words  but  no 
tunes.  Then  began  some  pleasant  practical 
jokes,  such  as  pelting  each  other  with  straw- 
berries, nuts,  and  olives ;  putting  large  dabs  of 
ice  down  one  man's  back,  and  pouring  a  glass  of 
claret  into  another  man's  white  sit-upons'  pocket, 
with  other  little  innocent  divertimentos,  such  as 
withdrawing  his  chair  when  a  gentleman  got  up 
to  make  a  speech,  and  causing  him  to  "  come 
down  with  a  run."  Upsetting  the  sofia  and  the 
four  occupants,  which  caused  the  back  to  part 
company  from  the  legs  and  seat ;  then  of  course 
the  squabs  and  pillows  were  hurled  about  in  all 
directions,  smashing  bottles^  glasses,  and  plates, 
the  chandeliers,  and  French  lamps. 

Poor  Singleton,  whose  eyes  were  almost  too 
glazy  to  discern  what  was  going  on,  saw  that  his 
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delicate  carpot  was  roiiied  for  ever,  as  rivers  of 
nine  were  flowing  over  it,  meandering  between 
islands  of  crushed  strawberries,  squashed  oranges, 
andrapidly-melting  lumps  of  iced  creams;  herose 
with  great  difficulty,and,holding  on  by  both  arms 
of  his  chair,  begged  and  prayed  the  gentlemen  to 
^  bdiave  as  sich,^'  but  was  immediately  knocked 
down  by  a  well-aimed  tipsy-cake— -the  gravy 
and  almonds  with  which  it  was  besmeared  and 
studded  leaving  his  countenance  the  exact  model 
of  a  *'  chicken  in  white  sauce  and  mushrooms.^' 
Just  as  he  had  scooped  the  liquid  out  of  his 
eyes  with  difficulty,  to  ascertain  by  whose  hands 
the  missile  had  been  hurled,  and  was  about  to 
vent  his  indignation  at  the  indignity  in  very  strong 
language,  Mr.  Spunge  stopped  the  flow  of  elo- 
quence by  throwing  himself  back  in  his  chair,  and 
applying  both  feet  with  a  sudden  jerk  to  the  end  of 
the  table.  The  consequence  was,  that  Mr.  Slip- 
sbp  fell  backwards  under  the  grate,  overwhelmed 
with  the  whole  dessert,  ices,  and  wines ;  then, 
of  course,  there  was  a  general  row — ^tables,  chairs, 
books,  and  men  were  heaped  in  pyramids  upon 
the  faUen  host  —  coat-tails  were  torn  off —  caps 
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and  gowns  broken  and  torn  to  ribbons — one  gen- 
tleman amused  himself  by  thrusting  a  foil  through 
the  pictures,  another  by  playing  very  much  out 
of  tune  on  a  keyed  bugle — a  third  accompanying 
him  on  the  poker  and  tongs.  At  last,  loud  cries 
of"Shame!  Shame!  Too  bad!  PuUhimout!" 
induced  Mr.  Spunge  to  restore  the  table  to  its 
proper  place,  and  to  dig  Mr.  Slipslop  out  of  his 
tumulus.  He  was  resurrectionized  more  dead 
than  alive  !  Some  were  alarmed,  but  Mr.  Spunge 
untied  his  neckcloth,  unbuttoned  his  shirt-collar, 
and  with  the  help  of  two  or  three  of  the  soberest 
carried  him  to  his  bedroom,  where  they  peeled 
him  and  put  him  into  bed  —  but  not  by  himself 
—  for  there  lay  his  tiger,  who  had  been  missing 
for  some  time,  in  a  worse  state  than  his  master, 
in  consequence  of  having  emptied  the  bottoms  of 
some  five  or  six  dozen  of  claret-bottles. 

In  went  poor  Singleton  with  his  servant, 
Mr.  Spunge  ensiuing  the  comforts  of  both,  by 
diligently  cutting  off  the  bristles  of  all  the  hair 
and  clothes'-brushes  he  could  find  with  a  razor, 
and  strewing  them  in  the  bed,  and  then  emptying 
the  contents  of  two  ewers  of  water  over  their 
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heads  and  fiuses.  But  the  unkindest  cut  of  all 
was  sbaving  off  one  of  Mr.  Singleton'^s  whiskers 
and  the  corresponding  eyebrow,  of  whose  well- 
cuUiTated  beauties  he  was  deeply  enamoured ; 
the  deficiency  being  charitably  made  good  by 
the  aid  of  burnt  cork  and  tallow-grease.  As  his 
partiality  for  perfumes  was  well  known,  the 
counterpane  was  thoroughly  soaked  with  eau-de- 
Cologne,  esprit-de-lavande,  bouquet-du-roi,  and 
otfier  delicate  distillations. 

On  his    return  to  the  party,  Mr.  Spunge 
found  several  men,  especially  the  mUU^  in  a  very 
bad  way  ;  so  a  procession  was  formed,  and  every 
drunken  man  was  carried  by  four  staggering 
half-drunken  men  firsst  round  the  quadrangle — 
Brown  playing  *'  The  Dead  March  in  Saul/'  on 
the    keyed    bugle,   accompanied,    obUgatOj  by 
Smythe  on  a  tin  trumpet— and  then  to  their  re- 
spective beds,  where,  of  course,  burnt  cork  and 
red  paint  were  properly  applied,  and  the  position 
of  the  bedsteads  changed,  to  ensure  their  not 
knowing  their  own  fiuies  or  their  whereabouts 
when  they  awoke  in  the  morning. 

The  procession  was  then  re-formed,  and  re- 
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turned  to  the  tune  of  *^  Oh,  dear !  what  can  the 
matter  be  ?'^  and,  in  passing  under  the  window 
of  the  vice-principal'*s  rooms,  was  stopped  to 
give  three  groans  in  honour  of  that  individual^ 
who  was  not  a  very  popular  character  in  col- 
lege. 

He  was  a  very  passionate,  but  a  very  pru- 
dent person.  His  rage  would  have  led  him  to 
rush  from  his  rooms  and  inflict  summary  justice 
on  the  offenders ;  but  his  prudence  induced  him 
to  send  for  the  porter,  and  order  him  to  take 
down  their  names,  and  inquire  in  whose  rooms 
the  row  originated. 

**  Mr.  Slipslop,  sir,  giving  his  great-go  party," 
replied  the  college  Cerberus. 

'^  Then  go  to  his  rooms,  and  desire  him  to 
call  on  me  to-morrow  morning,  and  tell  all  the 
gentlemen  to  go  to  their  rooms  directly,  and  to 
call  on  me  to-morrow  morning  also." 

Cerberus  proceeded  to  execute  his  commis- 
sion ;  but  Mr.  Spunge,  who  suspected  his  errand, 
was  hostile,  sported  oak,  and,  mounting  the  win- 
dow-sill, cut  into  him,  through  the  open  stair- 
case-window, with  a    tandem-whip,  until    he 
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danced  and  bellowed  with  the  pain,  and  was 
finally  forced  to  beat  a  retreat. 

''  Bravo  I  hurrah  V  cried  all.  *«  What  shaU 
we  do  till  sapper-time  ?*' 

^  Let  us  go  to  the  Star/'  said  Mr.  Sponge, 
**  and  hear  the  harper." 

This  was  agreed  upon;  but  just  as  they 
weie  starting,  poor  Mr.  Brown,  from  his  exer- 
tions in*  jiBjing  the  bugle»  and  from  his  having 
been  fined  for  talking  in  unknown  tongues  — - 
was  getting  very  tipsy  and  obstreperous.  He 
hiccupped  a  positive  resolution  not  to  go  to  the 
Star,  as  the  barmaid  had  boxed  his  ears  the 
night  before,  and  hinted  that  he  had  an  assas- 
sination— as  he  would  insist  on  calling  an  assig- 
nation  -  with  some  very  pretty  girl  somewhere 
or  other.  Mr.  Spunge  suggested  to  Mr.  Smythe, 
whose  performances  on  the  tin  horn  had  reduced 
him  to  much  the  same  state  as  his  brother 
musician,  that  the  young  lady  in  question  was 
hisy  Mr.  Sinjrthe's,  ch^e  amiey  and  told  him  he 
was  surprised  he  put  up  with  such  treatment  so 
coolly.  Upon  this,  Mr.  Smythe  got  very  hot, 
and  a  regular  quarrel  ensued,  which,  by  the 
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judicious  instigatioD  of  the  bystanders,  ended  in 
a  regular  fight,  attended  by  no  very  serious 
results,  beyond  making  the  principals  perfectly 
insensible. 

Mr.  Spunge,  therefore,  took  Mr.  Slipslop^s 
best  beaver,  and,  after  dipping  the  crown  in  some 
lamp- oil,  rubbed  it  against  the  chimney-back, 
and  then  against  Messrs.  Sroythe  and  Brown's 
hces,  preparing  them  for  the  character  of  Othello; 
he  next  dipped  Mr.  Slipslop's  silver-handled 
shaving-brush  into  an  inkstand,  and  made  a 
luxurious  lather  in  the  elegant  silver  soap-dish, 
with  which  he  prepared  both  their  heads  for  the 
process  of  shaving  5  he  contented  himself,  how- 
ever,  with  sawing,  or  chopping  off  the  hair  upon 
fihe  back  part  of  their  heads  only,  so  that  when 
ihey  looked  in  the  glass  they  should  not  be  able 
to  detect  the  trick  that  had  been  played  them. 
The  plot  succeeded,  for  they  walked  into  chapel 
next  morning,  to  the  great  amusement  of  the 
men,  and  horror  of  the  dean,  with  their  feces 
only  half  denuded  of  the  soot  and  oil,  and  the 
rear  of  their  heads  resembling  a  worn-out  hair- 
trunk.     They  were  put  into  bed  for  the  night, 
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with  Mr.  Slipdop  and  his  tiger,  with  their  heads 
where  their  feet  ought  to  have  been,  to  give 
Aem  more  roomy  accommodation. 

Mr.  Spmige  and  the  rest  of  the  party,  now 
reduced  to  fourteen  or  fifteen,  then  sallied  out  of 
odkge,  and  fortunately  met  Mr.  Pastyface,  the 
eonfectioner^s  man,  bearing  a  large  tray  of  coffee 
and  toast  to  a  party  of  reading  men.  The  weight 
was  so  great  as  to  require  the  aid  of  both  his 
hands  to  carry  it ;  instead,  therefore,  of  taking 
off  his  hat  as  usual,  he  was  forced  to  show  his 
respect  by  only  bowing  as  they  passed.  At  this 
Mr.  Spunge  pretended  to  take  offence,  and  after 
abusing  the  poor  man,  took  his  hat  oS  for  him, 
and  kicked  it  into  the  gutter.  Of  course,  in 
endeavouring  to  regain  it,  it  was  necessary  the 
tray  should  be  deposited  on  the  ground,  and  as 
soon  as  that  was  done,  and  before  he  could  re- 
cover finom  his  stooping  posture,  a  judicious 
application  of  Mr.  Spunge*s  foot  sent  him  head 
first  among  the  coffee-pots  and  toast-dishes,  the 
contents  of  the  former  scalding  his  face  and 
hands,  and  tiie  latter  rendering  his  dirty  jacket 
more  offensively  greasy  than  it  was  before. 
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The  man  himself  did  not  complain,  for  he 
was  used  to  such  things,  and  knew  that  he  should 
be  well  paid  for  his  scaldings  on  the  morrow ; 
but  the  passers-by  expressed  their  indignation  by 
cries  of  *'  Shame  !"  "Don't  stand  it !"  "  Knock 
them  down  !"  And  one  gentleman,  more  zealous 
than  the  rest,  ventured  to  assist  the  tart-man  to 
rise,  but  quickly  found  himself  seated  by  his  side 
in  the  middle  of  the  tray  and  boiling  coffee. 

This  of  course  led  to  a  row,  and  the  row  to 
a  fight,  which  would  probably  have  terminated 
in  a  town  and  gown  battle;  as  numbers  were  col- 
lecting at  the  well-known  war-cry,  had  not  the 
proctor,  with  two  bull-dogs — as  his  assistants  are 
called — and  the  marshal,  made  their  appearance 
at  the  comer  of  the  street.  The  effect  upon  the 
inimical  parties  was  much  the  same  as  the  en- 
trance of  a  dog  into  a  field  upon  a  flock  of  sheep : 
they  first  stood  still  to  gaze  upon  the  common 
enemy,  and  then  turned  and  ran  away  as  &st  aa 
they  could. 

The  proctor  only  caught  one  imhappy  towns- 
man, who  was  too  busily  engaged  in  looking 
about  for  his  two  front  teeth  to  see  his  approach^ 


PETER  PBIOGINS.  169 

but  sent  the  bull-dogs  and  the  marshal  in  pur- 
suit. The  latter  marked  out  Mr.  Spunge  from 
his  quarry,  and  away  they  went  down  High- 
street,  Derby  pace,  upsetting  several  inoffensive 
pedestriiEms  in  their  way.  Both  were  swift  of 
fixyt,  but  the  marshal  ran  cunning,  and  would 
have  caught  his  man,  had  not  he  slipped  up  in 
tiying  to  turn  the  comer  by  the  physic-gardens, 
which  gave  Mr.  Spunge  so  much  the  advantage 
that  he  was  in  Christ  Church  meadow,  and  into 
Davis^s  punt  and  across  into  St.  Aldate^s^  before 
the  official  had  finished  manipulating  the  part 
of  his  person  most  injured  by  the  fall. 

The  bull-dogs  were  completely  thrown  out, 
and  my  party  returned  in  safety  to  college  and 
.  sopper  at  nine — by  availing  themselves  of  the 
sinuosities  of  sundry  lanes  and  alleys,  managing 
to  collect,  in  their  passage,  nine  knockers,  four 
bell-pulls,  and  an  old  lady's  bonnet,  something 
the  worse  for  wear. 

Mr.  Spunge  took  the  president's  chair,  and 
great  were  the  dilapidations  caused  to  the  viands^, 
for  wine  always  makes  men  hungry.  Still,  as 
the  supper  was  laid  for  thirty,  and  only  fourteen 
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sat  down  to  it,  I  managed  to  collect  sufficient  to 
remunerate  me  for  my  trouble. 

After  sui^)er)  I  put  the  ^^  nightcaps"  on  the 
table ;  and  after  seme  gallons  had  been  consumed, 
and  the  same  songs  suiig  over  again,  I  put  all 
the  men  to  bed  exce^  Mr.  Spunge,  wlio  had 
abiBorbing  qualities  of  00  high  a  character  as  never 
to  be  what  is  termed  **  the  worse  for  Kquor/* 

The  only  unpleasant  incident  that  occurred 
during  the  consumption  of  my  compounds,  arose 
from  an  Irish  gentleman  breaking  a  bowl  of 
punch  upon  a  man's  head,  toid  threatening  tri 
call  him  out  for  objecting  to  lime-juice.  Mr. 
Spunge  put  an  end  to  his  remarks,  however,  by 
throwing  a  glass  of  very  hot  egg*flip  into  his 
capacious  mouth,  and  turning  him  out  of  the 
room,  while  the  agony  caused  by  the  adhedvv^ 
application  rendered  him  incapable  of  resistance. 

On  the  following  morning,  on  my  coming 
into  college,  I  found  Mr.  Slipslop  nearly  naked, 
thrashing  his  tiger  with  a  bootjack  —  not  for 
getting  drunk,  but  for  daring  to  sleep  with  him, 
and  laughing  at  his  absent  whisker  and  eye- 
brow. 
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"  Petarrh^'*  (wid  be,  <^  see  this  beast  outside 
of  college  and  a  coach  -^  pay  his  wages  and  his 
fiue^  and  nonsuit  him  /oi  his  Uveiry ;  then  take 
my  complimente  to  tbs  vice-principal,  and  say  I 
«m  gcing  down  into  the  country.^ 

''  I  beg  pardon,  sarrh,'*  cried  I,  ''  but  Mr. 
Spux^  0aii  y9U  vrasn't  to  inove  out  without 
his  leave.^ 

"^  Mr.  Sponge  be  ^-**  " 

*'  And  tlie  vice-principal,  marh^  has  sent  his 
compliments  to  say,  you  must  call  on  him  as 
soon  as  you  can.*^ 

"  But  how  can  I  go  this  figure  ?" 

^  He  really  did  look  very  unpresentable ;  but 
by  dint  of  shaving  off  the  other  whisker  —  in 
attempting  which  he  cut  his  fiace  three  times, 
hong  very  nervous,  and  putting  a  small  green 
verandah  over  his  damaged  eyebrow,  he  mus- 
tered courage  to  venture  out.  In  passing 
tiirough  his  room,  the  scene  of  the  last  night's 
debauch— -either  the  sight  of  his  damaged  "  fur- 
niture and  other  effects,"  or  the  odour  of  *'  spiri- 
taous  liquors  and  compounds/^  which  had  not 
yet  ceased  to  exist,  caused  him  to  hurry  into  the 
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open  air  with  greater  agility  than  I  had  ever 
seen  him  display  before. 

Mr.  Spunge  met  him  at  the  foot  of  the 
staircase ;  and,  after  assuring  him  of  his  regret  at 
not  being  able  to  prevent  Messrs.  Smythe  and 
Brown  acting  as  decapillaries  upon  his  whisker 
and  eyebrow,  insisted  on  going  to  the  vice-prin- 
cipal's  with  him,  and  taking  the  blame  of  all 
that  had  occurred  upon  himself.  This  he  did  in 
the  most  gentlemanly  and  courageous  manner, 
knowing  that  that  functionary  would  not  ven- 
ture to  punish  the  only  lionourable  he  had  in 
college. 

Mr.  Slipslip  got  off  with  a  severe  reprimand 
and  a  bilious  fever ;  and  Mr.  Spunge  was  libe- 
rated after  a  short  lecture,  ending  with  *'  My 
compliments  to  Lord  Spendall,  your  honourable 
father,  when  you  write  home." 

So  ended  Mr.  Singleton  Slipslop's  great-go 
party. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

I  HATE  shaving,  or  being  shaved ;  it's  a  dis- 
agreeable  operation,  admitting  only  of  the  alter- 
oative  of  cutting  yourself,  or  being  cut  by  some 
one  else ;  and  no  man  likes  to  be  cuty  either  ac- 
tually or  metaphorically.  Then  the  temporary 
obsciiration  of  three-fourths  of  one^s  face  by  a 
mass  of  soapsuds  is  unpleasant ;  for  no  one,  even 
a  schoolboy,  likes  to  be  lathered.  The  mowing 
process  is  certainly  the  most  objectionable^  parti- 
cularly when  one's  countenance,  like  Esau's,  the 
founder  of  the  sect  called  hairy*unSy  bears  such  a 
harvest  as  to  require  being  laid  in  swarthes,  like 
a  grass-field  with  a  heavy  crop  upon  it.  It  is 
not  pleasant  either  to  have  one's  nose  made  a 
handle  of  by  the  operator,  and  to  twist  one's 
fecial  muscles  into  positions  both  ludicrous  and 
painful*    But  however  disagreeable  the  opera- 
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tion  is,  it  is  one  which  both  fkshion  and  cleanli- 
ness require ;  and  if  a  man  cannot  perform  upon 
himself,  like  a  self-acting  pianoforte,  he  must 
employ  a  substitute,  however  discordant  it  may 
be  to  his  feelings. 

Every  college  has,  as  part  and  parcel  of  its 
establishment,  an  officer  called  a  tonsor,  who, 
like  the  chest  of  drawers  in  the  Deserted  Village, 
has  '*  a  double  debt  to  pay,"  being  not  only  r&« 
quired  at  any  moment  to  respond  to  the  call  of 
*•  one  hair  cut  and  curled/*  (as  Mr.  Keeley  says 
in  the  farce  Called  the  "  Burlington  Arcade  **) 
or  *^  one  gentleman  to  be  shaved,^  but  also  to 
procure  a  supply  of  servitors  and  bible-clerks, 
sub  rosoy  who  are  able  and  willing,  in  order  to 
increasetheir  very  limited  allowances,  to  do  im* 
positions  and  college  exercises  for  those  who  are 
unable  or  unwilling  to  do  them  for  themselves. 
This  is  now  the  most  profitable  part  of  their 
profession,  as  they  get  a  prettier  per-centage 
from  the  inside  of  their  employes  heads,  than 
they  do  from  the  outside  of  those  of  their  em- 
ployers-^-^t  least,  since  the  expulsion  of  pigtails, 
powder,  and  pomatum. 
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Mr.  Chopoy  the  toosor  of  St.  Peter'^s,  kindly 
operates  half-price  on  the  college  servants,  and 
I  gladly  avail  myself  of  his  services,  as  I  am  too 
nervous  to  look  myself  in  the  face  with  an  edged 
tool  in  my  hand,  ever  since,  in  my  first  attempt 
to  remove  a  few  sprouting  signs  of  manhood,  I 
mowed  off  not  only  the  crop  itself,  but  three 
inebes  and  a  half  of  the  epidermis  on  which  it 
grew  along  with  it  Mr.  Chops  makes  me  ner- 
vous sometimes,  as  he  has  acquired  by  constant 
practise,  and  at  a  considerable  expense^  that 
peculiar  tremulousness  of  the  hand  which  inva- 
riably follows  '^  potations  pottle-deep ;"  and 
when  he  has  exceeded  beyond  his  wont,  ^^  cut 
follows  cut,"  as  the  broadsword-players  say,  in 
rapid  succession^  and  all  expostulations  are 
speedily  ended  by  a  thrust  of  the  soap- brush  so 
near  the  region  of  eloquence,  as  to  render  it  un- 
safe to  *^show  one's  teeth/'  so  he  can  **cut 
and  come  again"  with  impunity.  One  thing, 
however,  I  must  in  justice  state — ^he  supplies 
styptics  and  sticking-plaster  gratis. 

I  have  but  little  doubt  in  my  own  mind  that 
Xenophon  and  the  other  Greeks  of  old,  called 
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their  foreign  foes  «» paffiofoi  from  their  profi- 
ciency in  cutting,  gashing,  and  drawing  blood, 
and  that  thence  the  modem  designation  barber 
was  derived ;  though  it  must  be  allowed  tliat  the 
ancients  had  the  advantage  of  us  modems,  as 
they  could  and  did  retum  the  compliment,  which 
the  rigidity  of  our  laWs  will  not  permit  us  to  do. 
We  must  "grin  and  bear  it,"  as  Mr.  Polito 
used  to  assure  the  laughing  hyena  when  he  dis- 
turbed his  slumbers  by  stirring  him  up  with  the 
long  pole. 

A  few  mornings  since,  when  Mr.  Chops  called 
to  operate  upon  me,  I  felt  that  I  was  in  danger 
of  being  mangled  more  unmercifully  than  usual, 
as  he  always  indicates  an  addition  to  his  habitual 
shakiness,  by  humming  the  tune  of  *^  Come 
where  the  aspens  quiver;'  to  prepare  his  victim 
for  his  fate ;  and  tliis  particular  morning  I  shud- 
dered as  I  heard  him  harmonizing  louder  than 
usual,  and  ending  with  a  prolonged  shake  upon 
the  penuUima  of  the  last  word  as  he  opened  my 
parlour-door. 

**M — ^m  —  mor — morning,  Peter,"  said  he, 
for  he  stammers  most  awfully. 
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I  politely  returned  his  salutation^  and  with 
timorous  fortitude  submitted  my  bare  throat  to 
his  weapon.  The  application  of  the  brush  was 
indicative  of  what  was  to  follow ;  for  the  first 
thrust  which  he  made  at  my  chin  lighted  upon 
my  nose,  and  then  he  flourished  and  ran  as 
rapidly  over  the  lineaments  of  my  face  as  a 
harper,  ignorant  of  his  art,  does  over  the  strings 
of  his  instrument,  seldom  hitting  the  right  chord, 
as  Horace  better  expresses  it : — 

"  Qui  chordii  semper  oberrat  eftdem." 

He  then  proceeded  to  strop  his  razor,  and,  to 
my  surprise,  succeeded  in  doing  so  without  cut- 
ting his  thumb  off.  He  next  seized  me  by  the 
nose,  and  putting  the  high  pressure  upon  his 
thumb  and  finger,  in  order  to  ''  hold  on  by,''  as 
the  sailors  say,  applied  the  cold  iron  to  my  cheek 
with  much  the  same  sort  of  touch  that  a  minia- 
ture-painter uses  in  putting  in  his  background. 
Having  cleared  about  three  inches,  and  drawn 
blood  in  three  places,  he  relinquished  his  hold  to 
apply  his  styptic,  and  coolly  observed : — 

"  YouVe  c — c — cotched  it  n — ni — nicely." 
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Iput  on  my  coot  and  a  philosophical  meer, 
and  podtiTely  declined  reading  *'Mrs.  Ch— - 
Ch— op's  ch— <:b — eap  publication." 

'*  Well,  if  you  w— w— on't,  good  b— b— y/ 
said  Mrs.  Cbops,  resuming  his  rounds  and  his 
roundelay,  ^^  Come  where  the  aspens  quiver.^  I 
was  congratulating  myself  on  having  escaped 
without  having  my  nose  chopped  off,  and  my 
best  feelings  lacerated  by  the  concentrated  venom 
d  some  ^* judex  faiaU»  inceshuquej'  when  I 
was  interrupted  by  a  loud  single  rap,  which 
would  have  thrown  any  of  my  former  masters 
into  sudorifics,  and  whicli  caused  Mrs.  Priggins 
to  look  out  of  temper  and  the  window,  and 
aay: — 

^  Deary  me,  how  very  tiresome  !  Broome  and 
Dusterly  coming  to  call,  and  my  hair  still  in 
jn99^  lotSy'^  which,  she  says,  is  French  for  curl- 
papers. 

No  woman  is  exempt  from  what  I  call  per- 
sonal hypocrisy,  and  Mrs.  P.,  of  course,  has  her 
share.  She  tells  every  body  ^*  she  wears  her 
own  hair,''  and  so  she  does ;  but  it  has  been  cut 
off  her  head  for  these  ten  years,  and  made  up, 
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by  Chops^s  ingenuity,  into  fialse- fronts ;  each  of 
which  looks  to  me,  as  it  lies  for  the  night  in  its 
oblong  pasteboard-box,  like  two  poodle-dog's 
ears  nailed  to  a  long  leather-strap ;  to  render 
the  deception  practised  on  the  public  more  com- 
plete, the  curls  are  put  inU>  papiUotes  as  long  as 
Mrs.  P.  **is  in  dish-a-bill,'*  which  is  until  she 
"  cleans  herself  "  for  dinner. 

She,  of  course,  vanished  up  stairs,  as  "  she 
was  not  fit  to  be  seen  that  figger,"  and  I  opened 
the  door  to  admit  my  friends  Broome  and  Dus- 
terly,  who  always  run  in  couples  like  the  Pylades 
and  Orestes  of  ancient,  and  the  Pontos  and 
Snowballs  of  modem  days.  They  seem  to  be 
almost  as  inseparable  as  those  pretty  little  Indian 
birds,  which  my  youngest  daughter  calls  affi- 
davits,  though  their  proper  name  is,  I  believe, 
Averdevats. 

I  concluded  that  they  had  merely  called  to 
take  their  customary  *'  morning,"  and  was  going 
to  send  Peter,  jun.,  to  the  buttery  to  procure  the 
requisites,  but  was  interrupted  by  Dusterly,  who 
called  out,  emphatically  as  usually : — 

'*  Stop  ha  hinstant !  now,  Mr.  Broome,  hout 
with  the  hinformation." 
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BnxHne  dived  into  the  depths  of  his  coat- 
pocket^  and  with  some  difficulty  fished  up  a 
double  diurnal  newspaper,  and,  covering  the 
dining-table  with  it,  turned  it  inside  and  outside, 
and  at  last  found  and  pointed  out  to  me  an 
article  headed  ** Reviews  of  the  PeriodiccdSy' 
directing  my  attention  more  particularly  to  the 
remarks  on  the  N.  M.  M.  Upon  skimming  it 
over  as  rapidly  as  possible,  I  found  '^  Paper  by 
the  Editor  —  good  as  usual.  By  Mrs.  TroUope 
— satirical  as  ever,  with  two  engravings.  Several 
others,  all  intended  to  please,  which  will  be 
much  approved  of  by  some  people,  but  perhaps 
not  by  others.  Peter  Priggins  again  —  more 
university  profligacy—  we  Ve  no  doubt  it 's  all 
iiEdse  —  that  is,  fictitious,  imaginary,  though  we 
think  it  a  true  picture  of  Oxford  life — rather 
over-coloured  ^  or  over-drawn  — but  by  the  hand 
of  an  artist.  We  think  it  bad  taste  to  bring 
such  scenes  before  the  public,  though  we  confess 
we  approve  of  their  exposition,  especially  as  we 
have  had  scenes  of  naval  and  military  life,  and 
ofhigh  life  and  low  life  t»^a^9uit»eam.  Though 
we  think  the  publication  of  life  at  college  and 
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pablic  schools  may  do  a  great  deal  of  harm,  we 
are  still  of  opinion  that  it  will  certainly  produce 
a  great  deal  of  good.  The  author,  we  under- 
stand, .has  been  offered  £8,000  and  a  D.  C.  L. 
degree,  by  the  delegates  of  the  University  Press, 
if  he  will  allow  his  MS.  to  be  printed  at  the 
Clarendon,  and  published  amongst  the  other 
standard  works  of  that  admirable  and  useful  in- 
stitution.'^ 

^^  Well,"  said  Broome,  dodging  me  round  the 
dining-table,  until  he  got  me  into  a  favourable 
position  for  an  examination,  by  placing  his  back 
against  the  window,  and  causing  the  light  to  fall 
upon  my  face,  "  well,  is  that  true  ?— are  we  to 
congratulate  you  on  being  an  honorary  doctor  ?" 

**  Hand  hif  you  his  to  ave  hall  that  here  ham- 
mount,  you  can  hafford  to  beave  andsome  to  han 
hold  friend — ^his  hit  true  ?** 

*'  Quite  as  true,"  I  replied,  ^'  as  the  accounts 
you  may  have  seen  lately  in  the  papers  of  the 
enormous  sums  of  money  given  by  their  respective 
publishers  to  the  authors  of  the  most  popular 
works  of  the  day." 

^'But,'^  continued  Broome,   smiling  at  the 
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dulnous  looks  of  Dusterly,  who  could  not  quite 
comprehend  whether  I  was  to  be  a  D.  C.  L.  or 
not,  ^  what  answer  do  jou  make  to  the  charge 
of  overcharging  your  deacripticms— overcolouring 
or  overdrawing,  as  the  critic  calls  it  7*^ 

*^  Haye,  hexhaggerfaating  as  hi   call   hit ! 
What  do  you  say  to  that  ?" 

^  Simply  this :  You  both  of  you  know  as  well 
as  I  do,  that  many  such  scenes  as  I  have  de- 
scribed have  really  been  witnessed  in  Oxford — 
(and  in  Cambridge  too,  IVe  no  doubt —  similes 
simUibuB  gaudenij  unsanctioned,  of  course,  by 
the  authorities.  To  please  the  taste  of  the  pub- 
lic»  which,  in  these  days,  requires  highly-seasoned 
dishes,  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to  embellish,  or, 
in  the  words  of  the  critic  before  us,  to  overdraw 
and  overcolour.  This  remark  wiU  apply  not 
only  to  writings  intended  to  amuse,  but  to  those 
meant  to  tn^^rtM;^-  indeed,  to  veiy  many  things 
besides.  Do  you  think,^  said  I,  pointing  to  a 
very  flattering  likeness  of  Mrs.  P.  in  a  very 
handsome  gilt  frame,  carefully  covered  over 
with  fly-defying  yellow  gauze,  '^  do  you  think 
that  my  old  woman  would  have  allowed  that 
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misrepreeentation  of  herself  to  hang  there  if  the 
artist  had  not  impravetl  upon  nature  ?  ui  piclura 
poesU  —  the  best  book  that  ever  was  written 
would  not  sell  in  these  days  w-ithout  a  great 
JMUne,  a  grand  and  startling  title-page,  or 
plenty  of  puffing  and  patronage,  and  scarcely, 
with  all  these  advantages,  without  twenty-four 
'etchings  by  Mr.  Straightlegs.'  This  is  pecu- 
liarly the  age  of  erabellisliment, 

Pralulit  u^Ub  iio»tra.' 
What  mamma  would  send  her  son  to  Mi»ler 
pirch's  gchool  ?  but  Doctor  B.'s  "  classical  and 
commercial  academy"  for  the  instillation  of  mer- 
chants' accounts  and  metaphysics  is  a  very  dif- 
ferent thing,  Mr^.  P.  calls  having  a  few  friende 
to  tea  and  talk,  '  giving  a  swurry  and  conver- 
eationy,'  and  designates  her  little  back  bed-room 
as  her  '  boodoye ;'  a  common  headache  is  termed 
*a  nervous  disarrangement  of  the  internal  con- 
tents of  ttie  occiput,'  and  evun  a  pair  of  boots 
are  called  a  '  membraneous  envelopment  of  the 
lower  extremities.'  " 
"  True,''  said  Broome,  "  for  Mrs.  B.  calls  my 
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old  arm-cbair  a  'footeel'  and  the  footstool  an 
*  ottymom/  " 

*<  And  my  missus,**  observed  Dusterly,  **  calls 
hour  hass  hon  which  hour  Enry  rides,  his  *  hele- 
gant  hanimal  for  oss  hezerdse/ '' 

As  to  the  critic's  speculation,*^  I  continued, 
about  the  good  or  harm  likely  to  result  from  my 
stories  of  college  life,  I  can  only  say  that  they 
are  not  written  with  a  view  of  e£Fectmg  any 
change  whatever  in  the  sentiments  of  the  public 
towards  the  universities,  but  merely  to  amuse 
the  readers  of  the  N.  M.  M. ;  and  if  they  prove 
offensive  to  any  one  of  its  numerous  perusers,  he 
has  the  remedy  in  his  own  power — ^let  him  leave 
my  leaves  uncut,  and  my  contributions  unread.*' 

Mrs.  P.  here  made  her  appearance  *'commyfo,^ 
and  invited  my  friends  to  a  ^*  little  d4jinnayj' 
in  the  shape  of  bread,  cheese,  and  ale,  of  which 
Dusterly  eat  and  drank  enormously,  declaring 
that  a  *^  little  snap  was  more  ealthy  than  a  great 
cloggy  meal."* 

When  they  had  taken  their  "  little  snap,"  and 
their  departure,  I  strolled  into  my  garden,  and 
found  my  son  and  successor,  Peter,  junr.,  busily 
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employed  in  washing  out  tiie  barrela  of  a  dodUe 
gun,  under  tlie  pump,  preparatory  to  *'  the  firsts" 
not  for  himself,  but  for  one  of  his  masters^  who 
always  resides  duiiDg  ^  the  long/'  for  the  pur- 
pose of  enjoying  a  little  fishing  and  shooting, 
without  being  pestered  and  annoyed  by  the  in- 
terruptions of  the  undergraduates. 

The  sight  of  the  gun  brought  to  my  mind  an 
old  story  of  ^*  a  day's  shooting,"  which  I  shall 
tell  by  and  by. 

The  shooting  about  Oxford  would  be  very 
good  if  the  men  could  only  get  leave  to  go  into 
the  preserves ;  but  as  that  is  a  very  difficult  thing 
to  obtain,  unless  they  happen  to  have  a  good 
introduction  to  the  landlords  or  formers  in  the 
neighbourhood,  they  are  driven  to  the  open  and 
unpreserved  parts  of  the  country,  which  are  not 
very  thickly  populated  with  partridges  or  phea- 
sants, except  for  the  first  week  or  two  of  the 
season.  I  myself  have  seen  ten  men  —  snobs  *— 
in  top-boots,  with  tinder-boxes  (i.  e.  fiint  guns) 
in  their  hands^  marching  down  Wolvercot  fields 
massacreing  every  thing,  feathered  or  flicked, 
that  got  up  before  them,  without  leave  or  licence. 
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and  that  in  the  good  old  tiznefl  when  genUemen 
did  mai  pay  their  fighinongera  in  kind,  but  dis- 
tributad  tiieir  game  to  their  friends.  When  the 
men  come  up  in  October,  there  are  but  a  £ew 
larks  left  for  them  to  practice  upon,  with  now 
and  then  a  solitary  nd>bit  in  a  hedgerow,  who 
has  been  shot  at  too  often  to  venture  out  except 
at  midnight.  This  scarcity  of  game  in  the  un- 
praserved  districts  compels  them,  much  against 
their  will,  to  intrude  upon  the  n^hbouring 
preserves,  and  to  resort  to  all  manner  of  tricks  to 
elude  the  vigilance  of  the  keepers  and  their 
employers. 

Sometimes  this  is  ^effected  by  driving  up  to 
the  cover-side,  having  a  pull  right  and  left  at 
the  pheasants,  and  driving  off  before  the  keeper 
can  get  to  the  spot.  Sometimes  by  sneaking 
into  cover  without  a  dog,  going  directly  to  the 
barley-rick,  where  the  birds  are  fed,  and  after 
bagging  a  brace,  lying  quietly  in  a  ditch,  or  up 
b  a  thick  tree,  until  the  search  is  over.  At 
other  times  it  is  necessary  to  bribe  the  keeper, 
and  if  he  is  too  conscientious  to  accept  the  offer, 
to  give  him  a  false  name,  or  the  governor's 
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certificate,  and  if  that  won^t  do,  to  give  him, 
which  he  must  take,  a  sound  threshing,  and  then 
run  for  their  lives.  One  or  other  of  these^plans 
generally  answers. 

Some  of  the  uninitiated  may  ask  if  shooting 
is  allowed  by  the  authorities  of  the  university. 
The  statute  *^  De  armis  non  gestandis,"  expressly 
forbids  *'  intra  universitatis  ambitum,"  *^  the 
carrying  of  arms,  either  offensive  or  defensive, 
such  as  swords,  daggers,  little  dittos,  conmionly 
called  stilettoes,  skeans,  bows  and  arrows,  bam- 
bardas  (what  they  are  even  Ainsworth  did  not 
know,  as  he  has  left  the  ^ord  out  of  his  die* 
tionary)  either  by  day  or  night,  except  on  a 
journey  to  or  from  Oxford,  under  the  penalty  of 
being  fined  two  shillings  to  the  university.*'  The 
same  statute,  however,  allows  the  member?  to 
carry  bows  and  arrows,  "  honestae  recreationis 
causft,"  which  is  doubtless  the  origin  of  the 
archery  meetings  which  are  now  held  in  the 
gardens  of  those  colleges  which  are  fortunate 
enough  to  have  these  delightful  appendages. 

As  these  statutes  were  written  before  the  days 
of  Friar  Bacon,  who  invented  gunpowder,  and 
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lived  at  or  upon  Grandpont  (the  bridge  at  the 
bottom  of  St»  Aldgates)  and  have  not  been 
materially  altered  sdnoe  Friar  Bacon's  time,  no 
mention  is  made  of  cannons,  (excepting  those  of 
Christ  Church)  guns,  pistols,  or  pistolets  —  the 
use  of  them  is  therefore  allowed,  or  at  least 
winked  at,  which  is  the  same  thing,  <^  honestae 
recreationis  causft,"  in  lieu  of  the  bow  and  arrow, 
die  use  of  which  is  confined  to  a  few  very  fine 
men,  who  like  to  attitudinize  tad  shew  off  their 
figures  before  the  ladies. 

Archery  meetings,  I  allow,  are  very  pleasant 
things  for  bringing  people  together  to  eat  and 
drink  in  a  tent,  lounge  about  prettily  laid-out 
grounds,  and  finish  the  evening  with  a  dance  ; 
but  it  puts  me  in  an  awful  rage  to  see  a  great, 
strapping,  full*grown  fellow  with  a  diminutive 
bow  in  his  hand,  fancying  himself  Robin  Hood, 
because  he  happens  to  have  on  a  Spanish  hat 
and  feathers,  a  suit  of  Lincoln  green,  with  a 
^  quiver  full  of  arrows"  at  his  back,  a  delicate 
white  kid  glove  on  one  hand,  and  a  thing  like 
three  tailor^s  thimbles  on  the  other,  to  prevent 
his  tender  fingers  being  hurt  by  the  sting !    I 
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say  it  putt  me  in  a  passiaQ  to  see  thoB  archer  -*- 
toxophilite,  I  beg  pardon— after  putting  himself 
into  tiie  most  approved  position,  and  with  dift- 
xmlty  'SoidiDg  forty  or  fifty  little  arrows,  not 
clothyard  dhafts^  eighty  or  ninety  yards,  some  to 
the  right,  and  others  to  the  left,  to  the  danger 
of  his  surrounding  admirers  —  receive  the  con- 
gratulations  of  his  friends,  and  a  silver  banUe 
from  the  hand  of  some  beautiful  girl,  for  having, 
by  great  good  luck,  put  one  arrow  out  of  the  lot 
into  some  part  of  a  target,  six  feet  in  diamet^. 
But  I  am  wandering  as  far  from  my  subject  as 
toxophilites'  arrows  do  from  the  mark  at  which 
they  are  aimed. 

Mr.  Nathan  Nevermiss,  the  hero  of  this  tale^ 
— he  shall  be  his  own  historian,  when  I  have 
properly  introduced  and  described  him,—  was  a 
fellow  commoner  of  St.  Mark^s  College,  and  a 
constant  visiter  in  our  common  room,  where  his 
agreeable  manners,  witty  conversation,  and  voeal 
powers,  rendered  him  an  acceptable  guest.  In 
person  he  was  tall  and  thin,  with  a  face  that 
would  have  made  a  comedian's  fortune  —  it  was 
naturally  so  very  ugly ;  and  he  had  increased 
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Its  iqilineai  by  screwing  it  up  into  a  wrinkled 
cmnoluBy  in  his  efibrts  to  remedy  the  short- 
ogfatedneM  with  which  he  was  so  much  afflicted, 
18  to  be  obliged  at  last  to  wear  spectacles  con- 
stantly. He  was  never  seen  to  smile,  even  at 
his  own  jokes,  tknigfa  they  threw  all  his  friends 
into  canvnlsions.  His  langfa,  if  it  could  be 
odled  such,  was  a  sepulchral  oh  !  hah  i  which 
issued  from  his  chest  without  any  sympathetic 
inovement  of  the  muscles  of  his  face.  His  whole 
appeareeoe  indicated  ill  health  and  bodily  weak- 
ness,  80  much  so  indeed,  that  a  Wiltshire  farmer, 
who  was  travelling  with  him  one  very  windy  day, 
on  tlie  outside  of  a  coach,  overcome  by  his  hu- 
mane feeUngs,  said  to  him,  **  Put  down  thy 
umbeFeDy,kd,  or  thee'lt  be  blawed  right  ath'ert 
that  volla  veild.**  But  appearances,  in  his  case 
as  in  many  others,  were  deceitful :  he  was  one  of 
the  most  powerful  men  of  his  day,  and  had  never 
cost  his  parents  a  shilling  for  physic  since  he 
was  inoculated  and  got  over  the  measles  and 
hooping-cough.  He  used  to  amuse  his  friends 
by  tjring  a  kitchen-poker  round  his  neck,  lifting 
two  half-hundred  weights,  and  knocking  them 
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together  over  his  head,  and  other  feats  of 
strength;  his  hands,  though  thin  and  bony, 
were  so  very  strong  that  he  could  crush  a  pevrter 
measure  with  ease,  and  could  have  strangled  the 
American  sea-serpent  if  he  had  been  lucky 
enough  to  get  him  within  his  grasp. 

As  a  proof  of.  his  powers  of  compression,  I  will 
relate  an  anecdote  which  I  heard  from  one  of 
his  friends. 

As  they  were  walking  along  Fleet  Street,  arm- 
in-arm,  they  observed  a  very  suspicious-looking 
character  dodging  them,  and  at  last,  as  they 
stopped  to  look  in  at  a  print-shop,  endeavour- 
ing to  extract  their  handkerchiefs.  '^  Wait  a 
minute/'  said  Nathan,  "  I'll  have  him."  They 
moved  on,  and  the  pickpocket,  taking  advantage 
of  a  favourable  rush  of  passengers,  put  his  hand 
into  Nathan's  coat-pocket.  He  seized  it  imme- 
diately, and  in  spite  of  all  the  feUow's  exertions 
to  release  himself,  held  him  as  in  a  blacksmith's 
vice. 

**  Let  me  go,  sir — pray  let  me  go  1  I'll  never 
again  —  oh  —  oh  —  pray,  sir  V  and  the  fellow 
roared  so  loudly,  and  performed  so  many  extra- 
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ordinary  gyrations^  as  to  attract  a  lai^  crowd, 
who  could  not  tell  what  to  make  of  it.  Nathan, 
however,  walked  on  very  quietly,  increasing  the 
strength  of  his  grasp,  until  he  dragged  the  man, 
now  pale  with  pain,  and  utterly  unable  to  do  any 
thing  but  groan,  through  Temple  Bar,  and  into 
the  first  apothecary's  shop  he  saw,  where  he 
released  him,  and  pulling  out  half-a-crown,  laid 
it  on  the  counter,  and  coolly  requested  Mr.  Bolus 
^  to  give  that  poor  feUow  a  lotion.'^ 

Mr.  Bolus  kindly  inquired  how  he  was  hurt. 

'*  How  ?  Why  I  presume  he  has  left  his  own 
pocket-handkerchief  at  home,  and  in  trying  to 
borrow  mine,  my  rascally  tailor  has  made  the 
pocket  so  small,  that  he  has  crushed  his  hand  in 
attempting  to  get  it  out  again."  The  thief  had 
Bunted  from  excess  of  agony. 

I  shall  relate  one  other  circumstance  as  a 
proof  of  his  great  bodily  strength  and  courage, 
which  created  a  great  sensation  at  the  time  it 
happened,  not  only  in  Oxford,  but  in  the  sur- 
rounding neighbourhood. 

He  had  walked  over  to  a  village,  about  two 
miles  from  Oxford,  to  dine  with  a  friend  who 
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had  taken  lodgings  there  for  the  vacation,  and 
when  night  came,  the  darkness  was  so  intense, 
that  every  effort  was  made  to  induce  him  to 
sleep  there,  and  return  to  Oxford  in  the  morning, 
but  in  vain.  He  laughed  at  the  idea  of  the 
danger  of  falling  into  a  ditch  or  ibe  hands  of 
robbers,  and  set  out  by  the  nearest  cut  acroH 
the  fields.  He  found  his  way  with  difficulty, 
and  was  congratulating  himself  on  reaching  the 
last  gate,  which  opened  into  the  turnpike-road 
within  half  a  mile  of  the  town,  when  he  heard 
the  voices  of  three  men  in  conversation.  He  sup- 
posed, however,  that  they  were  merely  labooms 
returning  to  their  homes  after  indulging  to 
rather  a  late  hour  at  some  public-house  ;  he 
therefore  leaped  the  gate,  and  saying  '^  good 
night,''  passed  quickly  by  them. 

It  was  still  dark,  but  his  eyes  having  become 
accustomed  to  the  darkness,  he  could  just  see 
that  one  of  the  three  was  a  very  tall,  stout  man, 
and  the  other  two  much  shorter,  and  that  al' 
were  dressed  as  bargemen  usually  are. 

At  that  period  there  was  only  one  house  in  tb 
part  of  the  suburbs ;  it  stood  in  a  walled  garde 
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and  divided  the  turnpike-road  from  the  footpath. 
Thiffilrifig  it  would  be  lighter  in  the  road  than 
on  the  path,  he  torned  back  and  passed  the  men 
again,  intending  to' go  round  the  wall,  at  the 
eomer  of  which  they  were  now  standing,  but  as 
he  passed  them  he  was  knocked  violently  against 
the  wall  by  a  bfew  from  behind.  He  turned 
roaid,  and  saw  the  stoutest  man.  in  the  act  of 
rspeatiiig  the  blow,  but  he  warded  it  off,  and 
knocked  him  down :  the  other  two  then  came 
upon  him.  He  kept  them  at  bay  by  striking  at 
them,  and  retreating  to  the  gate  over  which  he 
.  had  jumped  into  the  tumpike^road,  intending  if 
possible  to  leap  over  it  again,  and  trust  to  his 
legs  and  the  darkness  for  his  escape.  Before  he 
eoold  accomplish  this,  the  stoutest  man  again 
came  up,  and  seizing  a  large  stone  from  a  heap 
placed  near  for  the  repair  of  the  roads,  hurled 
it  at  him  with  such  force  as  to  knock  him  back- 
wards into  a  deep  but  dry  ditch.  The  rufRan 
threw  himself  upon  him,  and  seizing  him  by  the 
neckcloth  tried  to  strangle  him  with  one  hand, 
and  to  tear  out  his  watch  with  the  other,  his 
two  companions  looking  on  and  with  dreadful 
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oaths  and  imprecations  urging  him  to  murder 
him. 

In  this  dreadful  strait  his  presence  of  mind 
did  not  forsake  him,  but  lifting  the  fellow  with 
his  left  elbow  he  contrived  to  take  his  penknife 
from  Ids  waistcoat-pocket  with  his  right  hand 
and  to  open  it.  **  He  could,^  as  he  said,  ^'  have 
ripped  the  fellow  up,  but  had  not  the  heart  to 
kill  a  fellow-creature."  He,  however,  drew  the 
knife  sharply  across  his  wrist,  and  divided  all 
the  tendons  of  the  hand  which  was  grasping  his 
throat.  The  fellow  gave  a  sharp,  shrill  cry,  and 
fell  over  him  as  though  he  had  fainted.  As  no 
time  was  to  be  lost,  he  sprung  to  his  feet,  and 
seizing  the  stone  with  which  he  had  been  as* 
sailed,  ran  at  the  nearest  of  the  two  men  who 
were  still  on  the  bank,  and  felled  him  to  the 
ground.  The  third  man  fled  towards  Oxford, 
and  Nathan  pursued  him  some  yards,  but,  in 
trying  to  follow  him  over  a  stile  which  led  into 
the  fields  to  the  left«  he  found  himself  too  weak 
from  the  loss  of  blood  which  was  stiU  pouring 
from  his  nose  and  mouth.  Thinking  the  other 
two  might  again  attack  him,  he  staggered  on  as 
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well  as  he  could  to  the  tarnpike-gate,  and 
knocked  the  gatekeeper  up. 

They  obtained  the  assistance  of  the  watch- 
man, and  returned  with  lanterns  to  the  scene  of 
the  outrage,  but  found  no  traces  of  the  perpe- 
trators. In  the  ditch,  however,  was  a  large  pool 
of  blood,  which  must  have  flowed  from  the  wrist 
of  the  wounded  man. 

We  had  in  Oxford,  at  that  time,  a  very  clever 
polioe-oflioer,  called  Jack  Smith ;  Mr.  Nathan 
went  to  his  house,  and  knocking  him  up  in- 
fomied  him  of  the  circumstances,  described  the 
men  as  well  as  he  could,  and  then  retired  to  bed. 
In  the  morning,  Jack  rose  before  daylight, 
and  went  to  all  the  houses  in  St.  Thomases  parish, 
where  the  bargemen  generally  lodge,  but  could 
not  find  the  men  he  sought.  He  learnt,  how- 
ever, at  the  canal  wharf,  that  a  boat  had  left  at 
daybreak  for  Banbury,  with  two  men  on  board, 
and  another  driving  the  horse.  The  description 
of  the  captain  tallied  exactly  with  that  given  to 
him  of  the  tallest  and  stoutest  of  the  three,  and 
lu8  suspicions  of  his  being  the  man  he  *^  wanted"*^ 
were  confirmed  by  hearing  that  he  had  asked  a 
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bystander  to  "  cast  off  the  rope  for  hinii  for  he 
had  hurt  his  left  hand/' 

Without  explaining  the  reasons  for  his  inqui- 
riesy  lest  a  hint  should  be  given  to  his  men,  he 
went  to  Mr.  Nathan^s  rooms,  and,  after  a  hearty 
breakfeist,  drove  him  to  Banbury.  They  left 
their  gig  in  the  town,  and  walked  down  to  the 
house  by  the  canal  side,  where  the  bargemen 
resorted,  and,  under  pretence  of  asking  about  a 
boat-load  of  timber  which  they  expected,  sat 
down  in  the  little  parlour  and  called  for  refresh* 
ments. 

After  waiting  some  hours,  a  boat  came  in, 
and  a  tall,  stout  man,  with  his  left  hand  tied  up 
in  a  handkerchief,  came  on  shore,  and  walked 
into  the  taproom.  Jack  followed  hitn,  and  telling 
him  he  wanted  to  speak  with  iiim  a  minute  in  the 
passage,  asked  hiito,  ^*  How  he  came  to  knock  the 
gentleman  about  so  last  night,  as  well  as  robbing 
him  of  his  watch  ?" 

^*  Knocked  him  about,^  said  the  man,  taken  by 
surprise  and  thrown  off  his  guard,  *^  I  wish  I  had 
murdered  him,  for  he  has  maimed  me  for  life." 

This  was  quite  enough  for  Jack.   His  prisoner 
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handcuflfod,  and  in  Oxford  gaol,  within  four 
hoiira  from  the  time  he  was  taken ;  the  either  two 
were  also  eecured. 

At  the  ensuing  assises  all  were  found  guilty. 
Two  were  transported,  and  the  stout  man  sen- 
tenced  to  death,  and  left  for  execution,  without 
a  prospect  of  respite  or  reprieve. 

Nathan,  though  he  knew  the  sentence  was  a 
just  one,  and  the  punishment  deserved,  ^  had 
oqt  the  heart"  to  be  the  cause  of  the  premature 
death  of  any  one — even  of  a  man  who  had  had 
no  mercy  on  him.  He  sent  up  memorials  and 
petitions  to  the  Home  Secretary,  but  without 
effect.  He  then  went  up  to  town  and  requested 
a  perscmal  interview,  which  was  granted.  The 
result,  however,  was  the  same ;  no  mercy  could 
be  extended  in  such  a  case.  A  second  and  a 
third  interview  were  granted  him ;  and  so  intense 
was  the  agony  he  displayed,  and  so  earnest  were 
Ins  prayers  for  mercy  on  the  criminal  for  hii 
sake,  that  the  secretary  at  length  yielded  to  his 
entreaties,  and  he  returned  to  Oxford  with  the 
document  which  commuted  the  sentence  to 
Izansportation  for  life. 
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Had  he  failed,  and  the  man  been  hanged, 

there  is  but  little  doubt  he  would  have  been  in  a 

lunatic  asylum  for  the  rest  of  his  days.    Such 

was  Mr.  Nathan  Nevermiss  in  the  serious  scenes 

of  life. 

"  III  war  a  lion,  but  in  peace  a  lamb." 

One  evening,  as  he  was  sitting  in  the  common- 
room,  entertaining  the  company  as  usual  with 
his  jests  and  tales,  and  making  every  body  laugh 
but  himself,  which  made  them  laugh  ten  tim^s 
more,  the  subject  of  shooting  ccune  on  the  tapis, 
and  at  the  request  of  one  of  the  party  he  told 
the  foUowing  tale. 

^*  I  was  always  very  fond  of  shooting,  and  so  I 
am  now,  but  not  nearly  so  madly  attached  to  it 
as  I  was.  A  newly-married  man  is  generally 
very  sweet  upon  his  wife  for  the  first  month  or 
two —  but  somehow  or  another  the  heat  of  this 
attachment  cools  down  by  degrees.  My  double- 
barrel  gun  was  my  wife  —  made  by  Dupe«  It 
was  a  tinderbox  of  course,  for  percussions  were 
not  invented  then.  I  did  love  her  dearly.  She 
was  seldom  out  of  my  arms.  Witli  her  in  my 
hand  I  was  happy,  though  it  could  not  be  called 
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mmgU  bleMednesB.  like  all  human  wives,  if  I 
werioaded  her  with  kindness  she  was  apt  to 
kick,  and  like  some  of  them  had  a  way  o{  Ageing 
qf  in  another  man's  arms,'  as  readily  as  in  my 
own ;  though  when  she  had  done  so  she  did  not 
wait  tor  the  newspapers  to  publish  the  afiair, 
but  gave  the  r^por/  of  it  herself.  She  was  a 
beauty.  I  can  truly  say  I  was  wedded  to  her, 
and  what  is  more  than  some  husbands  can  say, 
kept  her  in  such  good  order  that  she  never  ran 
nuhf — oh!  oh!  hah! 

^  During  the  last  three  or  four  days  of  August 
I  was  always  diligently  employed  in  screwing 
and  unscrewing,  oiling  and  wiping  the  locks  and 
barrels  —  polishing  the  stock — selecting  flints 
and  agates— cutting  out  stamps— drying  pow- 
der  and  measuring  out  shot  —  selecting  and 
greasing  boots  and  shoes— ^examining  jackets 
and  gaiters— in  fact,  seeing  over  and  over  again 
that  every  thing  was  ready  for  '  the  first.* 

'^  I  had  a  dog  then,  called  Don ;  an  old  Spa- 
nish pointer,  with  a  coarse  short  stem,  and  a 
face  with  a  nose  like  a  nigger's,  slit  in  two.  He 
combined  in  his  person,  which  was  somewhat  of 
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greyhound,  or  rather  lurcher,   for 
upon  a  hare  in  a  furze-bush,  or  a 
cover,  he  was  pretty  nearly  sure  to 
her  before  she  could  get  many  yar 
He  never  attempted  this,  bowevei 
started  before  I  could  ccnne  up 
One  other  virtue  I  must  not  omit  - 
more  celebrated  for  that  than  any  oi 
qualities ;  —  he  was  the  greatest  a 
cessful  thief  that  ever  lived.    Our 
used  to  hate  the  sight  of  him ;  for  1: 
into  the  kitchen,  get  under  the 
watch  his  every  movement;  and 
poor  Coquus^s  back  was  turned,  sei» 
of  lamb  or  mutton,  or  indeed  any  joi 
reach,  for  he  was  not  particular,  as 
hard  as  he  could  scamper — someti 
additional  tail  behind  him,  consisting 
cook^s  mates,  scullery  wenches,  and 
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<ir  five  pounda  of  meat  was  put  down  in  my  bat- 
tab  at  ten  or  twelve  poimda,  and  I  was  fined  five 
Aillingn  finr  letting  my  dog  come  into  college. 

^^  Am  tor  sleeping  a  wink  on  the  night  of  the 
last  day  of  August,  without  dreaming  of  what 
was  to  happen  the  next  day,  was  out  of  the 
question;  the  moment  I  bad  closed  my  eyes 
there  I  was  in  a  turnip-field,  old  Don  beating 
•boot,  and  brushing  the  heavy  dew  off  the  leaves 
as  he  bounded  along;  all  of  a  sudden  down  he 
dropped  —  his  tail  as  stiff  as  a  poker,  and  Ins 
head  a  little  turned  towards  me,  winking  at  me 
with  one  eye,  as  much  as  to  say, '  here  they  are, 
master,  come  up  {  then  I  would  try  to  walk  up, 
but  my  feet  refused  to  leave  the  spot,  or  perhaps 
if  I  did  walk  up,  and  spring  the  birds,  I  could 
not  get  my  gun  off,  though  I  pulled  and  pulled 
IS  hard  as  I  could.  Sometimes  the  hammers 
would  go  down  as  gently  as  if  the  spring  was 
broken;  at  others,  the  report  was  not  louder 
than  an  air-gun's,  and  I  could  see  the  shot 
akim  gently  through  the  air,  and  hit  the 
Urds  without  hurting  them  in  the  least.  To 
dream  that  I  had  left  powder*flask,  shot- belt. 
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or  some  other  requisite  behind  me,  after 
walking  six  miles  to  the  ground,  was  a  very 
common  occurrence ;  and  old  Don  was  often 
transformed  into  a  pig  or  a  sheep,  and  the 
partridges  into  tame  ducks  or  fowls,  and  some- 
times into  harpies,  with  the  faces  of  my  fieither 
and  mother,  and  the  rest  of  the  fSeunily,  watching 
my  proceedings  with  their  spectacles  on.  I 
would  turn,  and  turn  again,  but  it  was  of  no 
avail;  the  instant  sleep  returned,  some  annoy- 
ing or  ridiculous  vision  would  present  itself  to 
ray  *  mind's  eye  ;'  and  I  rose  feverish  and  unre- 
freshed  long  before  daylight,  dressed  in  the  dark, 
and  groping  my  way  to  old  Don^s  kennel,  started 
off  and  sat  upon  the  gate  of  the  field  I  had  marked 
out  for  the  commencement  of  my  beat,  until  the 
sun  rose,  and  I  could  begin  the  slaughter  accord- 
ing to  Act  of  Parliament.  Many  such  nights  have 
I  passed  when  a  young  sportsman. 

"  We,  that  is  I  and  old  Don,  were  pretty  well 
known  within  twenty  miles  of  Oxford.  As  I 
never  was  a  pot-hunter,  and  cared  nothing  about 
the  game  after  it  was  killed,  and  generally  made 
a  point  of  feeing  the  farmers^  men  pretty  libe- 
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rally,  and  joked  and  laughed  with  every  body  I 
met— I  often  got  a  day  or  two's  shooting  where 
other  men  &iled«  The  keepers,  too,  would  some- 
times request  me  to  assist  them  in  making  up  a 
basket  of  game  for  presents ;  and  a  pound  of 
tobacco,  and  a  gross  of  pipes,  has  insured  me 
the  entire  shooting  of  a  &rm  for  the  season. 
Somehow  I  managed  to  go  out  somewhere  every 
day. 

*•  One  day  I  received  a  note,  rather  a  dirty 
one,  from  the  keeper  of  Lord  — ,  who  lived 
about  eleven  miles  from  Oxford ;  it  ran  thus : 

"  «  Sur, 
<<  <  Oblig  me  by  kummin  over  the  day  after 
vex.  I  wants  to  kill  a  hep  of  gam.  Master's 
oldest  sunn's  going  to  stan  for  M.  P.,  and  I^m  to 
guv  all  the  lectors  as  will  vote  for  us,  a  basket  of 
gam.  You  nos  our  manners  —  kum  cross  lore 
&rm,  and  shut  all  you  sees  in  your  rode. 

"  '  Your  obedent  Survunt, 

« *  Long  Tom. 

**  *  P.S.  Kum  arly,  and  the  onder  kipper  will 
git  brekfist  reddy/ 
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''  As  his  lordship's  manors  were  well  stocked 
with  game,  I  did  not  hesitate  a  moment  about 
accepting  Long  Tom^s  invitation,  and  started  oo 
foot  as  soon  as  it  was  light,  with  old  Don.  I 
kept  the  tompike-road  for  about  five  miles,  and 
then  turned  into  a  stubble-field,  and  made  my 
way  across  the  country  for  three  or  four  miles, 
as  straight  as  I  could  for  the  lower  fann«  I  got 
two  or  three  shots  as  I  walked  along,  and  had 
just  marked  a  fine  covey  into  a  bit  of  Swedes, 
and  was  going  through  the  gatoway  to  kill  two 
or  three  brace  of  them,  when  I  was  interrupted 
by  a  tall,  strapping,  keeper-looking  fellow,  who 
opened  the  negotiation  in  a  loud  blustering  tone, 
by  inquiring, 

"  '  Who  gin  you  toleration  to  shoot  here?*— 
*  What's  that  to  you  ? '  I  replied,  walking  up  to 
old  Don,  who  was  standing  the  birds  I  had 
marked  down. 

"  *  Who  gin  you  toleration  to  shoot  here,  I 
say?'  was  repeated  in  so  loud  a  tone,  that 
whurrh  I  whurrh  !  rose  the  birds,  and  bang, 
bang  went  my  Dupe.  I  had  pocketed  the 
brace,  and  was  loading  again,  when  Snob,  who 
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from  UMtiiiet  had  waited  to  mark  the  rest  of  the 
covey,  resumed  his  remarks. 

** '  Do  yoa  know  as  you're  a  trespassizig  ? 
ni  just  trouble  you  for  your  name  and  ^tifficate. 
Ill  lay  an  inflammation  agin  yon.' 

^ '  If/  said  I,  <  you  'U  show  me  your  autho- 
rity, you  shall  know  all  about  it/ 

" 'Thority I  —  d—  'thority !  —I  am  keeper 
here/ 

^ '  So  any  other  fool  may  tell  me,  but  I  'm 
not  obliged  to  belieye  him —show  me  your  de- 
putation, and  I  'U  show  you  my  certificate/ 
I  added,  walking  on  my  way  after  the  birds. 
Snob  walked  alongside,  and,  after  a  great  many 
strong  remarks,  which  will  not  bear  repeating, 
.placed  his  great  person  between  me  and  ihe  stile, 
over  which  I  was  going  to  climb  into  the  ad- 
joining field,  and  told  me,  with  an  oath,  of 
course,  that  'I  should  not  go  a  step  further 
unless  I  showed  him  my  ^tificate,  or  gave  him 
my  name.' 

''  I  don't  choose  to  be  bulked  into  any  thing, 
so  I  politely  and  positively  declined. 

" '  Then  I  '11  be  —  if  I  don't  take  your  gun  T 
said  he,  coming  towards  me. 
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"  '  Stand  back,'  cried  I  j  '  if  you  dare  to 
touch  me  or  the  gun  I  'U  ahoot  you,*  and  the 
click,  click,  as  I  cocked  '"th  barrels,  made  him 
turn  as  pale  as  deatli,  a      hesitate  to  attack  me. 

" '  You  cowardly,  wii  iaeed,  scraggy-looking 
skeleton,  if  it  was  not  I  thy  loaded  gun  there, 
I  'd  give  ^ee  a  sound  t      shliig.' 

" '  Vou  would  ?'  said  i. 

"  '  Do  thfte  just  put  thy  gun  down  and  try." 

"  I  fired  off  both  barrels  into  the  air,  and  laid 
the  gun  down,  tilling  old  Don  to  '  mind  it,' 
and,  taking  off  my  spectacles  and  coat,  said  to 
him :  — 

"  '  Now,  you  great  overgrown  bully,  pull  off 
your  jacket,  and  I  'U  teach  you  a  lesson  in  civi- 
lity you  will  not  soon  forget,' 

"  The  contest  did  not  last  very  long.  He 
swung  his  great  powerful  urms  about  like  the 
sails  of  a  windmill,  and,  had  he  hit  me,  would 
probably  have  stunned  me ;  but  I  hit  straight  at 
his  head,  and  sprung  back  from  his  blows  until 
1  had  reduced  him  to  my  own  strength,  then  I 
closed  with  him,  and  got  his  bullet-shaped  head 
under  my  arm,  which  I  pummelled  until  I  was 
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tired,  and  then  threw  him  from  me.  He  fell 
completely  beaten,  and  for  a  time  unable  to 
mofe.  At  length  he  rose,  and,  wiping  the  blood 
from  his  fiuse,  said,  with  a  most  vindictive  grin, 

" ' 111  have  thee  up  for  this — here's  my  dep- 
pytation.' 

^'And  here,'  said  I,  'is  my  certificate,  if 
you  can  read  it/ 

'*  He  took  it^  and  with  the  one  eye  which  was 
not  closed  by  my  fist,  read,  '  Nathan  Never- 
miss,  St.  Mark's  Coll.  Oxford,'  and  exclaimed, 

**  *  Well,  if  this  is  n't  a  pretty  go.  You  're 
the  very  gen'leman  as  Long  Tom  sent  me  to 
meet,  and  I  Ve  got  breakfast  ready  for  you  in 
my  cottage ;  but  you  're  not  the  least  like  — ' 

" '  The  gentieman  you  expected  to  meet,'  in- 
terrupted I ;  *  but  if  you  had  only  been  civil 
instead  of  trying  to  bully  me,  you  would  have 
saved  yourself  a  sound  beating,  and  me  a  great 
deal  of  unnecessary  exertion.' 

"*I  humbly  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  and  if 
you  '11  do  me  a  favour  you  'U  oblige  me  ;  don't 
tell  any  body  as  you  whopp'd  me  so,  or  I  shall 

never  hear  the  last  of  it  —  but  'specially  my 
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missus,  or  she  ^d  whop  me  too.  I  ^Q  tell  her  I 
tmnbled  and  fell  with  my  fifice  on  a  stump*^ 

**  I  consented  to  keep  the  matter  a  secret,  and 
walked  to  his  cottage,  where  I  found  Long  Tom 
and  an  excellent  breakfast  waiting  for  me. 

*'  We  were  joined  by  two  neighbouring  fieurmers, 
and  as  the  hares  and  pheasants  were  abundant, 
we  killed  enough  in  two  or  three  hours  to  supply 
all  the  lectors  in  the  county.  It  was  down- 
right murder,  and  more  like  killing  tame  fowls 
and  sheep  thBn/eranatura  ;  nothing  like  sport 
in  it  —human  spaniels  with  sticks  in  their  hands 
to  put  up  the  game  instead  of  the  exciting 
music  of  the  dogs.  I  was  quite  sick  of  it,  and 
as  I  had  a  little  plan  of  my  own  to  execute  in 
my  way  back,  I  declined  a  very  hearty  invitation 
to  dine  with  the  farmers,  and  set  out  on  my  re- 
turn. 

'*  In  my  route  lay  a  snug  cover  of  sixty  or 
seventy  acres  full  of  game.  It  belonged  to  a 
man,  who,  in  his  younger  days,  had  been  a 
tradesman  in  Oxford,  and  one  of  the  greatest 
poachers  that  ever  lived ;  but  by  the  death  of  a 
relative  he  had  come  into  a  considerable  pro- 
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perty,  of  which  the  fieurm  on  which  this  cover 
stood  fisnned  a  part. 

''He  was  a  low-bred,  nasty-tempered  indi- 
▼idnal,  but  his  money  had  the  usual  effect  of 
making  him  what  is  called  a  country-gentleman, 
and  a  county  magistrate.  As  soon  as  he  be- 
came a  beak  he  showed  his  talons,  and  had 
spring-guns,  steel-traps,  and  spikes,  set  all  over 
his  estates ;  would  not  allow  a  cur  of  any  kind 
to  be  kept  by  a  tenant  or  cottager,  and  sent 
every  man  to  prison  whom  he  suspected  of 
wiring  a  hare,  or  trapping  a  rabbit.  He  shot  all 
the  foxes  in  his  covers,  and  spiked  the  gapways 
and  gates,  to  prevent  the  hounds  coming  upon 
Ids  grounds,  and  allowed  no  one  a  day^s  sporting 
of  any  kind.  The  game  that  he  killed  he  sent 
up  to  London,  exchanging  it  for  wine  and  fish, 
and  kept  all  his  servants  on  rabbits,  until  they 
nauseated  the  very  sight  of  a  scut. 

''  It  is  needless  to  say  he  was  not  a  popular 
character.  I  owed  him  a  grudge  for  having  threat- 
ened to  exchequer  me  for  following  a  wounded 
bird,  and  picking  it  up  on  his  land.  He  did  not 
know  me  by  sight,  only  by  name ;  and  I  now  re- 
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solved  to  put  in  execution  a  plan  that  I  had 
formed  some  time  before.  I  walked  boldly  up  to 
his  house  and  rung  the  hall -bell  as  loudly  as  I 
could.  The  bailiff,  who  lived  in  the  back  part  of 
the  mandon,  came  with  marks  of  alarm  on  his 
face,  and  dinner  in  his  mouth,  to  see  what  so  un- 
usually loud  an  application  of  the  bell-rope  could 
mean. 

« '  Is  Mr.  Tapes  at  home  ?' 

" '  No,  sir.' 

'*  So  I  suspected,  and  it  was  just  what  I 
wanted. 

"  '  Is  he  gone  to  Oxford  ?' 

'*  *  Yes,  sir,  and  will  not  be  home  until  din- 
ner.' 

"  *  Could  I  speak  with  Mr.  Scrape,  the  bailiff?' 

'*  *  I'm  Mr.  Scrape,  sir.' 

"  *  Oh  !  then,'  continued  I,  '  that  is  lucky.  I 
have  a  letter  to  deliver  to  Mr.  Tapes  or  your- 
self.' 

"This  letter  I  had  prepared  some  time  be- 
fore— ^it  was  a  regular  forgery,  and  purported  to 
be  written  by  an  attorney  in  Oxford,  who  was 
,  supposed  to  be  so  deep  in  Mr.  Tapes's  secrets 
as  to  have  him  complttely  under  his  thumb. 
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One  of  his  clerks  wrote  it,  and  was  even  then  8o 
successful  in  copying  his  master's  hand,  that  no 
one  could  detect  the  imposition ;  and  so  much 
more  so»  afterwards,  that  he  got  £500  out  of  the 
banker's  hands  by  a  forged  check,  and  escaped 
to  America  with  the  amount. 

''Mr.  Scrape  read  and  examined  the  letter 
minutely.  The  contents  surprised  him,  as  he 
was  peremptorily  ordered,  in  the  absence  of  his 
master,  to  show  me  an  hour  or  two's  shooting 
in  the  thickest  part  of  his  preserves,  alleging,  as 
a  reason  for  so  unusual  a  proceeding,  that  he 
was  under  considerable  obligations  to  my  father. 

^^  Mr.  Scrape  seemed  puzzled  how  to  act.  He 
could  not  doubt  the  genuineness  of  the  docu- 
ment, and  knew  that  his  master  did  not  dare  to 
refuse  any  request  that  his  lawyer  made  to  him. 
Seeing  his  hesitation,  I  told  him  that  my  time 
was  but  short,  and  I  should  feel  obliged  by  his 
giving  me  some  luncheon  while  he  summoned 
the  keeper,  and,  without  waiting  for  his  answer, 
showed  myself  into  a  back  room,  through  the 
open  door  of  which  I  saw  a  table  with  a  whity* 
brown  tabl&^sloth,  and  some  dishes  upon  it. 
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'^  ^  I  '11  trouble  you,^  said  I,  sitting  down  and 
helping  myself  to  some  rabbit-pie^  and  old  Don 
to  a  larg4  piece  of  bacon,  *  for  a  very  large  mug 
of  very  cold  pmnp  water  and  some  brandy;  or, 
if  youVe  none  at  band,  a  bottle  of  sherry 
will  do/ 

^*  Mr.  Scrape  said, '  he  really  was — ^very  much 
surprised  — very  sorry— very  glad  — wished  his 
master  was  at  home  —  was  sorry  he  was  out  ;* 
but,  seeing  me  progressing  coolly  with  my  lunch, 
and  not  at  all  disposed  to  yield  my  point,  he 
left  the  room,  and  returned  with  a  bottle  of  very 
good  sherry.  When  I  had  finished  it  and  my 
meal,  I  informed  him  I  was  quite  ready,  and, 
taking  up  my  gim,  walked  out  directly  for  the 
cover ;  Mr.  Scrape  following  and  talking  to  him- 
self. 

"  *Oh  dearl  oh  dear  !  what  shall  I  do?' 

^* '  Do  ?  said  I,  ^  unlock  tliat  gate,  and  take 
care  and  leave  it  imlocked.  As  the  keeper  is 
not  here,  I  and  my  old  dog  shall  do  very  well.' 

*'  Mr.  Scrape  hesitated,  and  wished  I  would 
but  wait  till  his  master  came  home.  He  would  be 
home  punctually  at  five,  and  I  should  have  an 
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hour's  sport  then — ^he  never  allowed  any  one  to 
go  into  the  cover.  My  only  reply  was  opening 
the  gate  and  letting  fly  right  and  left  at  two  fine 
cock  pheasants  that  old  Don  had  flushed,  and 
begging  Mr.  Scrape  to  have  the  goodness  to 
pick  them  up  for  me. 

^  The  report  of  the  gun,  as  I  suspected  it 
would,  brought  the  keeper  and  two  assistants  to 
the  spot. 

^  <  Mr.  Scn^,  I  need  not  detain  you  any 
longer-— I  am  obliged  by  your  accompanying  me 
thus  jEur.  Keeper,  send  away  your  dogs  and 
men ;  you  will  be  quite  enough  here/  And  I 
walked  on,  and  banged  away  at  hares  and  phea- 
sants as  fSsist  as  I  could  load  and  fire,  leaving  the 
keeper  and  Mr.  Scrape  to  talk  over  so  unusual  a 
drenmstance.  The  keeper,  when  he  had  done 
his  consultation,  followed  me,  and  very  civilly 
begged  to  see  my  certificate  —  I  gave  him  the 
document,  which  I  knew  he  could  not  read — for 
I  had  taken  care  to  ascertain  the  fact. 

"  *  Your  name  is,  I  see,  sir     '    ■  ?' 

"  *  Yes,'  said  I,  nodding  ;  '  you  see— Snugs, 
of  St.  Paul's  CoU^e— it's  all  right — ^if  you  come 
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into  Oxford)  pray  call  and  take  some  refresh- 
ments  in  my  name -you '11  not  forget  it- 
Snugs,  of  St.  Paul's/  and  I  returned  the  licence 
into  my  pocket-book. 

*'  The  man  showed  his  wisdom,  by  scratching 
his  head,  and  making  me  a  bow,  saying, 
'  Well !  how  master  could  ever  think  of  letting 
you  or  any  body  come  a-shooting  here,  I  can 't 
thmk.' 

*'  *  Your  master/  I  replied,  '  is  a  very  liberal 
man,  I  'm  told,  and  nothing  gives  him  so  much 
pleasure  as  showing  his  friends  sport,  when  thej 
come  to  see  him.' 

"  *  Ees — when  they  do  come  to  see  him.' 

"  I  could  not  afford  to  lose  any  time,  so  I  went 
on  shooting,  and  very  soon  killed  four  or  five 
brace  of  hares,  and  eight  or  ten  of  pheasants.  I 
told  the  keeper  I  was  quite  satisfied,  and  begged 
him  to  thank  his  master  in  my  name,  and  to 
assure  him  of  my  regret  at  not  finding  him  at 
home  to  receive  me. 

"  *  Thee  isn't  going  to  take  away  all  the 
game?* 

*'  *  The  game  ! — decidedly — all  I  can  carry — 
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I  am  sure  your  master,  if  he  was  at  home,  would 
be  glad ' 

^ '  Then  he  is  at  home— for  there's  his  voice/ 
oried  the  keeper,  as  a  loud  'hilloh !  hilloh  !' 
reached  his  ears.  . 

^'*That  your  master^s  voice?*  said  I,  appa- 
rently much  pleased;  'run  instantly,  and  tell 
him  I  'm  delighted  he 's  returned.* 

**  Away  went  the  keeper,  and  away  went  I  — 
m  a  contrary  direction,  as  fast  as  four  brace  of 
pheasants,  which  I  had  managed  to  cram  into 
my  pockets,  would  allow  me,  leaving  the  rest  of 
the  game  for  my  host.  I  knew,  if  I  could  once 
get  clear  out  of  cover,  I  could  beat  them  all  at  a 
run  — but  how  to  get  out  was  the  question,  as 
the  gates  and  palings  were  all  spiked.  I  tried 
a  ruse,  an  artful  dodge,  which  answered  very 
weU.  I  called  old  Don  to  heel,  and,  giving  him 
a  sign  to  keep  close,  doubled  upon  my  pursuers, 
whose  voices  I  could  just  hear,  and,  turning  down 
the  cover,  by  a  ride  which  ran  parallel  to  the  one 
by  which  they  were  going  to  meet  me,  as  they 
thought,  threw  myself  flat  upon  my  face,  at  tlie 
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''  Thoiigli  they  coulfl  not  st 
aiiel  hear  tiiem  distinctly ;  the 
and  the  very  lawyer,  whose 
taken  the  liberty  of  using,  Mi 
keeper,  with  his  two  assistai 
leading  the  two  nags,  from  w 
his  attorney  had  just  dismount 
"  Mr.  Tapes  was  red  with  r 
still  redder.     Mr.  Scrape  and 
excusing  themselves  in  the  bes 
and  the  groom  was  winking  a 
keepers,  and  applying  his  thi 
way  to  his  nose   with  his  fi 
plainly  meaning,  <  this  u  fun/ 
"  *  To  dare  to  forge  my  name, 
"  *  To  dare  to  drink  my  i 
Tapes. 

"  *  And  eat  the  rabbit-pie,' 
"  *  To  kill  ten  brace  of  phe 
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" '  I  'U  prosecute  him  for  poaching/  said  Mr. 
Ti^pes — '  what  *s  his  name  ?' 

** '  Snugs/  replied  the  keeper. 

** '  Don/  replied  Mr.  Scrape. 

" '  Don^  you  wish  you  may  catch  him  ?'  said 
the  groom  to  the  under-keepers. 

**  I  had  heard  quite  enough  to  convince  me  I 
sboiild  get  into  trouble  if  I  was  caught ;  I  there- 
fore started  the  minute  they  were  out  of  my 
sight,  and  ran  as  hard  as  I  could  for  nearly  a 
mile.  I  then  pulled  up,  and,  looking  round  me, 
and  seeing  nothing  to  indicate  a  pursuit,  con- 
gratulated myself  on  having  escaped^  and  walked 
on  at  an  easy  pace,  planning  with  myself  how  I 
should  evade  the  inquiries  that  would  certainly 
be  set  on  foot. 

**  In  the  midst  of  my  cogitations  I  was  inter- 
rupted by  a  loud  but  distant  shout,  and  looking 
round,  saw  Mr.  Scrape  on  a  pony,  and  the  two 
under-keepers,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  behind 
me,  evidently  on  my  trail.  I  knew  I  could  beat 
the  men  in  running,  but  the  pony  was  four  to 
two— legs  I  mean — against  me. 

'^  I  laid  a  trap  for  Mr.  Scrape.     I  ran  boldly 
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out  across  the  middle  of  a  grass  field,  at  the  top 
of  my  speed,  and  made  for  a  gap  I  saw  in  the 
fence  opposite  me ;  I  jmnped  through,  and  stood 
quite  still  on  the  other  side.  Mr.  Scrape  gave  a 
loud  view  hilloh !  and  galloped  after  me,  leaving 
his  two  attendants  behind  him,  and  most  gal* 
lantly  rammed  his  pony  over  the  ditch  where  I 
was  standing.  I  caught  the  bridle,  and,  tumiiig 
him  short  round,  succeeded  in  imseating  his 
rider  so  far,  that  a  gentle  application  of  my 
hand  to  the  sole  of  his  boot  threw  him  out  of 
the  saddle  on  to  the  ground.  I  mounted  in  his 
stead,  and  whistling  to  Don,  went  off  as  hard  as 
the  pony  could  carry  me,  until  I  thought  I  was 
fairly  out  of  danger  of  my  enemies,  and  had 
sundry  misgivings  about  being  taken  up  for 
horse -stealing. 

"  I  rode  to  the  nearest  public,  and  gave  a  boy 
sixpence  to  ride  the  pony  home  with  my  com* 
pliments  to  his  master  and  thanks  for  .the  loan 
of  him.  The  landlord  of  this  house  was  an  old 
sportsman,  and  we  were  very  well  acquainted; 
I  therefore  told  him  of  my  adventures,  which 
amused  him  very  much;  and  as  Tapes  was  a 
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ferjr  bitter  enemy  of  his,  he  readily  promised 
tecrsqr  as  to  my  name  and  coUege,  and  relieved 
me  of  my  anxiety  about  getting  back  to  Oxford 
midiscoveredy  by  putting  his  horse  into  a  light 
cart,  and  driving  me,  by  a  roundabout  road, 
home  to  our  college  gates. 

^  On  the  following  morning,  I  confess  I  was 
very  anxious  to  know  if  any  and  what  inquiries 
or  proceedings  had  been  instituted;  but  was 
afraid  to  venture  out  lest  I  should  meet  some  of 
the  parties.  My  appearance  is  rather  peculiar, 
hoh !  hoh !  hah  !  so  I  sent  my  scout  down  to 
St  Paul's  College  to  act  as  scout,  and  learn  the 
tactics  of  the  enemy. 

^'  Mr.  Scrape  and  the  keeper  had  both  been 
to  inquire  of  the  porter  if  a  Mr.  Snugs  was 
there,  and  had  described  my  personal  appear- 
ance so  accurately  that  no  one  who  had  ever 
seen  me  could  mistake  me.  The  porter,  how- 
ever, was  too  old  a  stager  to  betray  me,  and  the 
bulifiF  and  keeper  returned  as  wise  as  they 
came. 

**  I  took  the  advice  of  my  scout  and  altered 
my  usual  dress,  and  by  cutting  o£f  my  whiskers, 
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and  substituting  an  eye-glass  for  my  spectacles, 
looked  a  very  different  character.  Still  I  was 
very  uneasy  ;  I  did  not  so  much  fear  the  wrath 
of  Mr.  Tapes  as  that  of  his  attorney,  and  turned 
over  in  my  mind  every  plan  I  could  think  of 
for  deprecating  his  anger  ;  but  without  success. 
Until  I  fortunately  recollected  that  one  of  our 
men  who  happened  to  be  up  was  intimately 
acquainted  with  him.  I  called  upon  him,  and 
told  him  of  my  impudent  conduct  of  the  day 
before,  and  of  my  fears  of  the  result  of  it. 

^^  Afler  listening  to  and  laughing  at  my  tale 
—  for  somehow  every  body  laughs  at  me  —  he 
very  goodnaturedly  promised  to  set  matters 
straight  before  night. 

"  About  seven  in  the  evening,  I  received  a 
message  from  him  begging  me  to  come  over  to 
his  rooms.  I  went,  and  to  my  great  surprise 
was  formally  introduced  to  the  attorney  by  my 
real  name,  which  he  did  not  seem  to  recognize. 
He  was  already  up  to  the  degree  of  "  Merry/* 
from  the  wine  he  had  drunk,  and  we  pushed  the 
bottle  round  so  rapidly,  and  drank  so  many  irre 
sistible  toasts,  that  he  got  boisterous  in  his  mirth. 
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I  told  him  all  my  old  anecdotes  which  were  new 
to  him,  and  eung  him  three  or  four  comic  songs, 
which  pleased  him  so  mnch  that  he  shook  me 
warmly  by  the  hand,  and  assm'ed  me  that  he 
should  be  proud  to  know  more  of  me,  and  to 
render  me  any  assistance  at  any  time  that  lay 
in  his  power. 

^*  *  My  good  sir,*  said  I^  ^  I  stand  in  need  of 
your  professional  aid  at  this  moment/ 

'^  *  Fm  sorry — that  is — glad  to  hear  it — com- 
mand my  services ;  but  what's  the  crime  ?"* 

"  *  Forgery.' 

"  '  Good  healvens !  forgery  !     On  whom  ?* 

^*  *  Yourself,'  and  I  told  him  in  as  amusing  a 
way  as  I  could  every  thing  that  had  occurred  at 
Tape  Hall. 

^^  He  tried  to  look  serious  but  could  not, 
and  after  laughing  heartily,  promised  to  relieve 
me  from  all  anxiety,  if  I  would  merely  tell  him 
who  had  imitated  his  writing  so  closely  that  he 
himself  could  not  tell  whether  it  was  his  own  or 
not. 

"  This  I  respectfully  and  firmly  declined 
doing,  as  it  might  be  prejudicial  to  another's 
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interests.  At  last  he  freely  forgave  me,  and 
engaged  to  give  me  a  note  to  old  Tapes,  which 
would  prevent  his  instituting  any  proceedings 
against  me, 

"  He  kept  his  promise,  and  with  the  note 
wliich  he  had  written  for  me,  I  rode  over  to 
Tape  Kail  and  found  the  owner  at  home. 

"  Mr.  Scrape,  who  opened  the  door  to  me, 
knew  me  in  spite  of  my  disguise,  and  chuckled 
to  think  I  should  pay  for  the  rabhit-pie  and  his 
tumble. 

"  '  Mr.  Scrape,'  said  I,  '  here  is  a  real  note, 
not  a  forged  one,  for  your  master.' 

"  He  slammed  the  door  in  my  face,  but  re- 
turned in  a  few  minutes,  and  in  a  very  humble 
tone  desired  me  to  walk  in. 

"  I  found  Mr.  Tapes  evidently  in  a  bad  hu- 
mour at  being  compelled  to  pardon  so  grievous 
an  offender  as  myself,  but  I  brought  him  into  a 
good  humour  at  last,  by  flattering  him  on  his 
merits  as  a  country  gentleman,  and  a  county 
magistrate,  and  by  expressing  a  wish  to  repay 
his  hospitality  of  the  day  before,  by  giving  him 
■A  return  bottle  of  sherry  in  college. 
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A  sovereign  to  the  keeper  and  his  subs 
made  them  so  very  polite  that  they  hinted  at 
'  my  having  another  chance  at  the  pheasants 
when  I  knew  their  master  was  out.' 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

"  And  what/'  said  the  vice-principal,  **  did 
the  letter  and  parcel  contain  ?" 

"  That,"  said  the  Bursar,  "  is  at  present  a 
mystery.'*' 

"  And  so  it  seems  likely  to  remain,"  said 
Broome ;  "  after  quoting  these  words  from  my 
No.  I.  you  ought  to  have  explained  the  mystery 
in  No.  II.,  Mr.  Priggins,  if  you  had  any  gump^ 
tion  in  you;  but  you  seem  to  treat  the  public 
very  coolly,  and  ramble  about,  first  to  hunting, 
then  to  boating,  then  to  shooting,  and  then  to 
great-go  parties,  without  any  sort  of  order  or 
arrangement.'' 

"  Yes,"  said  Dusterly,  "  he's  as  herratic  as 
Boots." 

"  Boots"  cried  I,  never  having  heard  the 
simile  before,  "  what  can  you  mean  by  that 
figure  of  speech?" 
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"  F^ger  ?  why  hi  intendg  to  hintimate  that 
you  wanders  habout  jist  like  that  figger  of  the 
gentleman  has  one  sees  in  the  evens  of  a  bright 
nighty  ball  kivered  over  with  stars,  and  in  the 
picter  books  of  hasteronomy  —  don^t  they  call 
im  boots?*' 

"  Oh  \"  said  I,  smiling  in  spite  of  myself,  "  I 
presume  you  mean  Bootes — the  constellation  ?"" 

**  You  may  call  im  Bo-o-tes,  or  what  you 
please — ^hi  calls  im  Boots,  jist  has  hi  calls  this/' 
pointing  to  the  tankard,  "  beer,  and  not  be-er/' 
replied  Dusterly,  evidently  offended  at  my  ques- 
tioning the  correctness  of  his  pronot^nciation  as 
he  calls  it.  **  You  bought  to  be  auled  hover  the 
coals,  hafore  you  gets  hinto  an  abit  of  being  so 
dilatory." 

"  Read  that,"  said  I,  indignantly  iiirowing 
down  before  Broome  the  Number  of  the  N.  M.  M, 
which  contains  my  No.  I. 

"  Read  hit  bout,"  suggested  Dusterly. 

Broome  obeyed,  and  read  thus  :  "  I  mean,  as 
sayings  and  doings  occur  to  me,  to  note  those 
which  may  be  published  without  hurting  the 
feelings  of  any  individual — without  any  order  or 
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arrangement.  Like  the  Irish  beggar,  I  shan't 
^  wait  to  pick  them,  but  take  them  aa  they 
come.'* " 

"  That's  hall  verjr  well,"  remarked  Dusterly, 
"  but  hif  we  ad  hadopted  that  here  plan  with 
hour  master's  rooms,  hi'm  hof  hopinion  we 
should  ave  got '  the  sack*  long  hago.  Horder's 
hevery  thing,  has  the  vice-chancellor  hused  to 
hobserve  when  e  went  to  the  theaytre  in  pro- 


cession." 


"  Yes,"  replied  Broome,  "  and  as  the  com-^ 
mercial  gentleman  said  to  his  customers, '  much 
obliged  for  cash  for  last  account  —  but  an  order 
is  the  thing  I  want." 

*'  True  hagin,"  cried  Dusterly,  "  hand  what 

his  the  speaker  of  the  ouse  of  commons  hallays 
saying?     Why  horder !  harder!  I  to  be  sure." 

*'  Talking  of  Bagmen,"  said  Broome,  knock* 
ing  the  ashes  out  of  his  pipe,  and  preparing  to 
replenish,  "  or  commercial  gents,  eis  they  call 
themselves  nowadays,  I  ^i\\  tell  you  an  anec- 
dote if  you  are  inclined  to  listen  to  it." 

*'  Hob,  hah  !  hout  with  the  hanicdote  while 
you  fills  hagin,"  cried  Dusterly,  "  and  then  it 
won't  be  ha  long  un." 
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**  One  long  vacation/'  commenced  Broome, 
**  I  went  to  spend  a  few  days  with  an  old  friend 
of  mine,  who  keeps  a  commercial  house  at  Wit- 
nqr — " 
"  What !  ha  hinn  you  mean?  ha  otel ?" 
*'  Yes — an  inn,  or  hotel,  which  you  please. 
As  we  were  sitting  smoking  our  pipes  in  the 
little  bar  one  night,  the  waiter  came  in  to  say 
that  Hbe  '  gent,  as  travels  in  the  leather  line 
would  be  much  obliged  to  master  if  he  would 
allow  him  to  take  a  pipe  in  the  bar,  as  he  was 
all  alone  by  his-self.'  My  friend,  the  landlord, 
sent '  his  compliments,  and  should  be  delighted 
to  see  him.* 

"  In  a  few  minutes  we  heard  a  violent  alter- 
cation under  the  window,  a  strange  voice  ex- 
<ilaiming— 

'' '  You  ought  to  be  athamed  of  yourthelf, 
^]  you  call  yourthelf  a  waither — why,  thir, 
I  could  thpit  a  bother!' 

'*  And  the  waiter,  in  a  tone  deprecatory  ex- 
pressing his  sorrow  for  what  had  occurred. 

"  '  I  thall  thell  your  mathter,  thir  ;  you'll 
forth  me  to  thange  my  houthe/ 
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"  The  door  opened,  and  a  very  little  gentle* 
man  entered,  apparently  very  angry.  My  friend 
offered  him  a  chair,  and  introduced  him  to  me 
as  Mr.  Sadly,  saying,  at  the  same  time,  that  *  he 
was  afraid  something  mipleasant  had  occmred/ 

''  The  little  man,  who  certainly  was  one  of 
the  ugliest  specimens  I  had  seep  for  some  time, 
for  he  was  frightfully  marked  with  the  small- 
pox, squinted  horribly,  and  had  no  palate,  which 
caused  him  to  lisp  very  much,  sat  down,  and 
holding  his  left  foot  in  his  hand,  as  it  rested  on 
his  right  knee,  said,  he  was  '  thurprithed  to  find 
tho  much  inattenthion  in  tho  thelebrathed  a 
houthe ;  why,  thir,  I  ordered  a  glath  of  negutii, 
and  told  that  fool  of  a  waither  not  to  make  it 
too  thweet,  and  to  put  a  thmall  thlithe  of  lemon 
in  it.  Well,  thir,  the  fool  emptieth  the  moith 
thugar  bathin  into  it,  and  athidth  it  from  the 
vinegar-crueth,  I'm  thure  of  it,  thir,  I'm  thure 
of  it.' 

"  The  landlord,  though  he  knew  the  state- 
ment was  false,  as  he  had  manufactured  the 
negus  himself,  offered  to  discharge  the  man  at 
once. 
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"  *  No,  thir,  but  if  it  occuiih  agaiD  I  mutiit 
diange  my  houthe  \  a  bothom  of  brandy,  if  you 
pleathe— muth  obliged,  thir.' 

''  My  friend,  after  giving  him  his  dose,  and 
ezpressiDg  his  regret  at  what  had  occurred, 
hoped  he  should  not  lose  his  custom. 

"  '  Why,  thir,  you  thee,  thir,  when  Tm  onthe 
ill-uthed  at  a  houthe  I  never  go  to  that  houthe 
again.  Onthe,  thir,  I  drove  Mrs.  Thadly,  my 
wife,  roundth  with  me  one  of  my  joumieth. 
Well,  thir,  we  came  to  Thevenelmth — Theven- 
ehnth,  in  Thuthex,  a  very  flinthy  plathe,  and 
capital  for  cuthing  thoeth  to  pietheth ;  I  thravel 
witii  leatherth,  thir,  but  the  thrade'th  bad — 
billth,  thir,  no  oath  paymenth — billth  at  thix 
monthth — and  then  they  wanth  them  renewed; 
do  a  little  in  pathenth,  but  my  conmiithion,  two 
and  a  half  per  thent  don't  pay  for  thigarth. 
Well,  thir,  when  we  got  to  Thevenelmth,  I 
drove  in  ath  uthual,  and  gave  my  whip  —  my 
betht  whip  to  the  othler  ;  it  wath  a  whip,  thir, 
that  I  never  uthe,  ecthept  Mrs.  Thadly  ith  with 
me.  Well,  thir,  I  thaw  the  thingth  took  out  of 
the  thrap,  while  Mrs.  Thadly  went  to  thee  the 
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room.  I  ordered  thea  and  thoaiht,  and  a  thop, 
and  wath  very  well  thatdthfied.  Well,  thir,  I 
wenth  out  to  give  my  horthe  hiih  oatths,  and 
while  I  wath  tiianding  theeing  him  eatii,  a 
thaithe  and  four  drove  up,  and  I  heard  the 
landlord  thay,  Thow  the  ladielh  into  number 
then.  Now,  number  then  wath  our  thleeping- 
room,  tho,  thir,  I  came  out  and  I  thaid,  Mith- 
ter  King,  thir,  thaid  I,  are  you  thenthible  c^ 
my  having  taken  pothethion  of  number  then? 
Well,  thir,  inthtead  of  thaying  he  wath  thorry, 
and  all  that,  he  thumed  up  hith  nothe,  and 
thaid  they  were  genthlefolkth,  and  mutht  have 
the  room,  and  that  number  ninetiieen  was  good 
enough  for  uth. 

*' '  Well,  thir,  I  thtood  thtill  in  amathement, 
and  thaid,  What  do  you  mean  by  that,  thir  ? 

"  '  Why,  thaid  he,  you  litthle  inthignificant 
athomy,  when  you're  at  home  you  thleep  under 
the  coimther. 

"  '  Now,  thir,  I  can  only  thay  that  me  and 
Mrs.  Thadly  thleep  in  a  nithe  four-poth,  with 
dimithy  curthainth  and  whithe  tatelth ;  tho  I 
thaid.  What  do  you  mean  by  that,  feller?  — I 
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called  \nm/eOer — and  I  would  have  knocked 
him  down,  thir,  but  he  wath  thix  feet  high. 

"  '  Well,  thir,  thayth  he,  if  you  don't  like  the 
houtbe,  you  may  go  over  the  way ;  and  tho  I 
tfaould,  but  my  horthe  had  not  eath  hith  oatths. 

**  *  Well,  thir,  we  went  to  bed  in  number 
mnetheen,  and  waih  bit  by  the  bugth  frightful. 
Tho  nectht  morning  I  ordered  my  thrap  out, 
and  paid  the  bill,  and  had  jutht  theated  Mrs. 
Thadly  in  her  theat  when  the  whip  wath  mithing 
— my  betht  whip  ath  I  keep  for  Mrs.  Thadly. 
Well,  thir,  we  thearched  high  and  low,  and 
where  do  you  think  I  foimd  it?  Why,  thir, 
there  wath  that  great  thix-foot  lout  of  a  land- 
lord a  flogging  thix  great  large  thowth  roimd 
the  yard  with  it. 

'* '  I  did  not  thay  any  think,  but  I  went  to 
the  other  houthe  ever  thinthe ;  and  never 
patheth  Mither  King  but  I  turn  up  my  nothe 
athun.'  " 

Broome  lit  his  pipe. 

"  WeU,"  said  Dusterly,  "  his  that  hall  ?" 

"  That's  all,"  replied  Broome ;  "  I  merely 
mentioned  it  apprypo  db  boots." 
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Dusterly  did  not  relish  the  allusion  to  Boots, 
and  rose  and  took  his  leave,  and  Broome  with 
him.  I  began  to  consider  with  myself  whether 
I  had  not  better  make  the  subject  of  this  num- 
ber— 

SAM  SMTTH'S  MSS. 

The  readers  of  the  N.  M.  M.  may  perchance 
recollect  that  our  Bursar  was  summoned  to 
Trevenny  by  Messrs.  Nibson  and  Inkspot,  and 
returned  to  Oxford,  bringing  with  him  James 
Jobs,  a  MS.,  and  a  considerable  quantity  of  the 
rain  from  heaven. 

The  vice-principal  and  our  senior  tutor  had 
often  pressed  the  Bursar  to  read  the  MS.  to 
them  in  the  conmion-room,  but  something  or 
another  had  always  occurred  to  prevent  his 
complying  with  their  wishes. 

One  evening,  however,  when  they  were  by 
themselves,  and  wanted  a  fourth  to  make  up  a 
rubber,  as  they  neither  of  them  chose  to  take 
that  convenient  but  troublesome  gentleman 
called  dummy  for  a  partner,  the  Bursar  sent  me 
for  James  Jobs,  who  was  now  regularly  inataUed 
as  groom  to  his  old  half-master,  and  ordered 
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him  tx>  go  to  his  bureau  and  bring  him  the 
papers  consigned  to  his  care  by  his  other  and 
''  better  half"  master. 

When  they  were  brought  and  James  dis- 
missed, the  decanter  replenished  from  '  the 
old"  bin,  the  candles  snuffed  and  the  fire  poked 
into  a  cheerful  blaze,  the  Bursar,  telling  me 
that  I  need  not  go,  thus  began : — 

^  The  letter  is  directed,'^  said  he, 
**  Tm-  the  Bunar  of  St.  Peter's  College^ 
Osrford,  to  the  care  of  James  Jobs. 

"  My  dear  Bursar, 

"  I  feel  a  presentiment,  for  which  I  cannot 
accoimt,  that  I  shall  meet  with  a  sudden  and 
premature  death.  I  am  not  inclined  to  be  super- 
stitious, but  I  cannot  divest  myself  of  the  notion 
that  I  have  received  certain  warnings  to  prepare 
to  <  shu£9e  off  this  mortal  coil.'  I  do  not  dread 
death  more  than  other  men,  and  have  but  too 
few  of  the  goods  of  this  world  to  make  me 
loath  to  leave  it ;  yet  my  spirits  are  depressed, 
my  mind  irritable,  and  my  body  nervous  and 
debilitated.  The  only  relief  I  find  is,  from 
violent  and  continued  exercise,  or  employment 
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in  the  free  air  of  heaven.  To-day  I  have  Walked 
several  miles  in  visiting  ray  poor  but  gratefhl 
flock :  to-morrow  I  purpose  having  a  long  day's 
fishing  in  ray  little  yacht.'' 

"  Poor  fellow  1  '^  said  the  Bursar ;  ^*  this  was 
probably  written  the  night  before  the  accident^*' 
and  on  inquiry  of  Jaraes  Jobs,  it  was  found  to 
be  the  case. 

*^  I  have  but  little  society  here,  and  my  limited 
income,  which  will  not  allow  me  to  shew  my 
hospitable  feelings  to  ray  friends,  forbids  my 
availing  myself  of  their  kindness  as  often  as  I 
might,  were  I  enabled  to  repay  it.  I  have 
whiled  away  many  a  tedious  hour  by  writing  an 
account  of  the  events  which  occurred  to  me 
after  we  parted  on  quitting  college.  I  buried 
the  cares  of  the  present  in  thoughts  of  the  past. 
You,  I  believe,  are  the  only  friend  I  have  left, 
and  I  flatter  myself  with  the  hope  that  the 
kindly  feelings  which  you  once  entertained  for 
me  have  not  been  obliterated  by  time  and 
absence.  Should  the  event,  which  I  dread  and 
expect,  take  place,  I  have  ordered  our  old  ser- 
vant James  to  place  ray  papers  and  this  letter 
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in  your  hands.  I  have  only  two  requests  to 
make,  with  which  I  feel  certain  you  will  comply 
—  to  pay  my  few  debts  by  the  sale  of  my  fumi« 
tore  and  books,  and  the  paltry  pittance  that  is 
doe  to  me  from  my  cure,  and  to  take  James  into 
your  service  again  for  my  sake.  You  will  find 
in  him,  as  I  have  done,  that  rare  treasure,  a  true 
sod  &ithful  servant ;  and  now  &rewell !  Be- 
stow sometimes  a  kindly  thought  on  the  memory 
of  your  old  and  attached  friend, 

♦*  Sam  Smyth. 

**Trevenny  Parsonage, 
Cornwall." 

As  soon  as  the  letter  was  read,  by  a  very  sin- 
gular coincidence,  the  Bursar,  the  vice-principal, 
the  tutor,  and  I,  Peter  Priggins,  all  pulled  out 
our  handkerchiefs,  and  began  blowing  our  noses 
very  violently — ^then  the  Bursar  poked  the  fire  as 
hard  as  he  could — the  vice-principal  snuffed  the 
candles  —  the  tutor  took  a  long  pinch  of  snuff, 
and  I  rattled  the  glasses  on  the  sideboard,  and 
all  four  of  us  henmied  and  hawed  as  if  we  had  a 
fish-bone  in  our  throats. 

**  This  will  never  do,"  said  the  Bursar,  draw* 
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ing  his  hand  hastily  across  his  eyes,  '*  Peter,  fill 
our  glasses.**  I  obeyed,  and  the  ^  Memory  of 
poor  Sam"  was  dnmk  -^  the  MS.  unfolded,  and 
the  Bursar  read  as  follows :  — 

*^  Many  years  have  passed,  my  dear  fellow, 
since  you  and  I  were  engaged  in  eating  tough 
commons,  and  drinking  thick,  muddy  imdergra* 
duate  port  at  St.  Peter's ;  abusing  tutors  and 
duns,  and  venting  our  imprecations  upon  scouts 
and  chapel-bells.  I  find,  by  the  Oxford  calen- 
dar, that  you  are  still  at  college ;  and  I  have  no 
doubt  that  as  a  Fellow  and  a  Don,  you  see  things 
with  very  diflFerent  eyes  now,  and  do  not  gnunble 
so  much  as  you  were  wont  of  yore  at  the  amount 
of  the  Battels ;  seeing  that,  as  a  Bursar,  you  get 
very  pretty  pickings  out  of  the  men's  eatables ; 
conspiring  for  that  purpose  with,  and  winking  at 
the  peccabilities  of,  the  college  Coquus  and  Pro- 
mus ;  a  crime  of  which  you  did  not  use  to  hesi- 
tate accusing  your  predecessor  in  your  undergra- 
duate days. 

**  I  look  upon  the  life  of  a  resident  coUege 
Fellow  to  be  one  of  the  happiest  to  be  found  in 
any  condition  of  society ;   an  income  to  satisfy 
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every  moderate  wish — a  little  palace  to  dwell  in 
—  the  beet  of  every  thing  prepcured  without  any 
tnmble —  no  cares  about  household  matters  — 
no  fxytfaer  with  servants— ^he  best  of  society,  and 
plenty  of  leisure  for  literary  pursuits,  with  every 
fiuality  for  indulging  in  them  that  well-furnished 
librariee  and  reading-rooms  can  supply.  Then, 
in  Ae  long  vacation,  hey  for  Baden-Baden, 
Wiesbaden,  Rome,  Vienna,  Constantinople,  or 
any  other  place, '  where  men  of  leisure  do  resort,' 
and  your  month  in  London  at  your  club  without 
leaving  any  other  thought  behind  you,  but  that 
your  scout  may  not  air  your  bed  previously  to 
your  return,  or  that  the  common-room  man  may 
deduct  some  few  bottles  from  your  old  and 
fieivourite  bin  for  his  own  private  use  and  enjoy- 
ment ;  and  yet  how  few  of  you  appreciate  your 
happiness  ! 

**  Now  here  am  I,  a  poor  devil,  with  two 
curacies,  that  bring  me  in  an  income  of  £65  per 
annum,  which  is  paid  me  half-yearly,  like  ser- 
vants' wages,  by  Messrs.  Nibson  and  Inkspot, 
my  patron's  lawyers.  It  is  true  that  I  have  a 
few  pounds  additional  now  and  then,  when  I  can 
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touch  the  tender  feelings  of  *'  my  uncle**  —  not 
him  of  the  '^  three  balls'' — but  I  have  hardly 
enough  to  support  myself  and  my  one  servant,  and 
am  often  called  upon  to  assist  my  poor  hardwork^ 
ing  parishioners,  for  they  have  no  one  else  to 
look  to,  as  Lord  Rentborough,  the  great  man  of 
the  parish,  (who,  in  other  villages,  generally  as- 
sists the  clergyman  in  relieving  the  wants  of  the 
poor)  is  an  absentee. 

*'  As  to  society,  I  have  little  or  none  except 
the  neighbouring  farmers ;  a  kind-hearted, 
hospitable  class  of  men,  but  not  exactly  calcu- 
lated to  entertain  and  amuse  a  man  of  literary 
tastes  and  habits.  I  have  certainly  plenty  of 
leisure  for  reading,  if  I  could  get  books  to  read ; 
but  in  this  distant  comer  of  our  island  that  is  no 
easy  matter.  True  that  I  have  plenty  of  shoot* 
ing  and  fishing,  and  a  yacht  to  sail  in ;  but  fond 
as  I  am  of  all  those  sports,  they  *  pall  upon  my 
senses,^  because  I  have  no  companion  to  share 
them  with  me.  Then  I  am  constantly  annoyed 
by  that  lathy,  lengthy,  lout  of  legality,  yoiing 
Inkspot,  to  whom  Fm  compelled  to  give  up  half 
my  parsonage  or  resign  my  curacy*    The  brute 
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&ocie8,  becaiue  he  writes  attorney-at-law  to  his 
name,  that  he  must  be  a  gentlemanj  and  that  his 
company  must^  consequently,  be  agreeable  to 
me.  But  I  will  not  contrast  our  situations  fur- 
ther, lest  you  should  get  too  strongly  attached  to 
ooUege,  even  to  quit  it  for  your  rectory  and  a 
wife.  I  have  one  consolation,  however  —  the 
thought  that  you  college  Fellows  generally  do 
marry  —  somewhat  late  in  life,  and  make  the 
most  peevish,  grumbling,  discontented  maritals 
to  be  found  any  where  in  the  habitable  parts  of 
the  globe." 

Tlie  Bursar  looked  at  the  vice-principal,  and 
the  vice- principal  at  the  tutor.  All  three  shook 
their  heads  Burleighiously,  and  drank  a  glass  of 

wine,  as  much  as  to  say,  ^'  That  requires  wash- 
ing down  —  it's  a  crammer/'    The  Bursar  then 

went  on  with  his  tale. 

•*  I  will  not  stop  to  remind  you  of  our  under- 
graduate days,  though  I  could  recall  to  your 
mind  many  scenes  that  you  most  probably  have 
forgotten.  Our  entering  on  the  same  day,  chum- 
ming in  the  same  rooms,  joining  the  same  set, 
and  sharing  the  same  amusements,  must  be  still 

VOL.  I.  M 
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fresh  in  your  memory.  Our  reading  with  the 
same  tutor  for  our  little  and  great  goes,  you  can- 
not have  forgotten ;  for  little  Pimply  Pumpkin, 
as  we,  or  rather  you,  christened  the  humbug, 
was  too  remarkable  a  character  not  to  be  re- 
membered. 

"  I  don't  know  how  it  may  be  now,  but  cer- 
tainly in  our  day  it  was  no  very  difficult  thing  to 
get  a  degree,  and  yet  almost  every  man  thought 
it  requisite  to  employ  a  private  tutor  to  cram  him 
for  his  examination.  College  lectures  were  cer- 
tainly a  farce.  Do  you  remember  our  friend 
Long  John,  who  used  alwajrs  to  come  to  Anaba- 
sis lecture  —  the  only  one  in  college  —  with  his 
hands  begrimed  with  gunpowder,  his  legs 
wetted  up  to  the  knees  in  a  snipe -bog,  and  his 
shot- belt  round  his  waist,  scarcely  hidden  by  his 
commoner's  gown?  I  recollect  perfectly  his 
.^construing  o  ^lyof  fiaurt\w<i,  *  the  great  mogul  ;* 
xaOti^ivo?  fr  h^pu,  <  sitting  in  a  ditch  ;'  and 
jxfflwo^ro?,  *  being  a  little  in  liquor,'  in  spite  of  my 
prompting  him  rightly ;  and  poor  Pimply  Pump- 
kin would  sit  and  groan  and  mutter  something 
that  was  imperfectly  heard,  as  his  voice  closely 
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lesembled  the  buzang  of  a  humble-bee  in  a 
watering-pot.  You  have  but  little  leisure  or 
inducement  to  recall  these  scenes ;  I  have.  I 
have  sat  for  hours  re-enacting  scenes  of  bygone 
days,  and  wishing  myself  hack  again  in  our  snug 
rooms,  with  Peter  Priggins  preparing  our  night- 
caps for  us ;  but  I  must  not  dwell  on  them 
longer,  or  you  will  close  my  papers  with  a  full 
impression  that  I,  the  *  lively  Sam  Smyth,^  as 
you  were  pleased  to  call  me,  am  degenerated  into 
a  dreaming  old  twaddler. 

"  We  parted  with  each  other,  if  you  remem- 
ber, after  taking  our  B.  A.\  and  keeping  our 
master's  term,  at  that  ^  city  of  sweet  smells, 
Birmingham.  You  were  on  your  road  to  Liver- 
pool, intending  to  cross  to  Ireland,  on  a  visit  to 
our  mutual  friend  Brallaghan,  who  had  promised 
you  *  the  finest  salmon-fishing  in  the  world, 
laving  out  county  Galway ;'  I  was  journeying  to 
my  fond  and  anxious  parents,  who  were  raised 
several  notches  in  their  own  estimation,  by  having 
a  son  a  Bachelor  of  Arts. 

"  You  must  remember  my  governor,  because 
he  spent  a  week  in  Oxford,  and  dined  with  us 
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every  day  in  our  rooms ;  but  I  dare  say  jrou 
knew  little  more  of  him  than  that  he  was  a  gen- 
tlemanly man  —  a  presentable  person ;  in  order 
to  render  my  adventures  intelligible  to  you,  I 
must  enter  a  little  into  his  history. 

'<  The  Smyths  of  Odleton,  in  Staflfbrdshire, 
had  for  several  generations  kept  the  principal 
shop  in  the  grocery  line  in  that  quiet  and  unpre- 
tending borough.  Each  generation  added  a 
little  to  the  family  fortune ;  and  when  my  grand- 
father ^  took  to  the  business/  he  realized,  by  his 
industry  and  attention,  a  considerable  sum  of 
money.  Politics  ran  high  in  the  town,  and  the 
Pittites  and  Foxites  were  so  nearly  matched,  that 
at  the  ensuing  election  it  was  very  doubtful 
which  party  would  win  the  day.  There  were 
ten  or  eleven  voters  who  were  wise  enough  to 
consider  that  ^10,  £90,  or  ^30,  for  their  *  vote 
and  interest/  would  be  more  successful  in  keep- 
ing their  pots  boiling,  than  all  the  fine  speeches 
of  the  candidates,  as  to  the  *  right  divine  of 
kings,'  or  the  measures  of  '  reform  and  retrench, 
ment/ 

^'  The  names  of  these  men  were  on  my  grand- 


PETER  PRIQGIN8.  ft^ 

fiifiier's  booka,  with  sundry  sums  unliquidated 
underneath  them.  The  neighbouring  fisunily, 
who  had  generally  returned  one  of  its  members 
on  the  Tory  interest,  had  given  great  offence  in 
the  borooghy  in  consequence  of  preventing  the 
little  snobs  firom  gathering  nuts  in  their  coppices, 
and  not  sending  round  the  usual  quantity  of 
game;  though  it  was  strongly  suspected  that 
the  keeper  had  converted  the  partridges,  hares, 
and  pheasants,  into  poimds,  shillings,  and  pence, 
'  unbeknown'  to  his  master,  through  the  agency 
of  his  friend,  the  guard  of  the  Oldeton  mail.  It 
was  certain  that  he  spent  a  great  deal  of  money, 
and  all  his  evenings  at  the  Sun  Inn,  whence  the 
mail  started,  and  that  Jem  Thong,  the  guard, 
skouidered  a  basket  of  something  every  night 
daring  the  shooting  season. 

*^  Another  cause  of  offence  was  that  the 
squire's  lady  had  imported  a  French  maid,  who 
was  said  to  be  a  petticoat  spy  of  Bonaparte's, 
though  in  reality  she  was  the  daughter  of  one  of 
the  poor  Anigr^a ;  she  was  French,  however,  and 
that,  in  those  days,  was  enough ;  for  every  thing 
French  v^as  detested,  except  French  brandy,  and 
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that  was  only  tolerated  because  there  was  a  diffi- 
culty in  obtaining  it. 

**  It  was  fully  determined  that  the  squire  had 
*•  lost  the  confidence  of  his  constituents,^  and,  of 
course,  should  lose 'his  seat/  Meetings  were  held 
by  both  parties — the  Whigs,  who  had  secretly  fo- 
mented the  anger  of  the  town  against  its  represen- 
tative, entertained  sanguine  hopes,  that  as  a  Tory 
was  to  *go  out,'  aWhig  must,  of  course,  *come  in/ 
The  corporation,  who  were  all  Tories,  were  de- 
termined to  turn  the  squire  out  —  but  to  have 
another  Church-and- King-man  in  his  stead. 
The  only  question  was,  who  should  be  the  man ; 
and  a  very  difficult  question  it  was,  if  one  may 
judge  by  the  large  quantity  of  port  wine  that 
was  drunk,  and  the  number  of  dinners  that  were 
eaten,  before  a  satisfactory  answer  could  be  ob- 
tained to  it. 

"  The  names  of  the  leading  men  of  the  day 
were  conned  over ;  but  every  one  of  them  was 
provided  with  a  borough  through  private  interest, 
and  they  all  lived  too  far  off  to  induce  them  to 
spend  much  money  in  Oldeton.  The  names  of 
the  country  gentlemen  around  — their  property. 
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^fB,  Tiituesy  and  vices,  were  canvassed ;  but 
one  was  too  poor  and  extravagant,  another  too 
nch  aod  stingy,  this  was  too  stupid,  and  that  too 
^^iever;  in  short,  some  valid  objection  was  raised 
against  every  one  of  theoL  What  was  to  be 
done? 

^  The  mayor  consulted  the  town-clerk,  but  that 
fiinctionary  could  not  advise  the  mayor.  More 
port  wine,  more  dinners  —  but  the  knot  of  the 
difficulty  remained  untied,  until  one  night  one 
of  the  burgesses  got  rather  fuddled,  and  in  a 
long,  snuffling,  stammering  speech,  suggested 
that  they  should  send  one  of  their  own  towns- 
men to  represent  them. 

•*  A  new  idea,  when  they  happen  to  meet  with 
one,  strikes  most  people ;  and  the  corporation  of 
Oldeton,  unused  to  such  a  piece  of  luck,  were 
delighted  beyond  measure,  and  reeled  home  to 
their  respective  dwellings,  filled  with  joy  and 
port  wine. 

**  Another  difficulty  arose  the  moment  the  old 
one  was  overcome.  Who  should  be  the  man  — 
was  still  the  question. 

'* '  Bungs,  the  Brewer/  suggested  one. 


248  PETER  PaiQGINS. 


4 


"  '  Too  heady  and  frothy,'  objected  another. 

"  *  Pits,  the  taniier." 

"  *  Too  much  bark  about  him — thinks  more  of 
skins  and  hides,  than  polil    s  and  poor-rates.' 

"  The  names  of  Skewer  the  butcher,  Short- 
weight  the  baker,  Poisonem  the  apothecary,  and 
Grindem  the  great  miller,  were  as  unceremtv 
niously  rejected. 

"  At  last,  the  same  inebriated  individual  wh^ 
had  cut  the  former  Gordian  knot,  '  nodus  toH 
vindice  diffttus,'  strongly  hiccupped  forth  the 
name  of  my  respected  and  respectable  grand- 
father, who  was  too  niucli  taken  by  surprise  to 
have  sense  or  wind  enough  to  negative  the 
motion  whicli  was  carried  nem.  con.  by  acclama- 
tion. 

"  The  parliament  died  a  natural  death  —  for 
the  parliaments  in  those  days  were  not  addicted 
to  suicide — and  by  the  help  of  the  ten  or  eleven 
men  '  on  the  books,'  who  were  obliged  to  pay 
their  ticks,  or  vote  for  their  creditor,  but  wisely 
chose  the  latter  alternative,  my  Grandpere  was 
declared  to  be  '  duly  elected,'  and  never  had  an 
hour's  quiet  afterwards. 
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''The  Whigs,  of  course,  raised  a  great  cla- 

QKXirat  the  degradation  of  being  represented 

I7  8  grocer,  and  all  his  mops,  brooms,  and  other 

iweetmeats,  were  mercilessly  thrown  in  the  teeth 

tf  my  worthy  progenitor,  who,  thinking  it  would 

Dot  sound  very  well  when  he  went  to  '  take  the 

tttths  and  his  seat,'  that  the  question  '  who  is 

Job  Smyth,  the  honourable  member  for  Oldeton  ?" 

AoM  be  answered  by  '  only  a  grocer,'  resolved 

to  pot  in  execution  a  plan  he  had  previously,  but 

tnm  other  and  higher  motives,  meditated.     He 

opened  a  bank  under  the  firm  of  Smyth  and  Co., 

Aough  who  the  Co.  were  never  appeared,  and 

was  announced  in  the  list  of  M.  P.'s  as  Job 

Smyth,  Esq.,  banker. 

**  I  will  not  trouble  you  with  much  more  of 
his  history ;  but  I  must  just  mention  why  he 
was  one  of  the  rileni  members  of  the  house. 

'^  He  had  often  essayed  to  speak  on  the  sugar 
duties,  and  had  succeeded  in  '  catching  the  eye 
of  the  speaker  "^  several  times ;  but  the  moment 
he  opened  his  mouth  vox  fauMus  fuBsit,  which 
he  construed  his  *  tongue  was  glued  to  his  pa- 
late,' and  he  sat  down  again  amid  loud  cries  of 
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hear!  hear!  Upon  one  occasion  having  im- 
bibed  rather  more  than  usual,  and  seeing  a 
^  thin  house/  he  rose  after  a  gentleman  who  had 
presented  a  petition,  and  in  a  hesitating  i/me 
said, 

*^  *  Mr.  Spea — spea — ^ker,  I  wotes  as  how  that 
*ere  petition  lays  on  the  counter^ 

^^  And  sat  down  perfectly  satisfied  with  the 
impression  he  had  made  on  the  house,  which 
was  convulsively  laughing  and  ^  holding  both  its 
sides.' 

'*  He  sat  out  that  parliament,  but  the  envy  of 
his  fellow-townsmen,  who  could  not  bear  that 
one  of  themselves  should  be  raised  so  much 
above  the  others,  threw  him  out  at  the  next 
election  —  he  having  polled  exactly  the  eleven 
men  who  were  still  *  on  his  books.' 

"  *  After  pride  cometh  a  fall/  and  my  grand- 
father fell  very  sick,  and  his  '  sickness  was  unto 
death.'  Then,  and  then  only,  was  he  forgiven 
by  his  brother  burgesses  for  *  setting  himself  up 
so  much  above  his  station.' 

^^  My  father,  finding  the  banking  business 
more  profitable  and  less  dirty  than  the  grocery 
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tade,  disposed  of  •  tiie  stock  and  goodwill,'  in- 
eluding  the  twelve  painted  dips,  which  dingle- 
dangled  ov&r  the  door,  as  criminals  used  to  do  in 
the  hanging  days  at  the  Old  Bailey,  to  intimate 
that  the  tallow  trade  was  combined  with  impor- 
tations from  Jamaica  and  China,  and  adhered 
closely  to  the  issue  of  dirty  notes — rags,  as  Mr. 
Gobbett  used  to  call  them — and  the  discoimting 
of  bills,  by  which  he  realized  enough  to  enable 
him  to  buy  a  country-house,  and  aspire  to  the 
hand  of  a  reduced  coimtry  gehtleman^s  daughter. 
Then,  of  course,  he  was  coined  into  a  county 
magistrate,  for  which  he  was  admirably  fitted — 
never  having  read  a  law-book  or  an  act  of  par* 
liament  in  his  life,  and  knowing  about  as  much 
of  judicial  proceedings  as  pigs  do  of  playing  on 
pianofortes ;  still  he  knew  as  much  as  many  of 
his  brother  magistrates,  and  a  *  fellow  feeling 
made  them  wondrous  kind'  towards  him. 

**  When  I  was  born,  the  family  praenomen  of 
Job  was  exchanged  for  that  of  my  maternal 
grandfather,  and  I  was  christened  Samuel.  I 
was  sent  to  the  grammar-school  of  Oldeton  (for 
grammar-schools   were  patronized    by  country 
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gentlemen  ia  those  days  (though  now  Dothiog 
but  Eton  will  do  for  them),  and  obtained  one  of 
Uie  scholarghips  at  St.  Peter's  attached  to  the 
foundation. 

"You  know  that  my  allowance  was  always 
liberal  at  college }  indeed,  so  liberal,  that,  be- 
yond the  credit  of  the  tiling,  1  cared  little  about 
taking  a  degree,  as  it  was  always  understood  in 
the  family  arrangements,  that  I  should  'be  a 
gentleman;'  which  meant,  that  I  should  have 
nothing  to  do  with  trade — even  in  bank-notes. 

"  Now,  though  £400  per  annum  is  considered 
a  handsome  allowance  in  the  University,  espe- 
cially for  a  scholar,  who  is  supposed  to  be  a 
needy  person,  and  pays  no  room-rent  nor  tuition, 
receiving  besides  some  £50  per  annum,  still, 
there  are  facilities  in  Oxford  for  spending  treble 
that  sum.  How  much  I  spent  annually  1  have 
not  the  least  notion,  as  I  never  saw  a  bill  until  I 
was  on  the  point  of  taking  my  degree  and 
leaving  Oxford.  And  wlien  the  bills  did  come 
in,  like  my  grandfather's  moist  sugar,  all  of  a 
lump,  ]  merely  looked  at  the  sum  total  of  each, 
Rnd  assured  the  tradesman  that  my  governor 
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would  settle  all  as  soon  as  I  went  down.  As  it 
WEB  well  known  that  my  &tiier  was  a  rich  man, 
I  was  tiianked  very  heartily  for  my  *past 
&vour8,*  and  solicited  very  earnestly  for  *  further 
orders.* 

**  I  felt  quite  as  easy  in  my  mind  about  the 
discharge  of  my  ticks  as  the  tradesmen  did,  not 
doubting  for  a  moment  that  every  thing  would 
be  paid,  though  I  might  be  severely  rebuked  for 
my  extravagance.  Moreover,  I  knew  that  my 
influence  with  my  mother  and  sister,  who  could 
do  what  they  pleased  with  my  father,  was  sufE- 
cient  to  ensure  the  fulfilment  of  my  wishes. 

'^When  I  parted  from  you  at  Birmingham^ 
and  was  left  to  my  own  thoughts,  I  cannot  deny 
that  I  felt  sundry  misgivings  as  to  money  and 
time  wasted,  and  talents  —  such  as  they  were-» 
unimproved.  I  also  experienced  some  awk- 
wardness about  the  method  of  opening  the  sub- 
jects of  my  ticks  to  the  governor.  I  determined, 
however,  not  to  be  in  a  hurry  about  the  matter^ 
but  to  wait  until  some  of  my  creditors  should 
apply  for  their  money.  With  this  arrangement 
in  my  mind,  I  swallowed  my  ^  saddened  thoughts/ 
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and  sundry  glasses  of  StaflFordshire  ale  with  T<mi 
Whipcord,  who  drove  the  Sovereign  day-coach. 

*^  Most  coachmen  are  communicative,  and,  ge- 
nerally speaking,  well  supplied  with  local  infor- 
mation. Tom  certainly  was  one  of  the  greatest 
gossips  that  ever  lived,  and  made  a  point  of 
pumping  every  individual  who  sat  by  his  side  on 
the  box,  and  behind  him  on  the  roof.  I  was,  of 
course,  on  intimate  terms  with  him,  as  I  rode  up 
and  down  by  his  side  every  term,  and  '  took  the 
ribbons'  several  stages;  indeed,  I  had  often 
worked  his  coach  for  him  to  give  him  a  week's 
holiday,  while  I  was  supposed  by  my  fond 
parents  to  be  studying  at  Oxford. 

"  *  Have  you  heard  from  the  governor  lately, 
Mr.  Samivel  ?'  he  inquired,  just  as  the  horses 
for  the  last  stage  were  put  to. 

**  *  Not  very  lately  ;  but  why  do  you  ask  ?* 

« *  Hum  !' 

" '  What  do  you  mean  by  hum,  Tom  ?  nothing 
the  matter,  I  hope  ?' 

"  *  Why,  I  don't  know ;  Bungs  the  brewer 
come  down  with  me  last  journey — had  the  box, 
and  gave  me  a  shilling  —  a  regular  screw,  and 
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intiiiiated  as  much  as  someat  was  wrong  with 
your  governor.' 

^'Not  stopped,  I  hope,^  said  I,  thinking 
moret  I  must  confess,  of  my  Oxford  duns  than  of 
my  fiUber^s  ailments. 

*'  *  Oh  no !— no  signs  of  pulling  up— the  con- 
sam's  all  right — but  Bungs  said  as  how  he  was 
a  little  queer  in  tlie  head  —  got  the  megrims, 
I  suppose,  like  Brown  Bess,  as  fell  going  down 
Skidneed  HilL  I  can  tell  you  how  to  cure  'em  : 
cut  a  stick  to  a  pint,  and  run  it  into  his  palate 
about  the  fourth  nidge,  and  he'll  bleed  plentiful, 
and  run  as  well  as  ever.     Bess  did,  at  any  rate.^ 

"  When  Tom  had  kindly  furnished  me  with 
this  remedy  he  changed  the  subject ;  but  I  was 
too  much  alarmed  to  be  entertained  by  his  con- 
versation, and  was  glad  when  I  got  to  the  end 
of  my  journey— that  is,  by  coach. 

**  I  knew  it  would  be  useless  to  go  to  the  bank, 
as  it  would  be  closed,  so  I  threw  myself  into  a 
chaise,  and  told  the  boy  to  drive  as  fast  as  he 
could  to  Longcroft's,  as  our  country-house  was 
called. 

^'  I  was  kindly  received  by  my  mother  and 
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sister,  and  found  that  my  fears  about  my  fSEither's 
health  were  but  too  well  grounded. 

**  He  had  speculated  largely  and  suocessftdly 
in  some  foreign  bonds,  by  the  advice  of  his  agents 
in  London,  and,  stimulated  by  the  hope  of  adding 
largely  to  his  ample  fortune^  determined  to  ex- 
tend his  speculations.  As  his  agents  endea^ 
voured  to  deter  him  from  entering  into  several 
wild,  ill-concerted  schemes,  he  ceased  to  consult 
them,  and,  acting  entirely  upon  his  own  know. 
ledge  of  business' — ^which  was  limited  to  country* 
banking — ^got  ^  his  fingers  bumt,^  as  the  phrase 
is,  to  the  tune  of  £20,000.  This  a  little  chilled 
his  ardour;  but  some  designing  men,  by  holding 
out  promises  of  very  large  and  quick  i^tums, 
induced  him  to  risk  £10,000  more  in  some  '  safe 
investment  of  capital,'  which  proved  very  unsafe, 
and  the  £10,000  shared  the  fate  6f  the  prece* 
ding  £20,000. 

^*  These  losses  produced  in  his  mind  great  ex- 
citement and  irritability,  which  were  increased 
by  a  letter  from  his  former  agents,  declining  his 
future  favours,  and  begging  him  to  transfer  his 
account  to  some  other  house. 
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"This  was  no  easy  matter,  as  the  news  of  his 
lones  and  his  zeal  for  speculation  were  noised 
about  m  the  money-market,  and  it  was  not  until 
i»  had  fiilly  satisfied  his  former  agents  of  his 
iolfency,  and  promised  them  not  to  engage  in 
&07  further  schemes  without  their  approbation, 
tbat  they  consented  to  re-open  an  account  with 
hini,  and  to  supply  him  with  means  of  meeting 
the  fim  which  would  be  sure  to  be  made  upon 
Um  in  the  country.    His  mind,  like  a  bow 
wUch  has  been  strained  too  violently,  did  not 
veoaver  its  wonted  elasticity,  and  the  excitement 
noder  which  he  had  8u£Fered  was  succeeded,  as 
ittoal,  by  a  want  of  energy  and  lowness  of  spirits, 
which  totaUy  incapacitated  him  for  business ;  in- 
^,  the  family  physicicm  strongly  urged  him 
to  retire  at  once,  as  he  had  realized  sufficient  to 
^aok  with  the  richest  men  in  the  county.    But 
tlus  advice  he  rejected  as  firmly  as  he  did  the 
suggestion  that  I  should  be  sent  for  from  Oxford, 
aod,  under  the  supervision  of  his  old  and  faithful 
derk  Fidel,  be  installed  at  his  desk,  as  his  sue- 
<^688or  and  junior  partner.    '  He  had  determined 
to  make  a  gentleman  of  me,  and  I  should  never 
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degrade  myself  by  presiding  at  a  counter,  or 
scribbling  my  name  upon  dirty  one-pound  notes/ 

*'He  consented,  however,  to  absent  himself 
from  the  bank  for  a  time,  and  to  place  an  addi- 
tional clerk  upon  the  esifablishment,  though  it 
was  found  necessary  to  put  him  under  surveU^ 
lanccy  as  he  had  once  or  twice  attempted  to 
break  through  this  necessary  arrangement* 

**  There  lived  in  Oldeton,  next  to  our  bank- 
ing-house, a  surgeon^s  widow,  who  had  an  only 
son  named  Owen  Kington.  He  was  about  my 
own  age,  and  went  to  the  grammar-school  at  the 
same  time  I  did.  Although  we  were  in  the 
same  class,  and  joined  in  the  same  games,  got 
into  the  same  scrapes,  and  shared  the  same 
punishments,  we  were  never  intimate— or,  what 
is  called  by  schoolboys,  friends  or  cronies.  There 
was  something  so  sly  and  imderhanded  about 
him,  that  I  never  could  like  him  —  he  was  em- 
phatically a  sneak.  One  fact  will  give  you  a 
better  insight  into  his  character  than  any  de- 
scription I  could  give  of  him. 

**  The  5th  of  November  was  always  a  memo- 
rable day  in  the  free-school  of  Oldeton.     We 
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a  choice  of  a  whole  holiday  to  go  where  we 
pleased,  or  a  grand  display  of  fireworks,  and  a 
bonfire  in  the  evening;  the  purchase  money 
being  made  up  by  a  subscription  amongst  our- 
ftlyes,  to  which  the  masters  gave  a  liberal  addi- 
tion. I  need  hardly  say  that  our  choice  was 
invariably  in  favour  of  the  fireworks,  though  a 
*flare  up '  was  not  a  flash  word  in  those  days. 

"  We  had  subscribed,  and  made  up,  on  one 
of  these  occasions,  a  sum  of  nearly  £10,  which 
W  given  to  the  captain  of  the  school,  who 
lUQally  ordered  and  paid  for  the  combustibles.  I 
vas  with  him  when  he  counted  the  money,  which 
^  all  in  silver,  excepting  three  guineas,  which 
bad  been  given  us  by  the  mayor  and  our  two 
Qiasters.  I  saw  him  lock  it  up  carefully  in  the 
dipper  part  of  his  bureau  just  before  we  went  to 
bed  on  the  night  of  the  4th.  On  the  following 
morning  we  were  sent  for  to  the  master's  study, 
^here  the  fireworks,  which  had  just  arrived, 
^^  deposited  for  safety  until  the  evening.  The 
"«n  who  had  furnished  them  was  waiting  to  be 
paid.  Trueman,  the  senior  boy,  after  seeing 
the  order  had  been  properly  executed,  ran 
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across  to  the  school-room  to  obtain  the  moneyi 
and  returned  in  a  few  minutes  as  pale  as  death 
to  say  that  the  money  was  gone. 

'^Dr.  Bright,  the  head  master,  paid  the 
tradesman,  and  dismissed  him.  ^e  wel^e  then 
rung  into  school,  and  with  closed  doors  a  strict 
inquiry  was  set  on  foot  as  to  who  the  thief  oould 
be.  Trueman  proved  by  me,  that  he  had  locked 
our  money  up  safely  the  last  thing  the  night  be- 
fore ;  and  by  another  boy,  that  he  had  not  been 
near  his  bureau  that  morning.  The  lock  was 
found  uninjured,and  itwas  clear  that  no  force  had 
been  applied  to  undo  it.  All  our  keys  were  ex- 
amined, but  none  were  found  at  all  resembling 
Trueman's.  Every  boy  who  was  old  enough  to  un- 
derstand the  nature  of  an  oath  swore  that  he 
did  not  take  the  money,  nor  had  the  least  know- 
ledge of  the  person  by  whom  it  was  taken. 
Every  method,  indeed,  was  resorted  to  to  detect 
the  guilty  person,  but  without  success.  The 
servants  had  not  been  in  the  school-room,  which 
was  a  building  detached  from  the  masters' 
houses,  at  all  that  morning. 

^'  About  a  week  after  the  money  was  missed. 
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a  little  ibllow  named  Trent  was  observed  to 
^Kod  a  great  deal  more  than  his  allowance  on 
cakes  and  tarts.  Upon  inquiry,  it  was  fomid  he 
hi  bud  oat  fourteen  shillings,  for  the  possession 
of  which  he  could  not,  or  would  not,  account. 
He  was,  therefore,  sent  away  from  school  with 
hii  character  ruined  for  life. 

^  I  cannot  tell  why,  but  I  had  my  suspicions 
ttiat  the  light  thief  was  not  detected.  There 
vas  something  in  Owen  Kington's  manner  that 
I  could  not  make  out.  He  was  amongst  the 
moat  zealous  of  those  who  sought  to  detect  the  cri- 
minal ;  and  his  joy  at  little  Trent's  dismissal,  and 
^  cessation  of  all  further  investigation,  was  so 
giBat,  as  to  give  rise  to  some  very  strong  doubts 

■ 

^  my  mind  whether  he  had  not  had  some  hand 
^  the  business  himself. 

^'  I  watched  him  closely,  but  could  find  nothing 
^  confirm  my  suspicions.  He  spent  a  great 
<W  of  money,  but  not  more  than  usual,  as  his 
ii^er  supplied  him  far  too  liberally. 

"  The  year  ended,  and  Trueman  was  elected 
^  to  college.  I  succeeded  to  the  captainacy, 
^  to  the  possession  of  the  bureau. 
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'^  One  day  Mrs.  Kington  invited  the  sixth  fonn 
boys  to  supper  after  a  cricket-match  on  the  com- 
mon. We  went  into  Owen's  room  to  wash  our 
hands,  and  as  I  was  examining  some  books  and 
toys  in  the  closet,  I  found  at  tlie  back  a  piece  of 
hard  soap,  with  the  deep  impression  of  a  key 
upon  it.  Without  saying  any  thing  about  it,  I 
put  it  into  my  pocket,  and  when  I  was  alone, 
found  that  it  corresponded  exactly  with  the 
wards  of  the  key  of  the  bureau,  now  my  pro- 
perty, whence  the  money  had  been  stolen. 

^^  On  the  following  morning  I  went  to  Dr. 
Bright,  and,  showing  him  the  mould,  told  him 
of  my  suspicions.  He  sent  me  to  the  black- 
smith who  did  our  little  jobs  for  us,  and  the 
moment  he  saw  the  mould  and  key,  he  said  that 
he  had  made  one  of  that  pattern  about  twelve 
months  before,  for  Mrs.  Kington's  gardener,  who 
told  him  it  was  for  a  duplicate  key  of  the  green- 
house. The  gardener,  on  being  questioned  pri- 
vately by  the  doctor,  confessed  that  Owen  had 
given  him  a  guinea  to  get  it  done  for  him,  jH^e- 
tending  it  was  for  the  boarders  to  let  themselves 
out  into  the  town  with  after  it  was  dark.    Owen, 
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<Hi  being  sommoned  into  the  study,  saw  the  soap 
and  the  key,  and  in  the  most  abject  and  con- 
temptible manner  threw  himself  on  his  knees 
and  oonfe^ed  tlie  facts  —  that  he  had  stolen  the 
money  early  in  ibe  morning  of  the  6th,  before 
any  of  the  other  boys  had  come  into  school ;  but 

before  he  had  closed  the  bureau,  and  while  he 
was  in  the  act  of  putting  the  money  into  his 

pockets,  Utde  Trent  had  come  in.     To  ensure 

his  silence,  he  gave  him  fourteen  shillings,  and 

told  him  that,  as  he  had  received  part  of  the 

stolen  money,  if  it  was  ever  discovered,  he  would 

certainly  be  hanged  as  a  receiver.     This  the 

poor  little  fellow  believed. 

^'  Dr.  Bright,  wisely  considering  that  the  cha- 
racter of  his  school  would  be  risked  if  so  heart- 
less and  disgraceful  a  circumstance  became,  as  it 
must  have  done  had  it  been  known,  a  subject  of 
public  comment,  and  feeling  for  his  widowed 
mother,  whose  stock  of  happiness  was  vested  in 
her  worthless  son,  resolved  to  remove  Owen  with- 
out assigning  any  reason  for  his  dismissal. 

**  He  wrote  to  poor  little  Trent's  parents,  and 
expressed  his  pleasure  at  being  able  to  remove 
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from  their  breasts  the  painful  sense  they  must 
have  felt  of  their  son^s  depravity.  Gratifying  as 
the  establishment  of  his  innocence  was  to  his 
father  and  mother,  it  came  too  late  for  the  poor 
boy  to  derive  any  benefit  from  it  In  the  beat 
o{  his  displeasure,  and  without  deigning  to  hear 
his  explanations,  his  father  sent  him  fi)r  a  saihur^ 
and  ere  a  week  had  passed,  he  and  his  sorrows 
were  buried  in  the  ^  deep,  deep  sea !'  whether  by 
accident  or  design,  no  one  could  telL 

^*  Deep  and  severe  was  the  affliction  which 
the  discovery  of  Owen's  villany  caused  to  his 
mother.  By  the  doctor^s  advice,  he  was  sent  to 
a  distant  town,  and  placed  in  the  surgery  of  a 
friend  of  her  former  husband. 

^*  Though  I  had  not  seen  him  since,  I  had 
heard  very  bad  accounts  of  him ;  and  his  conduct 
was  such,  while  he  was  in  London  for  the  pur- 
pose of  ^  walking  the  hospitals,'  as  it  is  called, 
that  it  was  found  necessary  to  give  up  all  idea 
of  his  following  his  father'^s  profession.  He  le- 
tumed  home,  and  was  idling  about,  doing  nothing 
but  riding  and  horse-dealing,  and  mixing  with 
the  lowest  characters  of  that  low  and  dishonest 
profession. 
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'^  I  have  mentioned  these  feicts  m  order  to  give 
you  a  notion  of  the  disgust  I  felt  when  Mr. 
Fidel,  our  old  clerk,  with  whom  I  was  a  great  pet, 
told  me,  in  addition  to  the  circumstances  in  which 
my  fttlier  was  placed—-  for  my  mother  and  sister 
were  too  much  hurt  to  give  me  the  information 
I  required  —  that  it  was  confidently  rumoured 
that  this  very  Owen  Kington  was  paying  his 
addresses  to  my  sister  Alethaea,  and  that  my 
parents  had  consented  to  their  union,  on  condi- 
tion that  the  scoundrel  settled  down  steadily  to 
business  in  the  bank  for  twelve  months. 

"  My  mother  and  sister,  very  easy  people  in 

their  way,  and  quite  unconscious  of  any  thing 

Qiat  was  going  on  in  the  world,  knew  nothing 

whatever  of  Owen's  character.     During  the  ill- 

tiess  of  my  &ther,  he  had  presumed  upon  his 

old  acquaintance  with  them,  and  visited  them 

daily.     To  give  the  brute  his  due,  he  was  very 

handsome,  of  pleasing  manners  and  address ;  and 

>rhat  won  my  sister  most,  a  good  musician.    He 

Accompanied  her  pianoforte  with  his  flute ;  and 

As  he  was  the  only  young  man  with  whom  she 

>ms  on  terms  of  intimacy,  it  is  not  to  be  won- 

VOL.  I.  N 
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dered  at  that  her  simplicity  made  her  think  him 
a  being  of  superior  order. 

"  Their  mothers,  too,  who  had  been  warm 
friends  for  many  years,  were  fools  enough  to 
think,  and,  as  mothers  often  do,  say,  that  they 
^  were  evidently  bom  for  each  other/    My  tem- 
per was  sorely  tried  on  my  first  interview  with 
Kington.     I  hated  him,  and  I  knew  our  hatred 
was  mutual.     I  found  that  he  had  usurped  the 
place  in  the  family  that  I  had  been  used  to  oc- 
cupy, ordering  the  servants  about  as  though  he 
were  already  their  master.     He  assumed  such  an 
appearance  of  swagger  and  hauteur  on  my  en- 
trance, to  overawe  me,  I  suppose,  into  a  certain 
degree  of  fear,  if  not  of  respect  for  him,  that  I 
was    strongly    tempted  to   knock    him    down. 
Nothing  but  old  Fidel's  earnest  entreaties,  that  I 
would  keep  my  anger  '  below  par,'  and  a  con- 
viction that  I  could  only  thwart  the  designs  I 
suspected  he  was  meditating,  by  steady  and  cahn 
watchfulness  and  caution,  enabled  me  to  subdue 
my  exasperated  feelings.     I  did  so  — -  though  it 
nearly  choked  me. 
'*  With  the  permission  of  his  medical  attendant, 
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I  had  an  interview  with  my  poor  father  on  the 
morning  after  my  arrival.  I  was  astonished  and 
Aocked  to  see  the  alteration  a  few  months  had 
made  in  his  appearance.  It  was  not  that  his 
body  was  much  attenuated^  which  struck  me 
most,  but  that  from  a  fine,  cheerful,  middle-aged 
man,  he  had  suddenly  become  what  the  Grecian 
dramatist  terms  a  ytft/w  rvfsS^i*  an  old  man  on  the 
brink  of  the  grave.  His  hair  was  changed  from 
black  to  white  —  not  grey ;  the  lines  of  his  face 
which,  when  I  last  saw  him,  were  scarcely  trace- 
able, were  now  converted  into  deeply-chiselled 
wrinkles ;  the  form,  too,  of  his  face  was  altered 
-every  feature  being  sharpened;  the  expres- 
sion  of  his  eyes  was  most  painful,  conveying  the 
idea  of  a  melancholy  too  deeply  seated  ever  to  be 
removed. 

*^  He  did  not  appear  to  know  me ;  indeed,  he 
merely  raised  his  eyes,  as  I  closed  the  door,  and 
then  dropped  them  again  upon  a  book,  which  he 
seemed  to  be  perusing  attentively,  but  which  I 
found  was  turned  upside  down. 

"  *  Father,*  said  I,  as  soon  as  my  tears  would 
allow  me    to   articulate,    'father,  do   you  not 

n2 


268  PETER  PRIOGIN8. 

know  me  ?  will  you  not  welcome  me  home?*  He 
gazed  on  me  for  a  few  Seconds,  sprung  from  his 
chair,  and,  seizing  both  my  hands^  held  me  at  a 
distance  from  him. 

** '  Father/  said  I  again  in  agony,  *  do  you  not 
know  me  ?  me,  your  son  ?  your  only  son  ?' 

^'He  seemed  to  recognise  my  vcHce  for  a 
moment,  and  his  eyes  gleamed  with  pleasure^ 
but  only  for  a  moment,  for,  loosing  my  hands, 
he  fell  back  in  his  chair,  and  said,  in  a  voice  so 
feeble  as  to  be  scarcely  audible,  *No,  it^s  not 
Owen,  not  Owen,  where  can  Owen  be  ?' 

"  *  Owen,  sir,'  I  replied,  annoyed  beyond 
measure  at  finding  that  the  man  whom  I  de- 
tested occupied  the  place  in  his  feeble  mind 
that  I  ought  to  have  filled, — *  Owen,  sir,  is  with 
my  sister  Alethaea.* 

'*  *  Alethaea  ?  ay,  ay,  yes — I  know — they'll  be 
married — but  not  yet — not  yet/ 

'**I,  sir,  am  just  returned  from  Oxford,*  I 

remarked,  wishing  to  lead  him  into  a  train  of 

thought  which  might  enable  him  to  recognize 
me. 

*'  *  Oxford?  ay,  Oxford  —  my  poor  boy  is  at 
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Oxford  —  IVe  been  ill  —  very  ill  —  but  he  has 
never  been  to  see  me  —  but  Owen  has  —  wliere 
coil  Owen  be?' 

'^  That  villain — said  I  to  myself,  but  speaking 
aloud  —  seems  to  engross  all  his  thoughts,  and  I 
to  have  no  share  in — 

*'  *  Share  —  share^'  he  cried,  springing  from 
his  seat,  his  eyes  assiuning  an  appearance  of  in- 
tense interest ;  '  share — ^in  what  concern  ?  Who 
are  the  directors?  How  much  per  cent  will  it 
pay  ?  What^s  the  deposit  money  ?  I'm  quite 
ready  to  embark  in  any  safe  speculation,  sir ; 
but  I  have  a  scheme  of  my  own,  sir,  a  scheme 
that  must  pay ;  but  before  I  enter  into  particu- 
]iir8.-.what  house  do  you  represent,  sir  ?  I  must 
not  have  men  of  straw,  sir  —  but  men  of  capital 
—  you're  a  man  of  capital,  I've  no  doubt  —  I'll 
disclose  my  plan  to  you,  sir,  but  in  confidence  — 
if  it  gets  abroad,  sir,  we  shall  be  forestalled.' 

^  He  seized  me  by  the  collar,  led  me  up  to  a 
wmdow,  and,  pulling  out  a  pocket-book,  held  the 
pencil  in  his  hand,  as  if  preparing  to  write.  He 
then  looked  round  suspiciously,  as  if  to  see  that 
no  one  was  near  to  overhear  him,  and  whis- 
pered. 
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'^  *  I  mean  to  form  a  joint  stock-company,  sir, 
I  call  it  the  Incorporated  Society  for  the  im- 
portation of  Savoyard  boys,  hand-organs,  white 
mice,  monkeys,  and  marmots.  It  fmui  pay,  sir 
—  a  little  boy  told  me  he  paid  5s.  per  diem  for 
the  hire  of  white  mice  -^  all  the  Jews  deal  in 
them,  and  make  large  fortunes.  Here,  sir,  is 
the  list  of  directors/  pointing  to  a  list  of  the 
lords  and  commons,  in  his  book,  ^  all  men  of 
capital,  sir-^-capital  men  ;  60,000  shares,  at  5s. 
each.    How  many  shall  I  say  for  you  ?' 

^'  I  was  too  much  shocked  to  speak.  Seeing 
me  hesitate,  he  became  very  violent,  and  stamped 
80  loudly  on  the  floor  with  his  feet,  as  he  ex- 
claimed, in  tones  getting  gradually  higher,  *  It 
must  pay,  sir,  it  must  pay,'  that  the  attendant, 
under  whose  surveillance  he  was  placed,  came  in 
from  the  adjoining  room,  and  requested  me  to 
withdraw  immediately. 

"  It  seemed  that  he  was  perfectly  quiet  and 
tractable,  as  long  as  no  allusion  to  business  was 
made ;  but  the  moment  the  least  hint  was  given 
about  money  matters,  or  speculations  of  any 
kind,   he  became  very  violent.     The  fit,  how- 
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ever,  seldom  lasted  long,  and  was  succeeded  by 
increased  melancholy  and  despondency. 

"  By  the  physician's  advice,  I  visited  him  daily, 
but  without  attempting  to  converse  with  him, 
unless  he  addressed  me.  He  recognized  me 
•fter  a  few  days,  and  to  my  great  joy,  the  *  Owen 
—where  is  Owen  —  where  can  Owen  be  ?'  was 
exchanged  for  *  My  poor  boy — where  is  my  dear 
boy?*  He  would  sometimes  lay  his  head  on  my 
shoulder,  and  sob  like  an  in&nt,  stroking  my 
hair  as  he  used  to  do  in  my  childhood. 

"  I  remained  at  home  for  six  months,  during 
^ch  period  Owen  was  so  attentive  to  the  busi- 
ness of  the  bank,  and  showed  so  much  tcdent  and 
zeal,  that  Fidel  ceased  to  regret  that  1  had 
not  listened  to  the  suggestions  of  my  father's 
agents  and  become  a  partner  in  the  concern.  He 
visited  us  daily,  or  rather  my  mother  and  sister, 
for  I  generally  absented  myself  during  his  stay — 
^6  could  not  meet  without  shewing  our  mutual 
feelings  of  hatred  and  abhorrence,  and,  as  I  saw  it 
Pained  my  sister,  I  thought  it  best  to  meet  him 
**  seldom  as  possible. 

At  the  end  of  six  months,  my  family  yielded 
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to  his  earnest  entreaties  that  his  period  of  pro- 
bation should  be  shortened,  and  my  sister  con- 
sented to  become  his  wife  at  once.  An  arrange- 
ment was  made  by  which  he  was  appointed 
junior  partner,  with  one-third  of  the  profits,  and 
had  powers  of  attorney,  I  believe  they  call  them, 
to  act  in  my  father's  name.  I  did  not  ohooBe  to 
be  present  at  the  wedding,  and  act  the  hypocrite 
by  feigning  a  joy  I  did  not  feel  at  my  sister's 
union.  I  learned  from  the  physician  that  my 
father  was  likely  to  remain  in  the  same  unhappy 
state  for  some  time,  and,  though  I  left  with  re- 
luctance, I  set  out  upon  a  tour  through  Scotland. 

'*  At  my  mother's  suggestion,  my  annual  allow- 
ance was  doubled,  and  I  sent  up  to  Oxford  to 
resign  my  scholarship,  as  I  was  preventing  some 
boy,  who  might  really  want  it,  from  obtaining 
£50  per  annum,  to  assist  him  in  going  through 
the  university. 

"  I  have  had  cause  to  regret  this  step  ever 
since ;  but  at  that  time  I  felt  fully  justified  in 
taking  it. 

''  I  will  not  detail  to  you  my  adventures  in 
Scotland — ^they  consisted  chiefly  in  fishing,  shoot- 
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ing,  and  loch-ing,  or  lake-ing.  The  hospitality 
of  the  Highlands  was  proverbial  in  those  days^ 
before  steam  conveyed  such  myriads  of  people  to 
jney  like  locusts  on  the  land  of  cakes.  1  was 
entertained  at  one  mansion  until  I  was  tired  of 
it,  and  then  transferred  to  another,  with  a  direc- 
tkm  like  a  coach  parcel,  ^to  be  taken  great 
care  of.* 

''I  received  several  letters  from  my  sister, 
who  expressed  herself  quite  satisfied  with  the 
object  of  her  choice,  and  intimated  a  hope  that 
her  husband^s  attention  to  the  interests  of  the 
&mily,  the  respect  he  showed  to  my  father  and 
motiier,  and  the  love  he  entertained  for  herself, 
would  induce  me  to  look  upon  him  with  more 
friendly  eyes  than  I  had  hitherto  done. 

*^  I  had  been  in  Scotland  nearly  six  months, 
and  intended  visiting  the  Hebrides,  but  gave  up 
all  idea  of  it  on  receiving  a  letter  from  Fidel, 
that  caused  me  great  uneasiness.  He  told  me, 
imder  the  strictest  charge  of  secrecy,  that  he 
was  not  satisfied  with  Mr.  Kington  *s  proceed- 
ings, as  many  deeds  and  papers  had  been  taken 
from  the  safe,  which  were  deposited  there  as 

x6 
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securities.  He  wished  me  to  return^  as  hehad 
no  one  to  consult  with  on  so  important  a  matter. 
My  father  was  more  violent  than  ever  upon  the 
slightest  allusion  to  business. 

**  I  took  my  passage  to  London  in  a  Leiih 
smack,  and,  on  the  morning  after  my  arrival  in 
town,  went  into  the  city,  intending  to  call  at  our 
agent^s.  The  principal  partner,  for  whom  I  in- 
quired, and  to  whom  alone  I  was  personally 
known,  was  out,  and  would  not  be  at  home  imtil 
two  o'clock.  To  beguile  the  time,  I  walked  into 
one  of  the  numerous  eating  houses  that  surround 
Lombard  Street,  and,  calling  for  a  chop  and  the 
morning  paper,  sat  down  in  one  of  the  boxes. 
These  boxes,  as  they  are  called,  because,  I  sup- 
pose, they  are  used  for  packing  people  in  as 
closely  as  possible,  are  separated  from  each 
other  by  wooden  partitions,  on  the  top  of  which 
are  dingy  red  or  green  stuff  curtains,  hung  on 
dingier  brass  rods,  to  prevent  any  but  your  own 
party  seeing  you  eat  and  drink. 

"  The  waiter  entered  with  a  dirty  napkin 
under  one  arm,  and  a  dirty  T\mes  under  the 
other ;  two  round  plates,  with  two  very  dirty 
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Rwnd  tin  covers  in  his  right  hand,  and  a  pewter 
cup  with  porter  in  it  in  his  left 

**'7lm«f,  sir?* 

«*Ye8/ 

"'Chop,  sir?* 

"'Yes.' 

** '  One  chop,  sixpence ;  one  vegetable,  penny ; 
one  bread,  penny ;  half-pint  stout,  three  half- 
pence—-nine  and  a  half,  sir/ 

^  I  paid  him,  and  gave  him  the  change  out 
of  the  shilling  for  himself,  for  which  imusual  bit 
of  generosity,  being  three  halfpence  over  his 
usual  fee,  I  received  a  very  humble  salaam>  with 
an  assurance  that  I  should  ^  have  the  Morning 
Ckran,  as  soon  as  gentleman  in  green  specs  had 
done  with  iC 

"  While  I  was  endeavouring  to  masticate  the 
hit  of  sole- leather,  that  was  miscalled  a  mutton- 
chop,  and  reading  a  paragraph  or  two  between 
the  heats,  some  persons  entered  the  box  immedi- 
ately behind  mine,  and,  as  I  could  find  by  the 
shaking  of  the  partition,  seated  themselves  on 
the  bench  next  to  me. 
^  The  waiter  approached  them  with  his  usual 
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•  Chop,  sir  ?    Steak,  sir  ?    Prime  cut  just  now.' 
A  strange  voice  answered,  *  No,  not  at  present ; 
bring  some  paper,  and  pen  and  ink/  — **  Yessir.* 
**  An  earnest  conversation  was  commaoced  as 
soon  as  the  writing  materials  were  brought,  of 
which  nothing  reached  me  but  the  whizzing  and 
burring    sounds  that    attend  upon    whispers. 
Not  wishing  to  be  an  eavesdropper,  I  gave 
several  loud  imitations  of  a  cough,  and  knocked 
my  elbow  against  the  wooden  partition,  to  let 
them  know  that  somebody  was  in  the  next  box. 

'^  I  went  on  with  my  paper,  and  thought  no 
more  of  my  neighbours  until  I  heard  the  words 
^  It  must  be  done,  sir,  and  immediately.  The  stock 
must  all  be  sold  out,  and  the  money  for  the 
mortgages  advanced  at  once  ' — in  a  voice  I  could 
not  mistake. 

^^  *  Listen,  listen  to  the  voice  of  love,'  is  an 
exhortation  almost  needless.  I  listened,  and  at- 
tentively, to  the  voice  o{  hatred — for  the  speaker 
was  Owen  Kington. 

"The  strange  voice  inquired,  *But  will  it 
not  cause  surprise,  if  not  suspicion,  that  the 
estate  of  Longcrofts  should  be  mortgaged  ?  the 
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selling  out  of  so  much  stock,  too,  at  once,  will 
excite  public  attention/ 

** '  It  must  be  done,  sir^  we  have  need  of  the 
money  for  a  very  advantageous  investment,^  re- 
plied Owen,  ^  and  the  stock  is  in  different  names. 
If  you  cannot,  or  will  not  do  it,  I  must  apply 
elsewhere/ 

^The  Waiter  was  paid,  and  Owen  and  his 
friend  left  the  room.  Though  I  had  no  doubt 
whatever  <^  his  identity,  from  the  peculiar  tones 
of  his  voice,  I  watched  him  out  of  the  box,  in 
the  little  dingy  looking-glass  that  was  over  the 
fireplace,  and  under  the  eight-day  clock. 

*'At  the  appointed  hour  I  returned  to  our 
agent's  and  found  him  within.  I  drew  for  a 
small  sum,  as  an  excuse  for  my  visit;  and,  upon 
inquiring  if  Mr.  Kington  was  likely  to  be  in 
town,  was  told  that  a  letter  had  been  received 
from  him  that  morning,  stating  that  he  should 
not  be  in  London  for  some  weeks/' 


When  the  Bursar  arrived  at  this  point  of  his 
tale,  in  a  voice  somewhat  husky  and  dry,  though 
he  had  oiled  it  at  intervals  with  old  port,  a  most 
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nbarmonioas  and  prolonged  yaw-aw-awh  1  from 
the  vice-principal,  accompanied  by  the  stretching 
out  of  his  legs  to  their  full  length  imder  the 
mahagony^  and  his  arms  above  it,  to  the  en- 
dangerment  of  the  senior  tutor's  nose,  caused 
him  to  close  the  MS.>  and  say :— • 

'*  That's  what  I  call  a  broad  hint,  Peter !" 

"Yaw-aw-awh.  Yes,  sir,"  cried  I,  gaping 
too. 

"  A  glass  of  cold  brandy-cmd- water !  —  yaw- 
aw-aw-awh  !  and  light  my  lamp." 

'*  Another  for  me,  Peter,  yaw-aw-awh  !"  said 
the  tutor.  "  Bursar,  here's  your  very  good 
health,  and  thanks  for  your — ^yaw-aw-aw-awh  ! 
You  must  finish  it  another  night."  Exeunt 
omnes. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 
SAM  SMttH's  US.— continued. 

'*  Dine  with  me  to-day  quietly  in  my  rooms/' 
said  the  Bursar  to  our  dean  and  the  senior 
tutor,  **  and  I  will,  if  you  feel  interested  in  it, 
go  on  with  the  MS.  of  poor  Sam." 

**But  why  not  dine  in  hall,"  inquired  the 
dean,  **  and  then  read  it  in  the  common  room 
over  our  wine  ?" 

'*  Simply,  because  I  know  there  will  be  two 
or  three  skids  there." 

'*  Skids !"  exclaimed  the  tutor ;  *•  what  sort 
of  animals  may  they  be  ?" 

'*  You  know  what  a  skid  really  is^  I  sup- 
pose?" 

The  tutor,  a  very  clever  man,  had  never  met 
with  the  word,  and  acknowledged  his  ignorance 
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— which  college-tutors  very  seldom  have  any 
occasion  to  do. 

^'  A  skid  is  a  sort  of  iron  shoe  attached  to  a 
chain,  and  placed  under  the  hind-wheel  of  a 
carriage  to  retard  its  progress  when  going  down 
hill." 

**  Ajy^  said  the  dean,  in  his  solemn  and  so- 
norous tones,  "  this  retardation  of  the  rotundi* 
ties  of  wheeled  vehicles  is  technically  designated 
by  Black  Will — nigerrimua  Gulielmus,  as  the  un- 
dergraduates call  him — *  dredging  a  hill*  " 

"  Quite  right/*  said  the  Bursar ;  "  that  is  a 
physical  skid.  A  metaphysical  skid  is  an  animal 
very  oflen  met  with  in  common  rooms  and 
country  gentlemen *8  houses,  and  not  unfre- 
quently  in  *  another  place  ;*  a  man  who  acts  as  a 
drag  on  the  wheels  of  society ;  a  *  patent  re- 
tarder '  of  conversation  and  rational  enjoyment; 
a  bottle-stopper,  and  joke-hater  —  who  casts  a 
gloom  over  a  party,  and  checks  every  attempt 
to  *  drive  dull  care  away  ;*  a  fellow  who  smothers 
the  least  spark  of  wit ;  a  wet  blanket  to  quench 
the  flames  of  mirth :  in  short,  a  man  that  makes 
you  fancy  that  your   wine  is  *  corked,'    the 
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candles  bum  dimly,  and  the  evening  as  endless 
as  a  jomney  in  the  old  Bath  invalid  coach.** 

The  dean  and  tutor  acknowledged  that  they 
bad  often  met  men  to  whom,  although  they  were 
veiy  slow  coaches,  they  had  been  ready  to  call 
oat  **  Poll  up,  and  take  the  skid  off  !*' 

^  "Peter  I  Dinner  for  three  in  my  rooms. 
Spitchcocked  eels,  a  saddle  of  mutton,  and  a 
dish  of  snipeft." 

"Ptetry,  sir?" 

**  No,  Peter ;  brown  sugar,  bean-flour,  and 
mocid  lard,  though  profitable  to  the  cook,  are  a 
rudiB  imSffestaque  moles  to  the  Bursar.  You 
may  order  a  dish  of  maccaroni  or  a  fondu.** 

Now  our  cook  was  celebrated  for  what  he 
called /ttiidio A  cheese.  In  reply  to  my  question 
what  fundoh  cheese  meant,  he  told  me  : — 

**  Why,  you  see,  Mr.  Priggins,  I  takes  and 
grates  this  here  Parmesan  into  this  here  fundoh 
(p(»nting  to  a  shallow  copper  stewpan),  and  then 
I  fimdohs  it  over  a  fire,  and  that  makes  fundoh 

ikVuMkOA  ^ 

VWArOC 

The  world  have  a  mistaken  notion  that  Ox- 
ford is  celebrated  for  its  cookery.     I  wish  they 
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would  try  what  Dusterly  caUs  *^  our  ashed  calve's 
ead,"  which  strongly  resembles  a  decayed  sheep* 
skin  boiled  to  rags  in  a  gallon  of  liquid  glue  ! 

Upon  this  occasion,  Coquus  unfortunately 
&iled ;  the  eel  was  overdone,  the  mutton  under- 
done, the  snipes  were  too  high,  and  the  fundob, 
like  a  Hindoo  widow,  was  *^  burnt  to  death.^  I 
say  unfortimately,  because  gentlemen  who  are 
worked  so  hard  as  coUege-ofEcers  are  deserve 
some  comforts  as  a  reward  for  their  labours. 

On  that  very  morning  the  dean  had  read 
prayers  —  in  Latin,  too.  The  tutor  had  given 
two  lectures,  and  pointed  out  the  exact  situation 
of  an  ^'  Island  in  the  iEgean ;"  and  the  Bursar 
had  given  a  receipt  for  £30  caution -money; 
and  it  was  very  hard  their  dinner  should  have 
been  spoilt,  when  such  hard  labour  had  given 
them  an  appetite. 

"  Peter,"  said  our  Bursar,  "  take  away  these 
execrable  eatables,  or  rather  imeatables,  and  tell 
the  cook  I  '11  sconce  him  as  sure  as  he  is  alive  ; 
then  bring  me  a  bottle  of  the  oldest  port  out  of 
the  furthermost  bin  in  my  private  cellar." 

"  What,  the  proctor,  sir  ?" 
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"Yes.     You  may  as  well  bring  up  three  —  a 
little  wannth  will  not  hurt  it/' 

Now,  this  wine,  which  was  of  a  celebrated 
vintage,  and  peculiar  character-^'^  primeer  kol- 
litay,''  as  Dusterly  called  it-^obtained  its  name 
from  having  been  paid  for  out  of  the  salary 
which  our  Bursar  received  when  he  was  proctor 
* — at  least  out  of  what  remained  of  it,  after  pur- 
chasing a  new  gown  with  velvet  sleeves,  and 
paying  for  the  supper  which  is  annually  given 
hy  that  officer  to  the  University-barbers  —  the 
Tonsores. 

I  brought  up  one  bottle  as  carefully  as  I  could, 
holding  it  horizontally,  and  taking  pains  to  keep 
the  chalked  side  uppermost — for  which  I  got  un- 
expectedly rebuked. 

**  Peter,  you  are  getting  old  and  stupid.  How 
can  you  be  such  an  idiot  as  to  bring  a  bottle  of 
port  up  in  that  way?  causing  the  wine  to 
wobble  about  like  the  liquid  in  a  spirit-level,  and 
washing  off  the  crust.  Mind,  sir,  in  future,  and 
when  you  have  drawn  the  bottle  from  the  bin, 
turn  it  up  slowly,  and  keep  it  perpendicularly ; 
it  may  appear  to  you  to  be  contrary   to  the 
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general  practice,  but  it^s  a  plan  of  my  own,  m^ 
the  result  of  deep  and  painful  thought,  and  the 
experience  of  years  has  confirmed  the  correctness 
of  it.  Now,  sir,  decant  it  slowly,  and  without 
frothing  it,  and  then  give  me  the  MS." 

^'  Let  me  see,"  said  he,  when  I  had  given  him 
the  papers,  and  he  had  done  smacking  his  lips 
after  the  first  glass,  '^  where  did  I  leave  off  ?'* 

'<  I  think,''  replied  the  tutor,  ^*  Sam  had  just 
ascertained  that  Owen  Kington  was  in  London 
selling  stock  and  mortgaging  estates,  without 
the  knowledge  of  the  agent." 

**  Yes,"  said  the  dean,  '*  I  was  rather  sleepy 
at  the  time ;  but  I  do  recollect  something  about 
Sam^s  having  a  cheap  and  dirty  chop  somewhere 
in  the  east." 

The  Burs€u:  found  the  place,  took  one  bumper 
to  church  and  king,  and  thus  continued  Sam 
Smyth's  adventures : 

"  You  will  readily  conceive  that  Owen's  pro- 
ceedings gave  rise  to  many  painful  suspicions, 
and  caused  me  much  uneasiness.  I  determined 
to  go  down  to  Staffordshire  and  see  old  Fidel  as 
soon  as  possible.  The  Oldeton  mail  was '  booked 
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full/  but  I  got  a  place  on  a  night-cocu^h  which 
paned  within  ten  miles  of  the  town. 

**  I  sent  a  porter  for  my  luggage,  and  dined 
in  the  city  at  the  inn  whence  the  coach  was  to 
start.  Every  thing  was  clean  and  neat,  and  the 
wine  appeared  to  be  good,  but  I  could  not  relish 
it ;  it  seemed  to  taste  flat,  and  to  have  lost  its 
exhilarating  qualities. 

**  I  drank  more  than  my  usual  allowance,  but 

I  could  not  *  cheer  the  cockles  of  my  heart,^  or 

remove  the  gloomy  fancies  with  which  I  was 

liaunted.     I  tried  to  while  away  the  time  by 

Teading  the  evening  papers,  but  found  that  when 

I  had  read  the  leading  article  through,  I  knew 

nothing  of  the  subject  matter  of  it,  and  had  not 

benefited  by  the  malignant  abuse  it  had  lavished 

on  some  contemporary  journal  which  presumed  to 

differ  from  it  on  some  political  point.   I  thought 

Jhat  eight  o'clock  never  would  arrive ;  it  did  at 

last,  however,  and  with  it  the  Boots  to  say  that 

the  coach  was  ready. 

"  I  had  secured  the  box-seat  in  order  to  have 
achat  with  the  coachman,  and  avoid  the  conver- 
Badon  of  the  Brummagem  tradesmen,  that  would 
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most  likely  be  on  the  roof.  We  had  a  very  heavy 
load  on  the  top,  and  the  hind  and  fore  boots  were 
crammed  with  baskets  of  fish.  The  coachman  I 
fiBincied  was  drunk  when  we  started,  and  my 
suspicions  were  confirmed  before  we  got  to  the 
'  Peacock'  at  Islington,  where  he  pulled  up  and 
had  a  tumbler  of  hot  rum-and-water.  At  the 
'  Mother  Redcap/  at  the  foot  of  Highgate  Hill, 
he  had  pother,  and  at  the  gate-house,  where  he 
stopped  to  breathe  his  horses,  after  climbing  the 
hill,  a  third.  I  told  him  I  was  afraid  he  would 
overdo  it,  and  run  us  into  danger ;  to  which  he 

replied,  by  telling  me  to  '  go  to and  mind 

my  own  business.'  In  going  down  the  hill  to- 
wards Finchley,  he  did  not  lock  the  wheel ;  the 
consequence  was  that  the  wheel-horses  could  not 
hold  back  against  the  heavy  weight,  and,  after 
floundering  a  few  yards  on  their  haunches,  fell, 
and  the  coach  was  upset. 

"  When  I  recovered  from  a  state  of  insensi- 
bility, which  had  lasted  three  or  four  hours,  I 
found  myself  lying  on  a  bed,  in  a  small  room, 
with  four  or  five  persons  around  me.  One  of 
them  was  binding  up  my  arm,  from  which  the 
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suigeon  had  taken  a  pound  or  two  of  blood,  as  I 
judged  from  the  contents  of  a  basin,  which  stood 
cm  the  bed.  He  was  employed  in  tying  one  of 
my  legs  firmly  between  two  deal  boards  with 
long  strips  of  calico.  I  was  told  that  I  —  or 
rather  the  cocu^hman — had  broken  it  below  the 
knee,  and  that  it  was  a  '  compound  fracture/ 
and  would  probably  confine  me  to  my  bed  for 
some  weeks.  This  was  certainly  very  pleasant 
intelligence  to  a  man  who  had  every  reason  to 
suspect  that  the  interests  of  himself  and  family 
required  his  immediate  presence  two  hundred 
miles  off. 

"  I  begged  of  the  surgeon  to  write  a  letter 
for  me  to  my  mother,  and  tell  her  of  my  painful 
situation,  and  to  old  Fidel  to  urge  him  to  come 
to  me  as  soon  as  he  possibly  could. 

"  Whether  it  was  the  severity  of  the  accident, 
and  the  shock  which  the  system  had  received,  or 
anxiety  of  mind,  I  cannot  say — most  likely  the 
latter — ^but  I  was  so  ill  for  a  week,  that  I  knew 
nothing  that  passed.  When  I  recovered,  my 
first  inquiry  was  if  Mr.  Fidel  had  arrived,  or 
any  letters  bad  been  received.   There  were  two, 
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one  from  my  mother,  expreBsing  her  regret  that 
she  could  not  come  up  and  nurse  me,  as  my 
father  was  too  ill  to  be  left,  and  had  taken  a 
fancy  to  keep  her  by  his  side  day  and  night. 

''  My  sister  Alethsea  was  in  an  '  interesting 
situation/  and  unable  to  travel  so  fieur.  She 
begged  of  me  to  have  the  best  advice,  and  to 
return  home  as  soon  as  the  surgeon  would  allow 
me  to  move.  She  made  no  allusion  to  Owen 
Kington's  coming  up  to  me,  as  she  rightly 
thought  that  if  any  thing  would  throw  me  into 
a  fever,  it  would  be  his  hated  presence.  Mr. 
Fidel's  letter  was  like  himself,  very  neat  and 
clean,  and  very  short.  He  expressed  his  regret 
at  not  being  able  to  wait  upon  me  in  consequence 
of  the  absence  of  Mr.  Kington,  who  was  gone  to 
Eiiinburgh  on  business. 

*'  Now  I  was  most  anxious  to  write  to  Fidel 
to  tell  him  of  my  having  seen  Owen  in  London, 
£Lnd  of  my  suspicions  of  his  having  formed  some 
underhanded  plan  of  enriching  himself  at  the 
expense  of  my  father,  but  the  surgeon  would 
not  allow  me  to  do  so.  Indeed,  if  he  had  per- 
mitted me,  I  do  not  think  I  could  have  managed 
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it;  finr  I  was  to  weak,  that  when  I  attempted  to 
tit  up  in  bed  I  was  seized  with  a  sensation  of 
giddinen,  that  made  me  &ncy  all  the  chairs 
and  tables  were  dancing  about  the  room,  and 
the  posts  of  my  bed  running  round  after  each 
otiier.  I  got  my  surgeon  to  write  to  Oxford, 
and  order  James  Jobs  to  come  up  to  me  if  he 
was  out  of  place.  Luckily  for  me  he  was  so, 
and  was  at  my  bedside  the  following  evening, 
looking  very  lean  and  hungry.  The  poor  fellow 
liad  been  earning  a  few  shillings  a-week,  by 
cleaning  the  men's  boots,  and  keeping  dogs  for 
them ;  but  the  trade  was  so  bad  that  the  dogs 
were  fed  much  better  than  himself. 

''  At  the  end  of  a  month,  I  was  allowed  to 
leave  my  bed  for  a  sofa,  and  was  assured  by  my 
surgeon  that  in  a  fortnight's  time  I  should  be 
able  to  travel  home  by  easy  stages.  I  did  not 
write  to  Fidel,  as  I  had  had  several  letters  from 
my  mother,  in  which  no  allusion  was  made  to 
any  thing  going  wrong  at  the  bank.  I  sent 
Jobs  to  the  agents  to  get  a  check  cashed,  and 
to  inquire  if  they  had  heard  of  or  seen  Mr. 
Kington  lately.    He  returned  with  the  money 
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and  a  message,  that  except  on  business  trans- 
actions they  had  not  heard  of  or  seen  any  one 
from  Oldeton  since  I  had  called  on  them. 

*'  The  last  day  of  the  tedious  fortnight  at 
length  arrived.  I  invited  my  surgeon  to  dine 
with  me,  and  after  making  him  a  very  poUte 
speech  for  his  kindness  and  attention  to  me, 
gave  him  a  check  for  fifty  guineas.  After  pay* 
ing  my  bill  for  board  and  lodging,  to  tiie 
obliging  hostess  of  '  The  Wrestlers/  and  re- 
warding her  servants,  I  found  it  necessary  to 
draw  some  more  money  for  my  travelling  ex- 
penses. I  wrote  a  check,  and  on  the  following 
morning  despatched  Jobs  to  the  agent's  with  it. 
He  returned,  as  pale  as  death,  with  the  agree* 
able  news  that  there  were  '  no  eflfects,'  and  a 
message  from  the  senior  partner,  that  he  would 
see  me  in  the  course  of  the  day.  I  sent  for  my 
surgeon  and  told  him  his  check  was  valueless, 
and  that  I  feared  it  would  be  out  of  my  power 
to  recompense  him  for  his  services  at  present. 
He  was  a  gentleman,  fortunately,  and  not  only 
expressed  himself  perfectly  willing  to  wait  until 
it  was  quite  convenient  for  me  to  discharge  his 
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hill,  but  offered  to  supply  me  with  money  suffi- 
dent  to  carry  me  home.  This  kind  offer  I  de- 
clined until  I  had  had  an  interview  with  the 
agent. 

'*  I  passed  the  day,  as  you  may  imagine,  in  a 
state  of  great  anxiety,  which  was  not  alleviated 
by  the  sorrowful  £eu^  of  James  Jobs,  who  seemed 
80  completely  weighed  down  by  his  fears  that  I 
was  utterly  ruined,  as  to  be  unable  to  do  any 
thing  but  sigh  and  cry  alternately. 

*'  About  six  o'clock  in  the  evening  our  agent 
arrived,  and  with  him  old  Fidel,  who  for  a  time 
acted  like  a  maniac.  He  shook  me  by  the  hand, 
laughed  heartily,  and  then  burst  out  crying. 
Then  he  laughed  and  cried  at  the  same  time, 
like  a  lady  in  hysterics.  He  sat  down  for  two 
minutes,  then  jumped  off  his  chair,  and  danced 
about  the  room,  upsetting  several  articles  of 
furniture.  I  made  signs  to  James  Jobs  to  lead 
him  out  of  the  room  ;  but  he  resisted,  saying, 
'  Leave  me  alone  —  leave  me  alone,  I  shall  be 
well  soon.' 

*'  When  he  had  recovered,  he  told  me,  in  a 
strange,  rambling,  incoherent  manner,  a  tale 
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that  I  will  endeavour  to  recount  as  concisely  as 
I  can: 

*'  Owen  Kington,  during  an  absence  of  nearly 
a  month,  in  which  Fidel  had  received  three  <Mr 
four  letters  from  him,  dated,  and  bearing  the 
postmark,  Edinbiirghv  had  managed,  by  means 
of  the  powers  of  attorney  with  which  he  had  been 
furnished,  to  sell  out  all  the  stock,  torn  the  se- 
curities  of  the  firm  into  cash,  and  mortgage  all 
the  estates  for  nearly  their  full  value.  The  dis* 
covery  had  taken  place  in  consequence  of  the 
agents'  account  having  been  overdrawn,  and 
their  writing  to  Fidel  for  an  explanation  and 
remittances.  The  safe,  which  was  in  an  arched 
cellar  under  the  bank,  was  locked,  and  the  keys 
could  not  be  found.  On  forcing  the  fastenings, 
it  was  nearly  empty— nothing  of  any  value  re- 
mained ;  the  securities,  title-deeds,  bonds,  with 
every  thing  convertible  into  money,  were  gone 
— in  short,  our  ruin  was  complete. 

''  The  agent  advised  me  to  return  home,  as 
my  father  was  worse,  and  my  mother  forced  to 
leave  him  to  attend  my  poor  sister,  who  had 
been  confined  prematurely,  in  coosequenoe  of 
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the  news  of  her  husband's  villany  having  been 
tfaonghtlesdy  and  suddenly  conveyed  to  her. 
He  tdEered  me  a  loan  of  ^100,  but  Fidel  de- 
dared  that  he  had  saved  himself  a  little  for- 
tune, by  care  and  economy,  out  of  his  salary, 
and  should  be  offiBuded  if  I  applied  for,  or  ac- 
cepted assistanoe  from,  any  one  but  himself.    I 
thanked  the  agent  heartily  for  his  kind  consi- 
deration, and  gratified  old  Fidel  by  expressing 
a  determination  of  throwing  mjrself  entirely, 
for  the  present,  on  his  guidance  and  generosity. 
"  On  the  following  morning,  with  Fidel's 
aid,  I  paid  my  surgeon's  bill,  and  set  off  in  a 
caniage,  which  we  hired,  for  what,  alas  1  was 
no  longer  our  home.     We  travelled  by  easy 
stages,  and  arrived  at  Longcrofts  on  the  fourth 
day.    I  found  my  sister  and  the  child  both  dead, 
and  my  fietther  in  a  state  of  mental  torpor,  and 
wasted  to  a  skeleton.     My  mother  was  deeply 
grieved  at  the  loss  of  her  only  daughter ;  for 
the  loss  of  the  money  she  cared  but  little — in- 
deed, she  seemed  scarcely  to  think  about  it. 
Mrs.  Kington,  the  mother  of  the  villain,  .that 
had  brought  all  this  misery  on  our  heads,  offered 
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to  share  her  annuity  with  us,  and  would  wil« 
lingly  have  done  so,  had  she  not  found  in  a  few 
days  that  her  son  had  contrived  to  leave  her 
penniless,  by  selling  the  annuity  under  pretence 
of  obtaining  a  more  advantageous  investment 
of  the  principal. 

-  I  wiU  not  dwell,  on  this  painful  part  of  my 
tale.  My  father  died  in  a  few  days;  every 
thing  was  sold  and  divided  among  the  creditors. 
My  mother  went  to  live  with  her  brother,  who 
went  to  Oxford  and  called  my  creditors  together. 
He  stated  to  them  the  unfortunate  situation  in 
which  I  was  placed  by  circumstances  over  which 
I  had  had  no  control,  and  they  kindly  consented 
to  accept  a  portion  of  their  dues,  and  to  release 
me  from  all  further  anxiety  on  their  account. 

"  The  sum  required  my  uncle  paid  at  once, 
though  he  could  ill  afford  to  do  it,  having  but  a 
small  income,  and  a  large  little  family. 

'*  It  is  the  fashion,  you  know.  Bursar,  to 
abuse  the  Oxford  tradesmen  —  I  mean  those 
whose  dealings  are  principally  with  the  univer- 
sity, and  to  accuse  them  of  making  high  charges 
and  enormous  profits ;  but  I  can  safely  say,  from 
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an  examination  of  my  bills,  that,  considering 
they  liad  been  running  on  for  nearly  five  years, 
my  creditors  must  have  been  nAims  if  they  had 
reeeired  the  whole  amount.  I  can  also  say,  that 
I  never  knew  an  instance  of  a  respectable  trades- 
man's acting  harshly  or  oppressively  to  a  young 
man,  who  was  willing,  but  unable  to  pay  his  bills. 
There  are  some  scamps  among  them,  of  course, 
who  impdee  on  the  inexperience  of  undergra- 
duates, and  for  their  roguery  the  honest,  upright 
tradesman  suffers. 

"  Old  Fidel  declined  an  offer  of  a  clerkship, 
with  a  liberal  salary,  at  the  agent's  in  London, 
and  retired  upon  his  little  property  which  he 
had  placed  in  the  funds.  I  consented  to  share 
his  cottage  and  his  means,  until  I  could  hit  upon 
some  way  or  other  of  providing  for  myself. 

'*  How  this  was  to  be  managed  was  a  problem 
difficult  of  solution.  For  what  was  I  suited  ? 
It  was  true  that  I  was  what  may  be  termed  a 
fair  classical  scholar.  I  could  construe  and 
parse  most  of  the  authors  that  are  usually  read 
at  schools  and  college.  I  knew  a  smattering  of 
Roman  and  Grecian  history,  and  could  find  most 
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of  the  places  of  ancient  renown  on  the  map.  I 
could  write  a  decent  copy  of  verses,  and  compote 
a  tolerable  theme  in  Latin  or  English,  and  had 
a  slight  acquaintance  with  Budid  and  Logic  $ 
of  French  I  knew  as  little  as  four  years'  teach- 
ing at  a  grammar-school  generally  ensures; 
but  what  did  1  know  of  law,  physic,  divinity, 
or  any  of  the  numerous  branches  of  conmieroe? 
of  any  thing,  in  fact,  which  was  commutable 
into  bread,  cheese,  and  beer,  or  their  represen- 
tative, money  ?  I  doubt  very  much  if  I  could 
have  done  a  rule-of-three  sum,  or  reckoned  the 
interest  of  any  sum  of  money  that  had  been  left 
me  as  a  legacy. 

''  Fidel  urged  me  strongly  to  allow  him  to 
initiate  me  into  the  mysteries  of  book-keeping 
and  accounts,  in  order  to  qualify  me  for  the 
situation  which  he  had  rejected ;  but  I  had 
neither  capabilities,  taste,  nor  inclination  for 
trade  or  business  of  any  kind.  A  banker's 
clerk  —  indeed  any  other  clerk  —  gave  me  a 
vague  notion  of  a  pale-faced,  lank-haired,  effe- 
minate dyspeptic,  who  was  only  allowed  to 
escape  from  work  —  and  that  not  wholesome. 
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hard,  bodily  labour— to  eat  his  food,  for  which 
he  had  no  appetite,  as  ftst  as  he  could,  in  order 
to  go  to  work  again.   I  would  '  have  none  on't.' 

''  As  to  the  army  and  navy,  I  had  no  pa- 
traiage,  and  the  war  was  at  an  end.  Besides, 
I  had  a  cousin,  a  half-starved,  half-pay  (but  the 
terms  are  syncmymous)  captain  in  a  foot  regi- 
ment, whose  account  of  the  miseries  he  endured, 
from  the  want  of  means  to  do  as  his  wealthier 
farotfaer-officers  did,  was  quite  enough  to  check 
any  incUnation  I  might  have  felt  to  parade  my- 
self in  a  dull  counUy-town,  and  kick  pebbles  off 
a  bridge  for  hours  together  for  amusement,  or 
be  sent  out  to  some  healthy  colony  like  Sierra 
Leone,  to  be  manu£Bbctured  into  meat  for  jackals. 

*^  There  was  but  one  profession  left,  for  law 
and  physic  were  out  of  the  question  ;  the  former 
required  five  years^  servitude,  and  the  latter 
seven  ;  and  at  the  end  of  that  term,  I  might 
have  had  .the  satisfaction  of  engrossing  deeds,  as 
an  attomey^s  clerk,  or  pounding  nastinesses  as  an 
apothecary's  assistant,  at  JC40  per  annum,  and  a 
glass  of  wine  on  Sundays.  The  bar  and  the 
gold-headed  cane,  without  patronage,  ensure  a 
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rapid  state  of  starvation.  ^  Motley's  your  only 
wear* :  the  black  gown  and  white  tie,  and  that 
*  wide  field  for  exertion,'  a  narrow  pulpit,  in  a 
country^church,  were  my  only  resources. 

*^  I  knew  that  by  hard  reading  I  could  prepare 
myself  for  orders  in  ten  or  twelve  months,  but  I 
did  not  like  the  idea  of  imposing  upon  Fidel  the 
task  of  keeping  me  during  that  period. 

^^  It  struck  me  ^  one  fine  day/  that  I  might 
earn  something  by  my  pen.  In  great  trepida- 
tion, and  a  feeling  of  nervousness,  I  sat  down, 
and,  with  greater  difficulty  than  I  imagined  was 
possible,  wrote,  in  my  best  style,  what  I  con- 
ceived was  a  very  original  and  amusing  his- 
toriette,  and  exactly  suited  to  the  readers  of  the 
•^-^Magazine.  I  read  it,  with  proper  empha- 
sis on  the  proper  *  points/  to  my  old  friend  and 
protector,  who  was  delighted  with  it,  and  fiem- 
cied  I  was  provided  for  for  life, 

^'I  was  not  ^  taken  in/  though  I  was  done 
for ;  a  *  Notice  to  Correspondents*  told  me 
plainly,  but  not  poUtely,  that  I  was  '  an  impostor, 
as  the  tale  had  appeared  in  three  different,  ma- 
gazines before,  and  been  told  with  spirit  and 
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d^ance  —  qualities  in  which  my  version  of  it 
were  totally  and  unequivocally  deficient.'  I  got 
something  by  it,  however ;  the  '  raw  materiaP 
was  left  for  me  at '  the  office/  and  waste  paper 
is  always  useful,  particularly  to  a  man  who 
sDx>kes. 

*'  All  our  inquiries  as  to  the  hcus  in  quo  of 
Owen  Kington  had  hitlierto  proved  fruitless. 
About  a  week  after  my  failure  in  authorism,  I 
received  a  letter  from  the  agent,  begging  me  to 
come  up  to  London  as  soon  as  I  could.  As  my  leg, 
though  still  serving  as  a  barometer,  and  giving  me 
painful  hints  of  every  change  of  weather,  was 
nearly  well,  I  went  up  by  the  mail,  and  next 
morning  was  ushered  into  *  the  parlour/  a  small, 
dingy,  dirty  room,  in  which  were  a  great  many 
large  boxes  and  iron-chests,  and  a  table  covered 
with  ledgers,  journals,  cash-books,  files,  and 
other  tools  used  in  the  trade  of  banking. 

"  Mr.  Cashuppe,  the  senior  partner,  begged 
me  to  be  seated  on  the  only  chair,  besides  his 
own  leathern  easy,  that  was  in  the  room,  and 
asked  me  if  I  thought  I  should  know  the  man 
again  whom  I  had  seen  in  conversation  with 
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Owen  at  the  chop-house  in  the  city.  As  I  had 
merely  seen  him  in  the  looking-glass  for  a 
minute  or  two  before  they  left  the  coffee-room,  I 
had  my  doubts  whether  I  should  be  able  to  re- 
cognise him,  but  I  thought  I  should  know  his 
voice. 

*'  Mr.  Cashuppe  gave  me  the  Tfntet,  and  told 
me  to  amuse  myself  with  it  until  I  should  receive 
^  signal  from  him-a  rap  at  the  door-to  come 
to  him  in  the  front  room. 

''  In  less  than  half  an  hour  the  summons  was 
given,  and  I  saw  a  man  talking  to  one  of  the 
clerks,  in  whom  I  fancied  I  recognized  Owen's 
friend.  I  walked  up  to  his  side,  and  his  voice, 
which  was  a  peculiar  one,  for  he  stanmiered 
slightly,  almost  convinced  me  that  he  was  the 
man.  My  suspicions  were  fully  confirmed  when 
he  used  both  his  hands  to  replace  his  hat  on  bis 
head,  which  he  had  lend  on  the  counter  during 
his  colloquy  with  the  clerk.  I  nodded  to  the 
agent,  who  left  his  desk,  and  requested  Mr. 
Discount,  as  he  called  him,  to  walk  into  the  par- 
lour. I  followed;  and,  at  a  hint  from  Mr. 
Cashuppe,  placed  myself  near  the  door  to  cut  off 
any  attempt  at  an  escape. 
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'<<Yoii  are  acquainted  with  a  man  named 
Owen  Kington,  I  believe,  sir  ?  said  the  agent,  in 
an  interrogatory  tone. 

**  Mr.  Discount,  who  was  what  is  termed  on 
'change  a  «%  eock^  turned  first  very  pale,  and 
then  very  red,  and  took  time  to  answer  '  that  he 
had  some  knowledge  of  such  a  person/ 

<<  <  You  are  aware,  sir,  that  he  has  absconded 
with  the  whole  of  the  property  and  moneys  of 
the  firm  of  Smyth  and  Co.,  bankers,  Oldeton, 
Staffordshire,  in  which  he  was  the  junior  part- 
ner ?' 

"  No  answer. 

**  *  You  may  recollect  having  been  with  him 
on  a  certain  day,  about  three  months  since,  in 
the  coffee-room  of  Greasy's  chop-house  ?' 
.  *'  Still  vox/aucibua  luBrit. 

**  ^  If  not,  this  gentleman,  Mr.  Smyth,^  indica- 
ting that  he  meant  me  by  pointing  with  his 
thumb  '  over  the  left'  shoulder,  ^  may  be  able  to 
freshen  your  memory  ;  for  he  saw  you  there,  and 
overheard  your  conversation  with  Mr.  Owen 
Kington.' 

*'  Mr.  Discount,    who    had    been    standing 
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hitherto,  sat  down,  and  looked  very  earnestly  at 
the  hearthrug,  on  which  he  described  a  great 
many  intricate  geometrical  designs  with  the 
point  of  his  umbrella,  but  made  no  remark. 

''  Mr.  Cashuppe  opened  the  parlour-door,  and 
whispered  something  to  one  of  the  clerks,  in 
which  the  words  '  officer,'  *  immediately/  were, 
spoken  loud  enough  to  reach  the  ear  of  the  gen- 
tleman with  a  short  memory.  He  sprung  from 
his  chair,  and  endeavoured  to  push  by  me  and 
escape,  for  which  piece  of  rudeness  I  was  com- 
pelled to  knock  him  down.  He  rose,  shook  his 
fist  in  my  face,  and  the  dust  off  his  clothes,  and 
resumed  his  chair,  as  Mr.  Cashuppe  locked  the 
door  and  put  the  key  into  his  pocket. 

"  After  a  silence  of  five  minutes,  he  begged 
and  entreated  Mr.  Cashuppe  not  to  give  him 
into  custody,  and  he  would  disclose  all  the  trans- 
actions that  he  had  had  with  Owen.  The  offi- 
cer, who  had  just  arrived,  was  ordered  to  wait  in 
the  outer  room,  and  Mr.  Discount  confessed  that, 
through  the  instrumentality  of  himself  and  the 
children  of  Israel,  Mr.  Kington  had  •  realised,* 
at  a  great  sacrifice,  upon  all  the  securities,  bonds. 
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and  mortgages  of  my  poor  father,  and  gone  to 
France^  whence  he  had  received  a  letter  from 
him  about  a  week  before,  dated  Havre-de-Orace. 
He  allowed  that  he  had  been  very  well  pcud  for 
his  share  in  the  transaction,  and  offered,  if  he 
should  be  indemnified  from  further  trouble  and 
expense,  to  accompany  me  or  any  one  else  to 
Havre,  in  search  of  his  former  employer ;  from 
whom,  he  doubtless  knew,  he  should  get  nothing 
more  to  compensate  him  for  the  public  exposure, 
if  not  more  serious  consequences  of  his  villany. 

'^  VlHien  the  preliminaries  were  satisfactorily 
arranged,  I  received  £50  from  Cashuppe,  and 
posted  with  Mr.  Discount  to  Southampton.  We 
sailed  by  the  first  packet  for  Havre,  where  we 
arrived  on  the  second  day.  The  only  benefit 
that  I  derived  from  the  voyage  was  the  ridding 
my  stomach  of  a  great  deal  of  bile ;  for,  on  in- 
quiring of  Madame  Strang,  at  the  H6tel  de 
l/mdreSf  on  the  quay,  we  learned  that  the  gentle** 
man  in  a  military  surtout  and  a  foraging  cap,  with 
large  moustaches  and  bushy  whiskers,  who  had 
stayed  at  her  house  for  a  week  under  the  as- 
sumed name  of  Colonel  Owen,  had  sailed  for 
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New  York  two  days  before,  in  *  the  fast-sailing 
line-of-packets  shipj  General  Washington,  800 
tons  burden,  teak-built  and  copper- fastened ;'  a 
circumstance  of  which  Mr.  Discount  was  possibly 
aware,  though  he  declared  upon  hie  honour  he 
wftB  not. 

**  After  obtaining  our  Vupour  VAngleterre  by 
the  agency  of  Madame  Moussut,  the  feminine 
Cotnmissaire  d'  Hotel,  we  re-embarked  on  board 
the  Southampton  packet.  Tlie  wind  was  blow* 
ing  hard  from  the  N.  W.,  and  we  were  very 
nearly  wrecked  on  the  back  of  the  Isle  of  Wight. 
I  was  almost  uncharitable  enough  to  wish  that 
the  vessel  which  contained  Owen  and  his  ill- 
gotten  wealth  might  founder  in  the  gale.  1 
thank  God  that  1  did  not  wltisper  the  thought 
even  to  my  own  heart,  for  in  leas  than  a  week 
the  newspapers  were  filled  with  accounts  of  in- 
juries done  by  the  storm,  and  amongst  them, 
'  the  total  wreck  of  the  Washington,  for  New 
York,  off  the  Scilly  Isles,  not  a  soul  saved,' 

"  This  news,  which  1  conveyed  as  delicately  as 
I  could  to  Mrs.  Kington,  on  my  return  to  Olde- 
tOD,  threw  her  into  a  serious  illoess,  which,  a 
a  few  weeks,  proved  fatal  to  her. 
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^  I  oommenced  reading  so  bard,  that  old  Fidel 
had  serious  thoughts  of  throwing  *  Tomline  on 
the  Thirty-nine  Articles/  and  *  Pearson  on  the 
Creed,'  behind  tbe  fire,  for  fear  I  should  injure 
my  health  by  over-application.  I,  however,  was 
too  anxious  to  relieve  him  from  the  expense  of 
nwintaining  me  not  to  persevere,  and  declined 
all  invitations  to  enter  into  society,  though 
kindly  pressed  to  do  so  by  my  former  friends,  to 
whom  the  d^jHtgiuni  cadi$  cum  ftece  iieeaii§ 
amiei  was  not  applicable. 

**  One  day,  as  I  was  deeply  engaged  in  a  long 
dissertation  upon  the  propriety  of  omitting  or 
inserting  a  Greek  article  in  a  passage  where  its 
presence  or  absence  did  not  interfere  with  the 
nifianing  of  the  text,  James  Jobs  entered.  He 
was  now  head-waiter  at  *  The  Lion/  a  place  I 
had  obtained  for  him,  to  ensure  his  being  near  to 
me,  and  rendering  me  at  his  leisure  those  little 
services  with  which  I  found  it  difficult  to  dis- 
pense. He  brought  a  county  newspaper  in  his 
hand,  and  pointed  to  an  advertisement  which  he 
said  he  thought  might  be  worth  my  attention. 
It  ran  thus  : 
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'* '  WANTED.— An  A.B.  of  Oxford  or  Cflto- 
bridge,  the  former  would  be  preferred,  to  take 
the  classical  chair  in  a  seminary  for  young  noble- 
men and  gentlemen.  Salary  liberal.  Accomo- 
dations comfortable.  Apply  to  Dr.  DoonuflSn, 
Acorn  House,  near  Lowborough/ 

"  As  Lowborough  was  only  twenty  miles  from 
Oldeton,  I  determined  to  go  over  and  offer  my 
services  to  *  take  the  chair,'  though  I  had  sundry 
misgivings  as  to  my  ability  to  fill  it  with  pro- 
priety. I  did  not  like  the  idea  of  being  a  cane, 
as  ushers  are  called,  in  a  ^boarding-school  for 
young  gentlemen,'  and  of  sleeping  in  a  double- 
barrelled  bed,  with  a  measly,  rashy,  hooping- 
coughy,  croopy,  *  little  dear ;'  but  poverty  must 
put  up  with  strange  bedfellows,  and  my  present 
dependant  state  was  unpleasant. 

"  I  went  over,  on  the  coach,  to  Lowborough, 
and,  on  inquiring  for  Acorn  House,  was  directed 
to  a  fine  old  mansion,  about  a  mile  from  the 
town,  which  derived  its  name  from  an  enormous 
representation  of  *  a  specimen  of  the  food  of  the 
aboriginal  Britons,"'  which  was  fixed  upon  a 
pointed  sort  of  buttress  on  the  top  of  the  parapet. 
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'^I  afterwards  learned  that  the  mansion,  and 
the  estate  aa  which  it  stood,  formerly  belonged 
to  an  old  fiunily  which,  as  old  things  are  wont 
to  be,  was  now  nearly  worn  out.  The  last  occu- 
pier had  been  ruined  in  contesting  the  county  to 
oblige  his  party,  and  was  Uving  abroad  to 
oblige  his  eldest  son,  for  whom  the  estate  was 
bang  *  nursed/ 

*^  The  house  had  been  advertised  again  and 
again^  but,  as  the  land  was  let  away  from  it  to 
several  fiBirmers,  no  gentleman  would  take  it, 
and  as  Dr.  Doonuffin  offered  to  keep  it  in  repair 
until  the  heir  came  of  age,  and  to  pay  the  taxes, 
he  was  permitted  to  live  in  it  rent-free.  The 
fomiture  and  pictures,  with  the  exception  ot  the 
fiunily  likenesses,  which  still  graced  the  gallery, 
had  been  disposed  of  by  public  auction. 

'*  The  park  in  which  the  house  stood  had  been 
well  wooded  and  stocked  with  deer,  but  the 
trees  had  vanished,  as  the  landlord  liad  been 
forced  to  ^  cut  his  sticks*  to  pay  his  electioneering 
bills ;  and  in  the  room  of  the  bucks  and  does, 
whose  carcases  had  been  sold  to  fill  the  ^  fair 
round  bellies^  of  aldermen,  and  the  skins  to  be 


*'  Dr.   Doonuffin,  whose  history 
learnt  from  his  own  lips,  had  been 
in  London,  but,  being  more  strong! 
his  whist-club  and  his  women  than 
and  his  wife,  had  been  twice  a  ban 
first  time  he  paid  ninepence  in  th< 
started  again  with  '  great  credit'  t 
actually  kept  on  for  four  months 
could  not  meet  the  bills  which  thei 
he  was  again  in  the  Gazette j  ai 
£Eurthings  in  the  pound.    He  wou 
have  *  tried  it  on*  a  third  time,  bui 
give  him  credit  for  a  skein  of  f 
friends  at  the  club-*- which  was 
Bucks,' — would  not  patronize  a  m 
money  to  lose,  and  he  would  hav* 
had  not  the  person  who  took  t 
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the  till  better  tiian  anyone  else  in  the  place,  he  was 
reoomnietided  to  look  out  for  another  situation. 
He  did  '  keep  a  good  look  out/  and  got  a  board, 
imoiineing  cheap  clothes,  which  he  carried  about 
on  a  long  pde,  at  one  diUiing  a  day.  If  this 
(fid  not  give  him  much  food,  it  gave  him  plenty 
of  time  for  observation ;  and,  in  one  of  his  walks 
icross  Tower  Ifill,  he  saw  a  crowd  collected 
roimd  a  man,  who  was  highly  delighting  them, 
particularly  the  women,  by  assuring  them,  in 
▼ery  powerful  language,  that  they  were  all  sure 
to  go  to— Ebdes,  or  Tartarus  rather.  But  the 
most  interesting  part  of  the  business  to  Mr. 
Doonuffin  was,  that  at  the  conclusion  of  this  com- 
forting discourse  a  collection  was  made  for  the 
preacher,  amounting,  in  coppers,  to  fifteen-pence- 
halfpenny,  with  which  he  retired  to  the  nearest 
gin-shop. 

'^  Mr.  Doonuffin  resigned  his  board  in  fsivour 
of  a  fiiend  that  very  evening,  and,  early  next 
t)K>rmng,  went  to  Whitechapel,  where  he  was 
Unknown,  and  commenced  preacliing.  He  was 
too  mild  by  fisur,  and  made  but  three  pennyworth 
of  impression  on  his  hearers.    In  his  next  at« 
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tempt,  near  Shoreditch  Church,  he  d — d  them 
to  the  amount  of  iivepence,  and,  being  taken  up 
by  a  constable  for  preaching  without  a  licence, 
which  he  and  his  hearers  called  *  being  perse- 
cuted for  righteousness'  sake/  his  fortune  was 
made.  He  obtained  a  chapel,  and,  by  paying 
court  to  the  old  women  in  the  court  where  his 
chapel  was  situated,  he  did  remarkably  well, 
and,  if  he  had  not  been  married,  might  have 
formed  a  wealthy  connexion. 

'*  He  formed,  however,  a  connexion  of  another 
sort,  and  was  forced  to  exchange  duties  with  a 
brother  ranter,  who  had  come  up  from  Stafford- 
shire to  a  grand  '  revival.'  He  soon  became  a 
*  star'  among  the  Potteries ;  and,  as  he  wrote  an 
excellent  hand,  and  was  a  good  accountant,  he 
set  up  school,  and  assumed  the  degree  of  Doctor, 
without  paying  any  fees  for  it. 

**  When  Acorn  House  was  vacant,  the  lawyer, 
who  had  made  his  own  fortune  by  ruining  his 
patron,  and  was  one  of  the  doctor^s  most  atten- 
tive hearers,  advised  him  to  take  the  house,  and 
advertise  in  every  paper,  every  day  for  a  month, 
for  boarders  at  twenty-two  guineas  a  year,  in- 
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eladiog  every  thing.  The  plan  succeeded,  and 
his  house  was  so  full  that  he  was  unable  to 
teach  the  boys  Latin  and  Greek  (of  which  he 
knew  not  a  word)  himself,  so  he  resolved  to  en- 
gage what  he  called  a  *  regular  tip-top  out- 
and-outer  from  the  university/ 

**  \^lien  I  was  introduced  to  the  doctor,  he 
was  sitting  in  his  library  —  in  a  large  purple- 
leather  reading-chair.  Before  him  was  a  table 
with  an  enormous  bible,  open,  and  various  tracts 
scattered  about  upon  it.  In  appearance  he  was 
a  well-fed  man,  with  a  roguish-looking  eye, 
which  he  endeavoured  to  hide  by  combing  his 
hair  smooth  over  his  forehead.  He  wore  a  neat 
but  pharisaically- cut  suit  of  black,  and  a  small 
white  plaited  stock  round  his  neck. 

^'  I  don't  know  what  his  ideas  of  an  A.  B. 
misrht  have  been,  but  he  seemed  rather  sur- 
prised  when  I  announced  the  object  of  my  call. 
I  had  on  a  green  cutaway  coat,  buff  waistcoat, 
and  white  duck  trQusers,  and  certainly  looked 
more  like  a  sporting  character  than  an  usher. 

*'  He  asked  me  a  very  few  questions  about  my 
attainments,  and,  when  I  told  him  I  had  recul 
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Thucydides^  Livj^  and  the  usual  routiiie  of 
classics,  seemed  amazed  at  my  erudition.  He 
begged  to  see  my  diploma. 

"  *  My  diploma,  sir  ?'  said  I,  *  I  really  don^ 
know  what  you  mean.' 

a «  Why/  he  replied,  •  I  suppose .  you  paid 
pretty  handsomely  for  your  degree,  and  of  course 
you  took  a  receipt  for  the  money  —  a  certificate 
to  prove  that  you  are  what  you  profess  to  bo  a 
Bachelor  of  Arts.' 

'^  I  assured  him,  that,  though  a  degree  at  Ox- 
ford was  an  expensive  honour,  they  never  gave 
us  any  thing  to  show  for  it. 

**  *  I  'm  sorry  for  that,  sir,  for  I  must  have  a 
real  A.  B.,  and  I  know  for  certain  that  some  men 
assume  a  degree  to  which  they  have  no  right  or 
title.' 

*'  *  D.  D.,'  thought  I,  but  —  merely  said  that 
I  fortunately  could  prove  my  bachelorship  by  re- 
ferring him  to  the  Oxford  calendar. 

'^  This  point  being  settled,  he  began  to  talk 
about  terms,  and  seemed  pleased  when  I  told 
him  that  I  merely  wanted  a  home  and  provisionSj 
until  I  could  get  into  orders. 
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''He  offered  to  give  me  thirty  guineas  a  year, 
which  I  accepted  upon  one  condition^  that  I 
should  have  a  bednxxn  to  myself,  and  nothing 
to  do  with  the  boys  out  of  school-hours. 

'^When  this  was  also  settled,  and  he  had 
given  me  a  plain  hint  that  I  should  alter  my 
dress,  he  introduced  me  to  the  dining-room  and 
his  wife,  a  very  jme  woman,  in  every  sense  of  the 
word,  but  evidently  a  Tartar.  I  dined  with 
them,  and  returned  to  Oldeton,  promising  to  be 
m my  'classical  chair '  on  the  ^th  of  July  — 
the  day  on  which  the  vacation  ended. 

*'  Old  Fidel  did  not  like  the  idea  of  my  leaving 
him,  and  gave  me  to  understand  that  I  had  fixed 
upon  a  profession  I  should  soon  be  glad  to  relin- 
quish. He  entertained  me  with  a  great  many 
aoecdotes  of  a  friend  of  his  who  had  been  an 
usher  in  a  school,  and  was  tortured  to  death  by 
the  boys.  I  had  a  notion  that,  as  long  as  the 
muscles  of  my  arm  were  A)und,  no  such  fate 
would  befal  me. 

'*  On  the  eventful  25th  I  took  up  my  abode  at 
Acorn  House  ;  and,  as  the  boys  did  not  return  all 
at  the  same  time,  but  kept  dropping  in,  one  by 

VOL.  I.  p 
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one,  like  singers  in  a  country  church,  I  had  not 
much  work  to  do  for  the  first  week.  There  ivrere 
about  ninety  boys,  and  such  boys  I  never  saw 
before  !  All  had  short-cropped  hair,  and  cordu- 
roys, dirty  faces,  and  brown  hoUand  pinbefores. 
To  rule  these  brutes  there  were  four  ushers.  I 
tried  to  form  a  class  of  the  biggest  boys,  and 
drive  the  Latin  grammar  into  them.  It  was  of 
no  use  by  fair  means,  so  I  determined  to  try 
what  the  stick  would  do.  I  told  the  biggest  boy, 
who  was  a  long  loose-made  lout,  that  if  he  did 
not  learn  his  lesson  perfectly  the  next  morning, 
I  should  cane  him  well. 

"  '  U'uU  'e  though  ?  I  should  rayther  loike  to 
cotch  'e  at  it  !*  he  replied,  with  a  very  knowing 
shake  of  the  head,  and  a  wink  to  the  rest  of  tbe 
class,  that  made  them  all  laugh. 

"I  seized  the  doctor's  walking-stick,  which 
happened  to  be  lying  near,  and  shook  it  very 
significantly.  The  lad,  by  no  means  daunted, 
drew  a  large  bread-and-cheese-knife  —  a  hack- 
knife  as  boys  call  it,  and  said : — 

*' '  If  you  do  touch  me,  I  '11  stick  this  into 
thee  !* 
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**  I  rtrock  him  a  sharp  blow  on  the  knuckles, 

iod  the  knife  fell  from  his  hand.    I  then  seized 

Inm  by  the  collar,  and  gave  him  a  sound  thrash- 

iog,  which  winded  me,  crippled  him,  and  de- 

ftrojed  the  bamboo.     One  of  his  friends,  who 

seemed  inclined  to  defend  him,  I  knocked  down, 

tnd  told  the  others  I  should  serve  them  in  the 

tame  way  if  they  did  not  sit  down  quietly. 

*'  As  I  had  setded  the  two  biggest  bullies  in 
the  school,  I  thought  I  had  done  enough  for  one 
day,  and  retired  to  my  room.  In  the  evening, 
after  supper.  Doctor  Doonuffin  begged  I  would 
^walk  into  his  library,  as  he  wished  to  speak  to 
me.  I  went  accordingly.  It  struck  me  that  the 
library  was  perfumed  rather  highly  with  the 
scent  of  rum,  and  that  the  doctor's  fiace  was 
redder  than  usual,  and  his  step  not  so  steady 
and  dignified. 

^  He  asked  me  if  I  ever  smoked,  to  which  I 
answered  that  I  was  fond  of  a  good  ciffor.  He 
confessed  that  he  preferred  a  pipe  of  shag  to- 
bacco, and,  opening  a  drawer,  which  was  labelled 
^  Anti-creature^omforts  Society,'  took  out  a  box 
of  Havannahs,  his  pipe,  and  a  jar  of  tobacco. 
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He  rang  the  bell,  and  ordered  a  kettle  of  hot 
water,  and,  when  it  was  brought,  extracted  from 
a  niche  in  his  bookcase,  inscribed,  *  Spiritual 
Consolation  for  melancholy  Christians,'  a  large 
stone  jar  of  best  old  Jamaica,  and  a  ditto  of 
gin. 

'^  As  soon  as  he  had  made  two  very  stiff 
glasses,  which  he  called  *  whistlers,'  and  lit  his 
pipe,  he  addressed  me  thus  : — 

'*  *  Mr,  Smyth,  sir,  I  am  very  much  pleased 
you  have  broken  Bill  Blinks's  head ;  for,  to  tell 
you  the  truth,  I  have  often  lo^ed  to  do  it  my- 
self, but  was  afraid  of  him.  Without  intending 
it,  however,  you  have  done  me  a  great  and  irre- 
parable injury.  I  profess  to  teach  on  the 
^  soothing  system.^  I  advertise  '  no  corporeal 
punishments,^  and  that  boy  Bill,  and  his  friend 
Bob  Bunks,  whom  you  with  great  science  and 
propriety  knocked  down,  have  run  away,  and  to- 
morrow, I  dare  say,  half  the  school  will  follow 
their  example ;  they  ccm't  to-night,  for  I  've 
locked  them  up,  and  taken  all  their  shoes  and 
corduroys  away.  Come,  sir,  empi  your  glass, 
and  I  '11  brew  again." 
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''  I  did  so,  thinking  that  a  few  more  glasses 
Would  enable  me  to  gain  an  insight  into  his  real 
<^baracter.  I  ventured  to  ask  him  to  explain 
his  'soothing system.' 

**  *  Why,  you  see,  sir,  mothers  don't  like  to 
Iiave  their  children  beaten  black  and  blue,  and 
l>€iys  will  sometimes  resist — as  I  know  by  expe- 
rience ;  for  I  assisted  in  a  rebellion  myself,  in 
which  mymasterwas  beaten  to  a  jelly,and  marked 
for  life,  by  having  his  nose  nearly  knocked  off 
with  the  edge  of  an  unframed  slate.     I  find  it 
much  more  profitable  and  not  half  so  dangerous 
to  send  them  to  bed  without  their  meals — that's 
my  plan,  sir.' 

•' '  But,'  said  I,  *  I  can  see  no  economy  in 
that,  for  I  suppose  they  eat  double  at  the  next 
meal/ 

*'  •  No  such  thing/  he  replied.  *  If  it's  break- 
fiut,  I  tell  the  cook  to  smoke  their  bread-and- 
milk,  or  stir  it  up  with  a  rushlight ;  if  dinner, 
I  cut  them  all  fat,  and  underdone  ;  and  if 
sapper,  I  take  care  that  they  have  a  mouldy 
crust,  and  rindy  cheese — ^that's  my  plan,  sir/ 
*'  *  How  you  can  teach  boys  without  punishing 
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them  with  a  stick  or  rod,  I  can^t  imagine/ 
said  I. 

" '  Teach  !  You  don't  suppose  I  teach  ?  I 
keep  three  assistants  besides  yourself,  sir,  and 
no  man  who  keeps  a  dog,  thinks  it  neceseary  to 
bark  himself.  They  teach — at  least  pretend  to 
do  so,  which  does  quite  as  well.  I  attend  to- 
their  '  moral  and  religious  sentiments,'  prayefs 
and  morning  hymn  before  breakfitst,  prayers 
and  evening  ditto  before  supper,  and  bible  twice 
on  Sundays ;  besides  joining  my  own  flock  at^ 
chapel — ^that's  my  plan,  sir.  Come,  empi  your 
glass.' 

"  *  I  am  afraid,*  I  observed,  *  I  shall  not  b^ 
able  to  do  the  boys  justice,  for  they  don\  seem. 
disposed  to  learn  unless  they  are  made  to  do  it. 

**  *  Never  you  mind  about  that,  sir  —  if  thejF 
won't  learn,  it  ain't  your  fault  —  you'll  find  it 
more  agreeable  to  tell  them  their  lessons,  if  they 
can't  say  them,  than  trying  to  make  them  do  it  i 
take  it  easy  —  that's  my  plan,  sir.     Give  them 
plenty  of  books,  best  editions,  well  bound  —  it 
answers  —  twenty  per  cent,  is  a  fair  profit.     I 
mean  all  the  boys  to  learn  Latin  -r—  charge  four 
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guineas  extra  for  it — that's  my  plan,  sir.   Take 
another  cigar/ 

**  •  You  keep  your  boys  remarkaUy  well,  sir,' 
I  remarked,  ^  and  I  can't  think  how  you  manage 
to  do  it  for  £Sti  per  annum.^ 

**  *  Why,  as  to  the  £2Z  per  annum,  that  I  '11 
explain  presently ;  as  to  the  provisions,  you  see, 
I  manage  in  this  way.  If  Mr.  Lyver  the  butcher 
does  not  send  me  pupils  enough  to  cover  his  bill, 
I  threaten  to  deal  with  his  rival,  Mr.  Hart,  and 
I  always  deal  only  with  those  tradesmen  tliat 
send  me  their  sons  —  if  they  stick  it  on,  so  do  I 
—  pens,  paper,  slates,  combs,  brushes,  knives, 
and  Mrs.  DoonufRn'*s  domestic  medicines  —  Ep- 
som salts  and  Ippecakkyanny — mount  up,  I  can 
tell  you  —  that's  my  plan,  sir — that's  how  I 
manage  the  vittleing  department.' 

" '  And  as  to  the  £22  per  annum  ?'  I  in- 
quired. 

" '  Why,  you  see,  sir,'  he  continued,  pulling 
out  one  of  his  cards  of  terms,  on  which  was  a 
neat  engraving  of  Acorn  House,  which  looked 
very  imposing  on  paper.  '  You  see,  sir,  I  circu- 
late these  in  London,  chiefly,  where  I  have  a 
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large  connexion  in  the  dissenting  interest ;  read, 
and  you'll  perceive  that  I  say  '  Noblemen  and 
gentlemen^s  sons  are  splendidly  boarded  at  the 
low  charge  of  twenty -two  guineas  per  annum, 
every  thing  included^'  Now  I  had  counsers 
opinion  on  that  card^  and  he  tells  me  it  can  only 
mean  that  they  are  to  be  fed  and  lodged  for  that 
sum,  it  says  nothing  about  being  taught^  so  I 
charge  extra  for  that — ^that*s  my  plan,  sir.  Four 
guineas  a  year — ffuineas^  you'll  observe,  get  five 
per  cent,  by  that —  for  writing,  four  for  cipher- 
ing, four  for  book-keeping,  four  for  Latin,  four 
for  Greek,  four  for  geography  and  globes,  and 
four  more  for  English  literature,  including  poetry 
and  Bell's  letters.  Add  books,  washing,  and 
other  little  ancetteroSy  and  you^ll  find  it  is  not 
done  for  £St9,  per  annum.  Come,  sir,  en^t  your 
glass.' 

"  To  my  inquiry  *  if  he  got  paid,'  he  an- 
swered— 

"  *  Why,  you  see,  sir,  my  friend  Grigs,  the 
lawyer,  the  senior  deacon  of  my  chapel,  who  put 
me  in  here  rent-free,  receives  two-and-a-half 
per  cent  on  all  my  bills,  and,  if  the  parents  don't 
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pay  within  a  month  after  'bill  delivered/  he 
arrests  them  at  once,  and  makes  a  pretty  good 
thing  of  it — that* 8  his  plan,  sir.* 

*^  I  allowed  it  was  a  very  ingenious  one,  but 
not  calculated  to  last  long. 

*' '  You're  mistaken,  sir ;  the  boys  are  well 
fed,  and  their  clothes  well  washed  and  mended ; 
their  books  are  handsomely  bound,  and  their 
copy  and  summing  books  neatly  written  out 
ybr  them,  and  that  satisfies  most  mothers.  As 
the  women  have  nothing  to  do  with  finding  the 
money,  they  are  very  easily  pleased;  besides, 
I'm  sure  of  my  boys  for  one  yecu",  as  I  never 
send  in  the  bill  for  the  first  half  until  they  re- 
turn from  the  holidays,  and  have  paid  carriage 
down.  They  don't  think  it  worth  while  to  pay 
a  quarter  for  nothing,  and  coach  fares  up  and 
clown  in  the  bargain — that's  my  plan,  sir.  Take 
another  cigar,  and  empt  your  glass.* 

"  *  Your  boys,  I  apprehend,  do  not  turn  out 
very  good  scholars,  and  your  plan,  I  still  think, 
will  in  time  defeat  itself.' 

*'  •  In  time  —  very  true ;  but  you  see,  sir,  be- 
fore  that  time  arrives  I  have  made  a  few  hun- 

p5 
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dreds — ^sham  ill — advertise  that  the  care  of  my 
health  requires  me  to  retire  from  pablic  life  •«- 
sell  the  furniture  and  goodwill  for  a  round  sum, 
and  open  again  in  another  part  of  England  •*- 
that's  my  plan,  sir.* 

**  The  rum-and- water  was  beginning  to  ope- 
rate —  the  whole  man  was  altered  —  he  winked 

* 

with  his  knowing-looking  eyes  —  thrust  his  hmr 
back  from  his  forehead  into  a  respectable  Brutus 
topknot,  and  exchanged  the  whining- canting 
tones  in  which  he  had  commenced  his  commu- 
nications, for  the  bland,  quick  note  in  which  he 
had  been  used  to  say  to  his  lady-custcxners, 
^  Serve  you  in  a  minute,  mum  —  can  f  do  any 
thin  more  for  you  f  I  therefore  ventured  to  hint 
to  him  a  wish  to  hear  something  of  his  eariy 
history.  He  readily  complied  with  it,  and  gave 
me  the  account  of  which  I  have  given  a  brief 
summary. 

*'*And  Mrs.  Doonuffin,'  said  I,  wishing  to 
lead  him  on,  *  was  the  daughter  of — ' 

"  *  Skaley,  the  carcass-butcher  of  West  Smith- 
field.  A  very  fine  girl  she  was,  sir ;  such  a 
colour  !  —  all  the  effect  of  the  smell  of  raw  beef. 
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fiier  &ther  refused  my  offers  of  taking  her  car- 
Ottt^  and  swore  I  should  never  have  a  joint  of 
lier  body.  I  persevered — jMrivate  meetings  — 
awkward,  but  likely  results — ^the  conunodity  was 
^laniaged — not  marketable  —  took  her  off  his 
Iiands  for  JK500,  with  which  I  set  up  for  myself 
*— you  know  with  what  success.  Old  Skaley 
could  not  start  me  again  —  he  killed  himself  by 
eating  six  pounds  of  hii^  own  steaks,  and  drink- 
ing a  quart  of  gin  for  a  wager.  Come,  you 
don't  ea^i  your  glass. 

"  *  I'm  sorry  to  tell  you,  sir,"  he  continued, 
rasuming  his  story,  and  putting  on  a  chapel- 
look,  '  that  the  only  thing  he  left  his  daughter 
was  an  ungodly  liking  for  steaks  and  gin.  I 
have  tried  precept  and  example,  but  without 
effect,  to  cure  her  of  so  disgusting  a  practice  — 
I  mean  in  a  lady.  I  once  went  to  the  expence  of 
two  rumps  of  prime  beef,  and  had  them  cut  up, 
and  served  hot  and  hot  for  four  hours,  and  set  a 
nine^^alion  keg  of  gin  by  her  bedside,  with  a  tap 
in,  and  a  tumbler  by  it.  The  only  effect  was, 
she  declared,  after  the  third  plate,  that  she  would 
not  eat  any  more  unless  I  would  send  out  for  a 
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barrel  of  oysters,  and  make  them  into  sauce  tat 
her.  I  did  so — she  got  drunk,  sir — very  dnink^ 
and  was  ill ;  but  it  did  not  kill  her — cure  her,  % 
mean,  and  I  had  the  satiafaction  of  paying  ft 
long  bill  for  draughts       i  pills,  in  addition 


: 


the  Lifiginal  outlay  fai  jyisious.  I  allow  her 
pint  a  day  now,  sir,  a  lock  up  the  cellar 
that's  my  plan,  sir ;  bt  suspect  she  has  a  plaa 
of  tier  own  ;  a  pint  c(  never  affect  her  hea^ 
and  make  her  snore  i  t  does  six  nights  out  at 
the  seven.  Yet  1  must  say  she's  a  prudent  woman 
— must  give  lier  credit  for  tliat — sht'  never  gets 
fuddled  till  the  boys  are  gone  to  bed.  Take 
another  cigar,  sir ;  I  am  afraid  you  don't  like 
them.- 

•'  I  told  him  I  had,  I  thought,  given  him  good 
proof  to  the  contrary,  as  I  had  taken  four,  and 
was  afraid  to  venture  another. 

"  '  Four !  what's  four  cigars  ?'  said  he,  con- 
temptuously thrusting  another  into  ray  hand. 
'  Wliy,  when  1  belonged  to  our  club,  TSe 
Bucks,  we  never  parted  under  a  dozen,  and  on 
grand  nights,  a  dozen  and  a  half,  with  liquid  to 
match.      Ah,  those  were  the  days  !    sich  prime 
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chaps !  -dabs  at  whist !  Do  you  play  whist,  sir  ? — 
Sut  I  never  play  now  —  it  wants  four,  and  it's 
^igainst  the  rules  of  the  congregation  —  happy 
chaps  the  regular  clergy  —  regular  rubber  every 
night  if  they  like«  while  we  poor  voluntary  la- 
bourers  in  the  vineyard— d — ^n  it — can't  even  lay 
a  shilling  on  the  odd  trick.    We  might  manage 
a  game  at  cribbage  —  pretty  game  for  two  ^ 
learned  it  of  my  little  Susan — nice  girl — apt  to 
peg  rather  too  fteist/ 
<'  <  Susan  who  7*  I  inquired. 
**  *  Don't  recollect  her  other  name— nice  little 
girl— radier  expensive— two  pound  a  week,  and 
lots  of  muslin  —  she  never  wore  cotton.      Free 
admission  to  Drury  Lane,  and  all  that  —  Mrs. 
Doonuffin  very  jealous  of  her;    but  we   can 
manage  a  touch  at  cribbage,  a  shilling  a  game, 
and  half  a  crown  on  the  rub ;  got  a  board  there 
in  that  drawer  marked  '  Whole  Duty  of  Man.' 
No  one  will  know  it  —  my  wife  never  intrudes 
here ;  I  tell  her  that  I  C€Ln't  be  interrupted  in 
composing   my  moving  discourses,   and    she's 
better   engaged  —  that's  my  plan,  sir.     Empt 
your  glass.' 
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^^  There  is  do  rule  without  an  exeeptioii — it 
may  have  been  said  before ;  and  Mrs.  DoonuflbUt 
to  prove  it,  made  an  exception  to  her  rule  of 
never  interrupting  the  doctor*8  compositions ;  £Mr 
just  as  he  was  compounding  another  ^  whistler/ 
XXX  strong,  a  violent  scuffle,  and  the  sounds  of 
voices  in  anger,  were  heard  in  the  passage  lead* 
ing  to  the  library,  the  door  of  which  was  dashed 
violently  open,  and  the  lady  of  the  house  rushed 
in,  dragging  by  the  hair  of  her  head  with  one 
hand,  and  cuffing  on  the  cheek  with  the  other,  a 
plain-looking,  squinting  woman,  who  held  the 
situation  of  box-maid  in  the  establiolonent. 

^*  Mrs.  Doonuffin  was  constitutionally  liable  to 
severe  attacks  of  the  ^  green-eyed  monster,^  and 
her  husband's  '  galUvantings,^  as  she  called 
them,  had  increased  the  disorder  to  an  alarming 
height.  She  never  hired  a  girl  who  could  boast 
of  a  pretty,  or  even  a  not-ugly  face,  but  gave  a 
pound  a  year  more  wages  for  a  person  pitted 
with  tlie  small- pox,  two  for  a  squinter,  and 
would  willingly  have  given  an  additional  five  for 
a  broken  nose  and  an  eye  knocked  out ;  a  tooth* 
less  wretch,  with  a  Richard-the-third  back, 
invaluable. 
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^  She  burled  the  box-maid  into  the  room,  and 
fiirtbered  her  progress  by  an  application  of  her 
foot,  au  derrHre,  and  staggering  up  to  the  doc- 
tor, after  locking  the  door,  stood  with  one 
liand  akimbo,  and  the  other  holding  on  by  the 
table;  and  as  soon  as  she  had  recovered  her 
Iraath,  which  had  been  exhausted  by  her  extra- 
^irdinary  exertions,  she  addressed  him  in  a  speech 
which  certainly  had  the  merit  of  rapidity  and  in- 
distinctness of  articulation,  mingled  with  the 
tones  and  slang  of  a  cockney  hackney-cocu;h- 
man. 

"  *  So— -so — so,  you  wile,  vorthless  willan,  you 
hoverfed,  double-faced,  dissembling  conwen- 
ticler  ! !  you  otblooded,  pre^hing,  and  prayering 
woluntary  ! !  !  you  sarm-singin,  vench-enticin 
congregationer ! !  !  You  ain't  satisfied  vith  avin 
vun  'oman  as  dotes  upon  you  dreadful,  and  as 
ought  to  be  the  comfort  of  your  soul,  and  the 
hidul  of  your  art !  her  as  brought  you  a  lovely 
babby  a  month  arter  she  was  married — a  lovely 
babby,  I  say,  though  it  was  a  dead  un  ;  but  you 
must  go  for  to  try  to  sedooose  a  poor,  hinnocent, 
nasty  trolloping,  unedicated  creater  like  that.* 
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''  The  lady  pointed  i  la  Siddons  indignantly 
at  the  box-maid,  who  was  doing,  what  is  called 
an  impossibility,  two  things  at  once^— crying  bit- 
terly, and  arranging  her  '  dishevelled  locks.' 

'^  The  doctor,  who  had  laid  down  his  pipe,  and 
popped  his  grog  under  his  shovel  hat,  looked  in 
the  direction  indicated  by  his  wife's  hand,  but 
merely  replied, 

^*  ^  You're  drunk,  Mrs.  Doonuffin ;  youVe  been 
drinking,  marm,  and  have  allowed  your  san- 
guinary, imagination  to  get  the  better  of  your 
ordinary  sobriety  of  demeanour.^ 

*'  ^  I  get  drimk,  you  solitary,  selfish  sot ! 
You're  beeistly  drunk  yourself,  and  fancies  has 
bother  people  his  the  same.     You — * 

^'  Fearing  that  I  might  be  de  trap  in  thisin- 
teresting  marital  and  uxorious  squabble,  I  ven- 
tured to  ask  to  be  allowed  to  retire ;  but  the 
lady  begged  I  would  be  seated,  and  listen  to  her 
tale  of  the  wrongs  inflicted  on  her  by  the  '  vorthy 
and  respectable  minister  of  the  Woluntary 
Chapel.' 

*^  *  This  wery  last  hevening  as  ever  was,  hi 
was  hobligated  for  to  bask  the  assistance  of  that 
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^^^3g  'oman  to  elp  me  hup  to  bed,  cos  I  was  a 
^^^rin  from  a  giddiness  in  my  ed — "" 

'  Ginniness,  you  mean,  marm^'  said  the  doc- 


**  'FeUer!  who's  a  torkin  to  you?    VeU,  I 

^^l«  wery  fitint  jist  as  hi  gits  to  her  room,  and 

^  ^ois,  Betty,  sais  hi,  we'll  go  hin  and  sit  down 

^it    She  tries  to  purwent  me  ;   and  the  more 
**^  tries,  the  more  I  would  not  be  purwented. 

^^U,  I  sits  down  on  the  bed,  and  on  the  piller 

^  finds  this  wery  suspicious  and  hundeniable 

Wticler 
•'She  extracted  from  her  pocket  a  very  large 

and  comfortable  anti-rheumatic  double-cotton 
i^ghtcap,  that  evidently  formed  no  portion  of  a 
female's  toilette^  and  threw  it  indignantly  at  her 
husband. 

*'  *  There  can't  be  no  doubt,  you  perfidious 
hoathbreaking  hindividual,  as  you  was  a  going 
for  to—' 

^'  What  disclosures  might  have  ensued  must 
remain  a  mystery,  for  Dr.  Doonuffin  jumped  up, 
and  gave  his  wife  so  hard  a  pat  on  the  head  with 
the  folio  bible,  in  reply  to  her  challenge,  indi- 
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cated  by  *  throwing  down'  the  nightcap,  that  the 
fell  to  the  floor  perfectly  inaensiUe.  The  doctor 
raised  her  in  his  arms,  and,  with  the  assistance 
of  the  box-maid,  who  knocked  her  mistress's 
head  against  the  doorpost — by  chance,  of  course, 
as  she  passed  the  door—- conveyed  her  to  bed. 

'^  When  he  returned,  he  relighted  his  pqpe, 
and  coolly  observed, '  ThaVs  my  plan,  sir/ 

'^  He  fell  into  a  deep  reverie,  and,  I  presunoa, 
from  the  exertion  he  had  undergone,  seemed  to 
be  much  intoxicated,  and  troubled  with  the  hic- 
cups. I  did  not  interrupt  him,  as  I  was  eti* 
gaged  in  meditating  upon  the  pleasant  life  I 
should  be  likely  to  lead  with  this  happy  couple, 
and  the  nice  young  noblemen  and  gentlemen 
committed  to  their  valuable  superintendence. 

*'  After  nearly  a  quarter  of  an  hour^s  silence 
he  roused  himself,  and  requested  me  to  *  eagU 
my  glass/ 

'^  I  declined,  and  begged  to  be  allowed  to 
retire. 

*'  *  One  more — one  more,  my  dear  (hiccup) 
young  friend  -—  a  parting  cup ;  a  bumper  at 
parting,  but  tiiat  (hiccup)  ain'^t  in  the  hymn-book.' 
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^lo  Spite  of  my  resistance,  he  contrived  to 
poor  a  quantity  of  gin  into  my  glass,  and  a  still 
kiger  on  the  carpet,  and,  having  filled  his  own 
with  pare  rum,  he  sat  down  and  began  again. 

''^ You're  a  very  nice  young  man  —  I  know 

you  are--I  feel  it  here  (hiccup) — I've  formed  a 

^  Yident  afiection  for  you  ;  I  liave  indeed  — 

David  and  Jonathan-like  —  Sampson  €Lnd  Deli- 

Islush— Ruth  and  Boaz  a  fool  to  it  (hiccup)  — 

im  going  to  prove  it  —  you're  a  fool  1  — -  you're 

9uig  into  the  church — you're  an  ass !  (hiccup.) 

**ke  my  advice  and  try  tlie  volunteers  —  volun* 

^'^fea,  I  mean.    You  don't  care  about  wliist  — 

^'^Vs  the  use  of  being  ordained  ?    pawed  by  a 

^•hop?    (hiccup.)     What's  a  curacy?    Forty 

f^^^^^ids,  and  keep  yourself !  —  Buy  a  bible  — 

ciie^p  enough  at  the  pawnbroker's  —  join  the 

•''^'^Jjers,  shakers^  or  screamers,  it's  no  matter 

^Cih  —  get  a  chapel,  two  hundred  a  year,  and 

^our  grub  (hiccup).     Single  man  —  stick  to 

^^    "^omen — lots  of  white  pocket-handerchiefs— 

^^^  with  one — sup  with  another— nice  and  hot 

V^reakfiast  with  a  third  —  prime  twankay  — 

'^^"^^^r  mind  the  men,  and  your  fortune's  made. 

^"^  married  to — ' 
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"  Wlioniy  he  could  not  inform  me ;  for  in  his 
zeal  to  gain  me  over  to  his  notions — to  '  convert 
me  to  his  fiEdth/  I  ought  to  have  said  — >  he  used 
much  gesticulation,  and,  advancing  too  forward 
in  his  chair,  he  lost  his  equilibrium,  and  fell  with 
his  forehead  on  the  edge  of  the  fender. 

**  1  left  him,  and  sent  his  friend  the  box-maid 
to  him,  who,  I  imagined,  would  know  how  to 
take  care  of  him  and  carry  him  to  bed. 

**  On  the  following  day  he  appeared  at  'prayers 
and  morning  hymn,*  with  a  large  patch  of  stick- 
ing-plaster upon  his  forehead,  and  after  break- 
fast he  took  me  by  the  arm,  and  walked  out  into 
the  park.  He  begged  I  would  take  no  notice  of 
the  little  touch  of  epilepsy  he  had  had  the  night 
before,  as  it  might  alarm  the  female  part  of  his 
congregation. 

^^  I  assured  him  I  would  not,  and  inquired 
after  the  health  of  his  wife. 

" '  Ah  !  that  horrid  vice  !  Mr.  Smyth,  she 
has  a  most  distressing  headache,  and  can't  get  up 
— asoul-insnaring  sin,  sir— she  can't  eat  break- 
fast—  I  always  lay  in  a  good  one  — that^s  my 
plan,  sir.' 
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"Soon  after  I  had  taken  my  *  classical  chair/ 
a  veiy  stout  roan,  in  very  thick  brown  top-boots, 
and  a  very  large  ash-stick  in  his  hand,  came  into 
the  school-room,  and,  after  surveying  the  three 
bglish  ushers,  walked  up  to  me,  and  begged  to 
bow  if  my  name  was  Smyth.  On  my  answer- 
ing in  the  affirmative,  he  asked  me  '  if  I  was  the 
nianas  thrashed  his  son  yesterday/ 

^'Yes,*  I  replied,  ^  and  I  think  he  richly  de- 
•ttvediC 

^'Oh  I— thee  dost  thee,  and  wouldst  thrash 

unagam?* 

''^  Decidedly,  if  he  dared  to  draw  a  knife  on 
me/ 

^'Wouldst  thrash  un  well?  Hit  un  hard 
kike?* 

'**  Certainly,  as  hard  and  as  long  as  I  could/ 

^' Dang  it,  mon,  gee's  thine  bond!  I  loike 
^  the  better  vor  it.  But  thee  didn't  do  un 
"^  justice.  Coom  along  wi'  I,  and  I'll  shew 
^  how  to  whop  un.' 

I  followed  him  to  the  hall,  where  master 
%  ^nd  his  friend  Bobby  were  standing  fiind 

'^^^  sulkily  to  a  lecture  on  improprieties. 
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delivered  by  the  doctor,  upon  '  his  jdan,^  and 
his  best  didactic  style. 

'*  Mr.  Blinks  caught  hold  of  his  son,  and  b 
him  so  severely  that  I  was  forced  to  interfere 

**•  <  There,  my  lad,  that's  the  way  to  wi 
un  !     I'll  gie  thee  my  ashen  stick,  and  a  g< 
dinner  whenever  you   loike  to  coom  over 
farm.' 

**  Mrs.  Doonuffin  did  not  make  her  appe 
ance  at  dinner,  but  sent  for  her  friend,  Mr.  Qri 
the  lawyer,  and  deacon  of  the  chapel.  Sc 
after  he  arrived,  the  doctor  was  summoned 
his  wife's  bedroom,  and  a  long  discussion  « 
sued  *  with  closed  doors.' 

^^  In  about  an  hour^s  time  I  was  summot 
to  the  library,  where  I  found  Mr.  Grigu  sol 
He  put  three  five-pound  notes  into  my  hai 
and  told  me  that  Doctor  Doonuffin  had  altei 
his  mind,  and  meant  to  undertake  the  classic 
department  liimself — he  had  paid  me  tar  1 
half-year,  to  which  I  was  fully  entitled,  and  ii 
taken  my  place  in  the  Oldeton  coach,  whi 
would  be  at  the  lodge  in  a  few  minutes.  I  to 
the  hint,  the  notes,  and  my  departure. 
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*'  Mr.  Grigs  walked  with  me,  telling  one  of  the 
Servants  to  follow  with  my  boxes.     I  turned 
^tmiid  to  *  take  a  lairt;  fond  look'  at  Acorn  House, 
ond  saw  the  respectaUe  owner  at  his  bedroom 
^^rindow ;  be  made  a  sign,  by  putting  his  hand  to 
liis  mouth,  like  a  person  in  the  act  of  drinking, 
cmd  pointed  behind  him  towards  the  bed,  to  in- 
tdmate,  I  suppose,  that  his  wife  was  the  cause  of 
my  dismissal.     Grigs  shook  hands  with  me,  and 
liinted  that  the  '  tongue  was  a  dangerous  wea- 
pon,' and  that  the  '  least  said  the  sooner  things 
^^ere  mended  ' — a  hint  which  I  took — di^^closing 
my  adventures  only  to  Fidel  and  James  Jobs." 


*•  Well,**  said  the  Bursar,  **  I  think  that  must 
do  for  to-night.  Peter! — brandy-and -water  — 
aiid  put  me  in  mind  of  sconcing  the  cook  to- 
morrow morning.  Eels  overdone,  mutton  under- 
done, snipes  a  mass  of  corruption,  and  fondu 
^^rched  to  a  cinder  —  it's  too  bad  —  I'll  sconce 
•^m  a  guinea.'' 

**  Very  right,'*  said  the  dean.  "  We  will  dine 
*^  niy  rooms  next  week — ^finish  Sam's  MS.,  and 
&^e  C!oquus  another  trial.     If  he  don't  succeed 
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better  ilian  be  has  to-day — we'll  expel  him.  It'i 
abominable  that  we  should  be  deprived  of  the 
few  little  enjoyments  to  "^ich  we  are  justly  en- 
titled under  the  fouader        ill." 

Omnes. — "  Very  abc        ible  indeed 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 
SAM  SMYTH'S  MS.  —continued. 

"  p.,  my  dear  V*  exclaimed  my  affectionate 
wife,  in  rather  overloud  tones,  at  the  foot  of  the 
staircase^  *'  dippishy  voOy  the  Dean  has  sent  for 
you." 

"  m  go  to  him  as  soon  as  I  am  dressed,**  I 
replied. 

'*  Then/a/«  voter  toy  lei  as  quick  as  you  can, 
for  he  is  in  a  great  hurry,  and  his  temper  ain't 
nope  of  the  best  when  he's  thwarted.'* 

To  this  base  insinuation  I  made  no  reply,  but 
hurried  on  my  clothes;  and  rejecting  Mr.  Chops's 
offer  to  take  off  my  beard  *'  in  less  than  no 
time/'  went  into  college,  and  found  the  Dean 
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walking  up  and  down  the  cloisters  with  his  fin — ' 
ger  to  his  nose — a  habit  in  which  he  invariably^ 
indulges  when  thinking  profoundly. 

He  started  as  from  a  dream  when  I  asked  him. 
what  he  wanted  me  for^  and  without  replying^ 
went  up  to  his  rooms.  I  followed  him ;  and  when. 
he  had  closed  the  door,  stirred  the  fire,  ancL 
seated  himself  in  his  well-stuffed  chair  with  his- 
legs  on  the  comforter,  addressed  me  thus : 

*'  Peter,  I've  been  thinking  deeply,  but  un^ 
successfully.*' 

'*  Very  unusual  with  you,  sir,"  I  replied. 

"  I  know  it,  Peter — I  know  it  5  your  powen^ 
of  reconlation  will  enable  you  to  remember  tha& 
I  invited  our  Bursur  and  senior  tutor  to  din^ 
with  me  in  my  rooms." 

"  Yes,  sir,  to  give  Coquus  an  opportunity  of 
retrieving  his  character." 

"  You  have  an  excellent  memory,  Peter,  for 
ifs  a  week  ago;  an  interval  of  time  during 
which  I  have  been  occupied  in  thinking  pain- 
fully and  profoundly  on  —  what  I  should  order 
for  dinner.  Heigho  !  It  is  a  very  importemt 
matter— very.     What  can* I  do  ?^ 
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"  Leave  it  to  Coquus^  sir.'' 
"  N03  Peter,  no ;  his  ideas  are  too  common* 
Jslace;  his  imagination  does  not  reach  beyond 
^^s  head  and  shoulders — a  joint  and  pudding. 
^Vhatcan  I  do?  really  one's  life  in  college  is 
nothing  but  worry  and  care.  Would  that  our 
Y)eDeficent  foimder  had  considerately  appointed 
«  Mrs.  Dean  to  share  in  the  weighty  duties  of 
my  important  office.^ 

"  It  would  have  been  a  comfortable  arrange- 
ment in  some  respects,  sir,  no  doubt ;  but  per- 
haps it  is  better  as  it  is." 

"  Perhaps  it  is,  Peter — ^you  speak  from  expe- 
rience. Go  and  consult  with  Mrs.  Priggins, 
and  let  me  know  her  opinions  instanter.'^ 

**  Mrs.  P.,  my  dear,"  said  I,  to  my  wife,  who 
was  industriously  engaged  in  knuckling  a  mass 
of  paste,  to  form  what  she  calls  a  patty  de  vo, 
which  she  considers  is  the  French  for  a  calf-tart, 
*•  the  Dean  wishes  you  to  give  him  a  bill  of  fare 
for  a  nice  little  dinner ;  even  in  so  trifling  a 
matter  he  adheres  to  the  dux  fcmAna  factt^ 
"  Why,  as  to  dw:;kB^  P.,  tame  uns  is  out,  and 
.  wild  uns  ain't  come  in ;  but  I'll  make  him  a 
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ashoy 


^    .u\^t  to  ^  _Ae  out  W  c«r         ^^^^ 


P^"         •t\nE,«'*^  Ueto 

^e ^Vr«^ ^'  J a^d  v^^t^^^"*,  fttst  one  ^^ 


1  cou\A  tvot  CO  ^^^^d  tcto  .^^,^ 

^■*'^'r  -tile  A\ffvcu\tie^'  ^^'   .  ,\,at ^o«^^^^,  ^C  *« 
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*'  Allow  me  to  expound,  sir ;  I  know  her  hand 
ireU." 

"  No  doubt ;  and  have  felt  the  weight  of  it 
too." 

Of  this  indecent  allusion  to  our  private  ar- 
rangements, I  took  not  the  slightest  notice,  but 
picked  up  the  cart  and  read  the  contents,  whicli 
were  these — 

Purtarge 

Oree  ally  paoray.  or  els,  o  shoe, 

horedoover. 

wheat  narteeve  Q,ndjambon  de  Yorkshire 

Poison. 
Jilly  de  sole  and  moroo  ally  mater  dotell 
Peayce  de  raysistance 
JlUy  de  boo  sotay  o  troof  or  blanket  de  vo  o  sham- 
pinion 
ontermay. 
pom  de  tare  al  o  deselL  and  shickoray  ally  crame. 

ontray. 
queeze  de  pully  and  paredri  o  naturell 

Patty  sery. 
rollyvong  de  sarevell  de  vo,  and  toort  dongweel 
veffitarbles,  pang  dndfrumarge  or  discrayshun. 
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''  Well,  sir/'  inquired  the  Dean,  when  I  had 
with  difficulty  made  out  my  wife's  characters, 
**  what  do  you  understand  by  all  that  nonsense  ? 
Really  the  miseries  of  a  college  life  are  almost 
unbearable!" 

"  Leave  the  dinner  to  me,  sir,  and  I'll  do  my 
best  to  satisfy  you." 

"  I  will,  Peter — I  will ;  you  have  relieved  me 
of  an  immensity  of  anxiety.  The  stomach 
sympathizes  with  the  mind — bring  me  a  basin 
of  gravy-soup,  and  a  pint  of  sherry,  immedi- 
ately." 

I  will  not  say  what  dishes  resulted  from  my 
consultation  with  Coquus ;  they  proved  so  satis- 
factory to  all  the  party  that  the  Dean's  eyes 
twinkled  with  delight,  the  Bursar's  sparkled, 
and  the  senior  tutor  expressed  his  admiration 
by  winking  at  both  of  them,  and  uttering  an 
emphatic  "  hum."  Instead  of  being  sconced 
and  turned  out  of  his  situation,  the  cook  was 
rewarded  by  an  order  for  a  gallon  of  beer  in 
the  buttery. 

*'  Now,"  said  the  Bursar,  "  if  your  port 
proves  as  good  as  tlie  dinner,  we  will  pour  out 
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1^  plentiful  libation  to  the  manes  of  poor  Sam 
Smyth." 

The  Dean  looked  a  little  indignant  at  the  i/y 
\mt,  slowly  imbibing  his  first  glass,  nodded  ap- 
provingly, and  pronounced  it  decidedly  to  be 
•'  Syms's  best." 

The  Bursar  and  tutor  positively  declined 
giving  their  opinions  upon  the  first  glass ;  but, 
after  the  third,  expressed  their  "  satisfaction  in 
being  able  to  accord  with  the  sentiment  ex- 
pressed by  their  hospitable  friend  at  the  head  of 
the  table." 

I  can  safely  say  that  they  were  right  in  their 
judgment,  from  the  two  glasses  I  contrived  to 
prig  out  of  each  bottle — merely  as  a  sample. 

The  Bursar  had  come  provided  with  the  re- 
mainder of  the  MS.,  and  proceeded  with  the 
story — ^thus : 

"  My  sudden  removal  from  Acorn  House  was 
equally  as  agreeable  to  old  Fidel  as  to  myself. 
He  fondly  hoped  that  the  taste  I  had  had  of  the 
sweets  of  ushership  would  reconcile  me  to  living 
on  his  bounty  until  I  could  get  a  curacy  as  a 
title  for  orders.     In  this  he  was  mistaken.     I 
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appreciated  his  kindness  too  highly  to  trespass 
upon  it ;  I  therefore  called  on  my  friend,  and 
former  master.  Dr.  Bright,  and  begged  his  ad- 
vice and  assistance  in  procuring  some  employ- 
ment which  would  provide  me  with  food  and 
raiment  until  the  period  of  my  ordination  ar- 
rived. 

"  I  found  him  sitting  in  his  little  study,  which 
opened  by  a  glass-door  into  his  garden.  A  heap 
of  uncorrected  exercises  lay  at  his  elbow,  and  a 
pile  of  impositions — that  is,  tasks  done  out  of 
school-hours  as  a  punishment — were  being  con- 
signed to  the  flames. 

"  '  Good  morning,  Dr.  Bright.  You  are,  I 
see,  at  your  usual  work.' 

"  '  Ah  !  Mr.  Smyth,  I  am  pleased  to  see  you. 
I  am  indeed  employed  as  usual ;  my  life  resem- 
bles that  of  the  horse  in  the  mill,  the  same  dull 
round  of  grinding,  grinding,  grinding,  day  after 
day,  and  my  mill  produces  but  little  grist.  I 
must  not,  however,  complain  ;  for  when  I  look 
around  at  my  former  college  friends  and  brother 
clergymen,  I  see  so  many  of  them,  men  of  su- 
perior attainments  and  greater  moral  worth 
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than  myself,  wearing  away  their  lives  in  penury 
and  want,  on  small  livings  or  smaller  curacies, 
that  I  must  consider  myself  fortunate.  How 
are  you  employing  yourself  now  ?' 

"  *  I  am  reading  for  orders,  sir ;  and,  as  you 
know  the  misfortunes  of  my  family,  I  need  not 
tell  you  that  I  am,  at  present,  depending  on 
Mr.  Fidel  for  support.  I  have  ventured  to  call 
on  you  to  solicit  your  interest  in  obtaining  me 
some  situation  as  private  tutor  in  a  family,  or 
even  teacher  in  a  school.' 

''  '  As  to  the  latter,  my  dear  sir,  you  had  bet- 
ter break  stones  on  the  road  at  a  shilling  a  day, 
or,  like  the  Israelites  in  Egypt,  make  your  tale 
of  bricks  without  straw,  than  pass  a  life  of 
misery  in  such  a  situation.  I  always  have,  and 
always  shall  endeavour  to  treat  my  assistants  as 
gentlemen  and  friends ;  but  boys  will  be  boys, 
and  ushers  will  always  be  looked  upon  as  a  pack 
of  cards  —  manufactured  only  to  be  made  a 
game  of.' 

*'  I  told  him  that  I  had  had  a  fortnight's  ex- 
perience in  ushership,  and  would  rather  not  un- 
dertake the  office  again,  if  any  other  means  of 
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getting  my  living  could  be  obtained ;  and  briefly 
detailed  to  him  my  adventures  at  Acorn  House, 
omitting  the  scene  in  the  library. 

''  '  Ah,  sir,  if  the  world  could  only  see  into 
the  trickery  practised  by  such  illiterate  and  im- 
posing characters  as  Dr.  Doonuffin,  the  cause  of 
education  would  be  much  advanced ;  but  I  will 
not  say  more  on  the  subject,  as  my  remarks 
might  be  considered  selfish  and  interested.  I 
am  happy  to  say  I  have  it  in  my  power  to  re- 
commend  you  as  private  tutor  in  the  house  of  a 
clergyman,  who  has  three  little  boys  whom  he 
wishes  to  have  prepared  for  Eton.  I  do  not 
know  him  personally,  but,  from  all  I  have  heard 
of  him,  he  is  a  kind-hearted,  though  very  eccen- 
tric person.  I  will  give  you  a  letter  of  intro- 
duction and  recommendation  to  him,  and  would 
advise  you  to  ride  over  and  deliver  it  in  per- 
son/ 

"  He  sat  down,  and  wrote  what  my  modesfy 
induced  me  to  consider  a  very  complimentary 
testimonial,  and  directed  it  to  the  *  Rev.  Naa- 
man  Nightshade,  Rectory,  Neitherside.'  He 
then  wished  me  success,  and  begged  of  me  to 
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apprize  him  if  the  situation  did  not  suit  me^ 
and  he  would  endeavour  to  procure  me  another. 

"  Old  Fidel^  to  whom  I  showed  my  letter  of 
introduction^  was  much  pleased  at  the  very  fa* 
vourable  opinion  given  by  Dr.  Bright  of  my 
abilities  and  qualifications  ;  but  he  could  not 
draw  any  wide  distinction  between  an  usher  in 
a  school  and  a  tutor  in  a  private  family.  He 
had  the  same  ideas  of  rude  boys,  dogs-eared 
books,  large  canes,  applepie-beds,  and  short 
commons,  as  being  common  to  all  classes  of 
subordinate  teachers.  Had  I  been  appointed 
head-master  of  Oldeton  grammar-school,  the 
case  would  have  been  altered,  as  he  fancied  an 
immensity  of  dignity  belonged  to  any  gentle- 
man who  was  fortunately  able  to  obtain  such 
an  enviable  situation. 

"  He  knew  something  of  the  Rev.  Naaman 
Nightshade,  because  he  had  banked  with  us  for 
seven  years,  snd  the  little  he  knew  had  not 
tended  to  raise  him  in  his  estimation.  Fidel, 
like  most  persons  in  his  situation,  was  very  ac- 
curate in  his  accoimts,  and  was  wretched  if  he 
Could  not  make  his  incomings  and  outgoings 
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correspond  to  a  farthing  every  Midsummer  and 
Christmas-day.  Now  Mr.  Nightshade,  it  ap- 
peared, was  so  careless  in  money  matters  in  a 
large  way,  that  his  accoimt  was  frequently  over- 
drawn, and  all  warnings  on  the  subject  were 
unattended  to  until  they  stopped  the  supplies. 
When  this  was  the  case,  he  would  call,  and 
without  examining  his  account,  which  was  ano- 
ther serious  offence  in  Fidel's  eyes,  apologize 
very  humbly,  and  pay  in  a  large  sum,  offering 
to  pay  interest  for  the  amount  to  which  he  had 
overdrawn. 

'*  I  confess  that  I  thought  if  this  was  all  that 
could  be  alleged  against  him,  it  was  nothing 
very  serious. 

J*  Neitherside  was  but  seven  miles  from  our 
borough  ;  but  I  had  never  even  seen  the  rector, 
as  he  seldom  went  into  society,  being  a  very 
learned  man,  especially  in  the  oriental  lan- 
guages, to  the  acquirement  of  which  he  had 
dedicated  almost  all  his  time. 

"  I  hired  a  pony  £uid  rode  over  to  the  rectory. 
The  house,  which  was  too  large  for  the  living, 
was,  as  far  as  I  could  judge  by  the  exterior,  in 
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a  shocking  state  from  want  of  repairs,  and  the 
tithe-bam,  which  stood  within  twenty  yards  of 
it,  was  nearly  fi&lling  down.  The  garden  which 
separated  them  was  a  perfect  wilderness  of  cab- 
bages, flowers,  weeds,  and  shrubs,  mingled  to- 
gether in  the  oddest  confusion. 

"  I  hung  my  pony's  bridle  to  the  gate,  and 
was  going,  as  I  thought,  to  walk  up  to  the  door 
and  knock ;  but  the  gate  was  locked,  and  I 
could  find  neither  bell  nor  any  other  medium  of 
communication  with  the  inhabitants.  I  began 
shouting  as  loudly  as  I  could,  and  my  efforts 
were  so  far  successful,  that  I  awoke  a  large 
slumbering  Newfoundland  dog,  who  aided  them 
by  an  accompaniment  contra-basso. 

**  The  effect  produced  by  this  duet  was  not 

exactly  such  as  I  expected,  for  instead  of  a 

'  Wried  menial'  appearing  to  '  open  wide  the 

^*^'s  gate,'  a  little  woman  popped  her  head 

^  *ix)m  amidst  a  bed  of  brocoli,  and  stared  at 

®  ^^  if  she  had  never  seen  a  gentleman  before. 
if 

*  Hilloh !  my  good  woman,'  I  cried,  beckon- 

o  ^^^^  her  to  approach, '  is  your  master  at  home  ?' 

"Vv^ithout  replying  to  my  very  plain  question. 
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she  cried  out  in  a  sort  of  scream,  *  Gracious  good' 
ness !  oh ! '  took  up  her  basket  in  which  were 
several  decapitated  heads  of  brocoli,  and,  with 
the  beheading  instrument  in  her  right  hand,  ran 
into  the  house  as  I  supposed. 

"  I  waited  five  minutes,  thinking  that  she  was, 
what  servants  call,  making  herself '  fit  to  be  seen' 
before  she  ccune  to  let  me  in.  I  then  began 
shouting  again.  Again  my  friend  in  the  rough 
great-coat  aided  my  endeavours,  but  no  one  ap- 
peared. 

^'  I  walked  round  to  the  back  of  the  house, 
thinking  that  there  might  be  a  side-gate^  through 
which  admittance  might  be  gained,  I  could 
find  no  other  entrance,  however,  than  the  gate 
at  which  my  pony  stood,  cropping  the  weeds 
within  his  reach.  As  the  dog  was  chained  up 
I  resolved  to  scale  the  palings,  which  I  effected 
with  some  little  damage  from  the  splinters  and 
tenterhooks  to  my  sit-down-upons.  I  walked 
up  in  a  quiet  lounging  way  to  the  door,  hoping 
that  some  one  might  see  me  from  the  windows 
and  apprize  the  rector  of  my  arrival ;  but,  to  my 
great  surprise,  I  found  them  carefully  boarded 
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up.  The  door  was  knockerless,  so  I  applied  the 
toe  of  my  boot  with  great  vigour  to  the  panels. 
The  door,  appearing  to  have  too  strong  an  at- 
tachment to  the  lintel  and  posts  to  dream  of  a 
separation,  and  no  one  appearing  to  answer  my 
summons,  though  subpoenaed  very  audibly,  I 
took  the  path  round  the  house,  by  which  the 
vegetable-cutter  had  just  before  vanished,  taking 
care  to  keep  at  a  respectful  distance  from  the 
bow-wow,  who  was  preparing  to  commence  his 
hostilities,  by  raising  his  mane  and  showing  his 
grinders,  as  dogs  are  apt  to  do  when  their  sus- 
picions are  once  raised. 

*'  I  found  myself  in  a  sort  of  courtyard,  be- 
tween tlie  stones  of  which  the  rank  grass  and 
moss  were  protruding ;  in  its  centre  stood  what 
had  once  been  a  handsomely-carved  stone-pump, 
with  a  sundial  on  its  top.  The  nose,  or  gnomon, 
was  twisted  all  awry,  and  the  hours  were 
*  thrown  into  a  horrible  state  of  confusion/  by  the 
dial's  reclining  uneasily  at  an  angle  of  ^6^.  It 
was  surrounded  on  one  side  by  the  house,  and 
on  the  other  three  by  buildings  which  had  once 
been  devoted  to  horses,  coaches,  and  harness  — 
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laundries,  breweries,  and  other  useful  offices; 
but  which  now  seemed  to  have  retired  from  busi- 
ness, and  to  be  totaUy  without  employment,  ex- 
cept as  a  harbour  for  rats  and  other  vermin. 

"  I  kicked  as  vigorously  at  the  back  door  as 
I  had  done  at  the  front,  and  with  the  same 
result.  I  began  to  fancy  that  I  must  have  mis- 
taken the  house ;  but  the  directions  I  had  re- 
ceived, and  the  contiguity  of  the  church,  made 
me  feel  that  this  must  be  the  rectory.  I  confess 
I  felt  a  little  angry  at  being  treated  in  so  strange 
a  manner,  and  was  determined  to  gain  an  en- 
trance if  I  was  '  had  up'  for  housebreaking.  I 
accordingly  raised  myself  by  means  of  a  hook, 
which,  formerly,  in  the  palmier  days  of  the  house, 
had  served  to  hang  horses'  bridles  upon,  and 
managed  to  gain  the  sill  of  one  of  the  windows. 
This  was  evidently  the  window  of  the  kitchen, 
for  before  a  small  fire  there  was  a  chicken 
pirouetting,  with  other  indications  of  dinner.  I 
tried  to  raise  the  window,  but  it  was  fastened, 
and  I  did  not  choose  to  risk  the  loss  of  two  or 
three  fingers  by  smashing  the  glass  with  my  fist. 
I  jumped  down,  and,  by  the  aid  of  an  old  water- 
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lutt,  climbed  up  to  a  window  on  the  other  side  of 
the  door,  which,  like  the  kitchen-window,  was 
lalf  closed  by  the  bottom  shutters  being  pulled 
^p. 

*'  The  moment  my  head  appeared  above  the 
shutter,  bang  went  a  pistol  or  gun,  the  ball  of 
which  passed  through  and  shattered  the  pane  of 
glass  within  a  foot  of  me.  I  need  not  tell  you 
that  I  descended  much  quicker  than  I  ascended, 
and  ran  into  what  had  been  the  stable,  for  fear  of 
a  second  shot. 

^*  I  waited  for  some  minutes,  peeping  through 
the  window  without  seeing  any  one  ;  but,  at 
lengtby  a  powdered  bald  head  shewed  itself  at 
tbe  hrcAen  pane,  and  then  a  face  in  which  terror 
and  alarm  were  strongly  depicted.  By  its  side, 
after  a  few  seconds,  appeared  the  countenance  of 
the  servant  whom  I  had  seen  in  the  garden. 
After  peering  about  for  some  time,  they  seemed 
to  talk  earnestly  together,  and  I  resolved  to 
shew  myself,  not  doubting  that  my  respectable 
outer-man  would  allay  their  very  extraordinary 
state  of  alarm ;  but  the  moment  I  appeared, 
they  disappeared,  and  the  woman  uttered  her 
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'  My  goodness  gracious !  oh  T  in  a  most  piercing 
shriek. 

*'  I  was  puzzled  what  to  do  under  these  very 
extraordinary  circumstances.  If  I  presented 
myself  at  the  window,  I  felt  assured  I  should  be 
used  as  a  target  for  a  second  shot.  If  I  went 
to  the  door  and  kicked  again,  I  might  have 
been  fired  at  through  the  panel.  At  last  I  hit 
upon  a  plan,  which  fortunately  succeeded.  I 
split  the  end  of  my  ashen  riding-stick  with  a  knife, 
and  inserted  my  letter  into  the  slit,  as  I  had  seen 
the  crier  of  the  court  do  at  our  assizes  when  he 
had  occasion  to  hand  up  a  message  or  note  to 
the  clerk  of  arraigns,  or  any  of  the  barristers.  I 
held  the  letter  up  to  the  broken  pane,  and  was 
much  pleased  to  find  it  snatched  off  my  stick 
with  a  violent  jerk. 

**  After  waiting  a  few  minutes,  which  I  ima- 
gined were  occupied  in  the  perusal  of  my  de- 
spatch, the  door  was  opened  with  some  diffi- 
culty, as  it  was  protected  by  more  locks,  bolts, 
and  bars,  than  are  used  for  a  prison-gate,  and 
the  rector  rushed  out  and  began  to  shake  my 
hand  and  apologize  to  me  for  the  rude  reception 
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^ad  met  with  through  an  unfortunate  mis* 

'^He  ushered  me  into  the  room  from  which 

^^  shot  had  come,  and,  to  my  great  surprise, 

^^troduced  me  to  the  cabbage-cutter  as  Mrs. 

^^ightshade.    Her  dress  and  appearance  were 

^^^rtainly  inferior  to  her  station ;    nor  did  her 

^^nanners  indicate  the  position  she  held  in  the 

^^mily ;  for  to  the  *  Mr.  Smyth,  my  dear,'  of  her 

husband,  she  replied,  with  the  species  of  courtesy 

called  a  *  short  bob,'  *  Hopes  I  sees  'e  well,  sir.' 

**  Before  I  proceed  with  the  account  of  our  in- 
terview and  its  results,  it  will  be  better  to  give 
Mr.  Naaman  Nightshade's  history  as  briefly  as 
possible. 

*'  In  one  of  the  numerous  courts  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Carey  Street,  Lincoln's  Inn,  lived 
Mr.  Nightshade,  senior,  the  father  of  the  Rector 
of  Neitherside.  He  was  a  painstaking,  busy 
little  man,  who  earned  a  livelihood  by  keeping  a 
bookstall,  which  was  much  resorted  to  by  biblio- 
maniacs, who  delighted  in  worming  out  odd 
volumes  of  books,  valuable  only  for  their  anti« 
quity,  uselessness,  and  scarcity. 
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"  In  that  dingy,  dirty,  well- filled  store^  at  the 
age  of  fourteen,  Naaman  was  placed  by  his 
father  to  keep  shop  whilst  he  went  out  to  look 
for,  and  purchase  at,  *  old  libraries  for  sale/ 
He  had  had  a  decent  education  at  the  Wesleyan 
school,  of  which  sect  his  parents  were  rigid  and 
conscientious  followers. 

''  Whether  his  being  named  after  Naaman  the 
Syrian  induced  him  to  study  the  Syriac  lan- 
guage, or  the  finding  of  an  old  grammar  of  that 
tongue  amidst  his  father's  stores,  I  cannot  say. 
He  applied  so  zealously,  however,  to  his  new 
pursuit,  that  he  entirely  neglected  the  business 
of  the  shop,  or  rather  window,  for  most  of  Night- 
shade's bargains  were  completed  out  of  doors. 
His  mother,  fortunately,  had  no  other  child,  and 
found  time  to  attend  to  the  business  and  shield 
him  from  the  anger  of  his  father,  who  cared 
nothing  for  the  contents  of  his  books  beyond 
what  they  would  fetch  in  the  market. 

*'  Naaman  had  managed  to  make  himself  tolera- 
bly well  acquainted  with  his  favourite  language, 
and  had  commenced  the  study  of  Hebrew,  before 
his  father  discovered  the  manner  in  which  he  pas- 
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^ed  his  time.  He  was  surprised  when  he  returned 
home,  and  relieved  him  from  attending  to  the 
store,  that  his  son,  instead  of  slipping  out 
^nd  playing  with  the  little  dirty  boys  in  the 
oourt,  went  up  to  his  room  and  only  left  it  to  eat 
Ills  meals  in  haste,  and  then,  too,  not  unless  he 
Vras  summoned ;  still,  as  the  boy  was  quiet,  and, 
^s  he  thought,  attentive  to  the  business  in  his 
^d)8ence,  he  did  not  trouble  himself  about  the 
Uatter. 

"  It  happened  one  day  that  his  mother,  who 
>ivent  daily  to  Clare-market,  to  purchase  pro- 
visions, met  with  an  accident  by  slipping  upon  a 
piece  of  turnip-paring,  and  was  obliged  to  keep 
her  bed  for  a  few  days.     Naaman  tried  all  he 
could  to  leave  his  books  and  watch  the  cus- 
tomers who  peered  over  the  stall  as  they  passed ; 
but,  on  the  second  day,  thinking  he  could  read 
and  watch  too,  he  brought  down  his  pentateuch, 
and  was  soon  so  deeply  engaged  in  it  that  all 
else  was  forgotten. 

•*  Among  the  constant  purchasers  at  the  stall 
was  the  vicar  of  the  parish — a  little,  queer,  irri* 
table  old  gentleman,  who  spent  most  of  his  time 
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and  all  his  money  in  collecting  old  and  rare 
editions  of  the  Classics.  It  chanced  that  an 
Elzevir  Horace  lay  in  Mr.  Nightshade's  window, 
upon  wliich  Dr.  Cobweb  had  cast  a  longing  eye, 
and  determined  to  cheapen,  if  possible  —  but  to 
buy,  at  any  rate. 

*^  He  took  up  the  book,  and,  pretending  to 
examine  it  in  a  careless  manner,  as  if  it  were  of 
no  value  in  his  eyes,  asked,  in  a  sort  of  con- 
temptuous tone,  what  was  the  lowest  price  of 
'that  thing.'  To  which  he  was  surprised  at 
receiving  no  reply.  He  repeated  it,  and  seeing 
that  the  boy  did  not  even  raise  his  head,  hastily 
and  unjustly  concluded  that  he  meant  to  insult 
him. 

'*  He  entered  the  shop,  Elzevir  in  hand,  and, 
putting  the  question  for  the  third  time,  in  a  very 
loud  voice,  without  obtaining  an  answer,  gave 
poor  Naaman  a  smart  blow  on  the  head  with  the 
rare  edition,  and  called  him  a  dirty  little  black* 
guard. 

*'  Naaman  sprung  from  his  stool,  and  gazed 
on  the  vicar  with  his  eyes  in  which  there  was  *  no 
speculation ;'  then,  quietly  rubbing  his  head,  sat 
down  again  and  went  on  with  his  studies. 
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*'Dr.  Cobweb  could  not  stand  this,  but  did 
^^bat  he  rarely  did  with  a  book  he  purchased  — 
Xnade  use  of  it,  and  raised  simdry  bumps  upon 
^ttie  head  of  his  insulter. 

^^  Naaman  stared,  and  repeated  the  rubbing  po- 

^!e8B,  and,  as  he  had  been  busily  tracing  the  course 

^  the  river  Hiddekel,  answered  his  tormentor's 

question,  '  What's  the  lowest  price,  you  little 

Tagamuiiin  ?'   by  assuring  him,  *  That  it  flowed 

through  Assyria  and  Ethiopia,  and  emptied  itself 

into  the   Persian   Gulf,   by  the   two  branches 

called  Pison  and  Gihon/ 

"  The  doctor,  who,  as  a  divine,  was  supposed 
to  know  all  this,  rewarded  him  for  the  ill-timed 
information,  by  giving  him  as  sound  a  thrashing 
as  so  small  a  theologian  could  inflict. 

**  Nightshade  p^e  arrived  home  at  this  mo- 
ment, and  was  surprised  to  find  his  old  and 
excellent  customer  maltreating  his  boy ;  but,  on 
listening  to  the  cause,  was  so  enraged,  that  he 
seconded  the  motion,  and  thrashed  him  himself 
with  the  bag  of  books  which  he  had  been  busied 
in  collecting  that  morning. 
^  The  only  apology  poor  Naaman  could  offer 


)  the   boy,    he  was  surprised  to  tind  that 

I  made  some  little  progress  in  the  language 

"  Naaman  told  him  that  he  liked  the 
better,  which  led  to  further  explanatioi 
residt  of  which  was,  that  the  doctor  gave 
guinea  to  atone  for  his  unjust  blows,  anc 
a  time,  prevailed  on  his  father,  who  he 
only  from  religious  scruples,  to  send  bin 
private  pupil  to  his  curate,  to  prepare  h 
college. 

^^  Naaman  made  such  excellent  use 
time,  that  at  the  age  of  seventeen  he  stc 
and  gained  a  scholarship  at  St.  Mark^s  C 
in  our  University,  and,  after  a  successful 
through  the  schools,  was  elected  to  the  c 
Arabic  professor.    - 

^'  After  committing  several  enormities,  i 
from  his   habitual  absence  of  mind,  h 
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''When  it  came  to  his  turn  to  preach  his  first 
sennon,  as  professor,  before  the  University,  he 
prepared  a  discourse,  and  took  for  his  text  the 
well-known  words,  *  Speak,  I  pray  thee,  to  thy 
servants  in  the  Syrian  language  ;    for  they  un- 
derstand it.'    And,  in  order  to  prove  that  he  did 
so,  he  wrote  so  long  and  zealously,  that  when 
the  day  arrived  and  St.  Mary^s  was  crammed, 
he  continued  preaching  for  three  hours,  and 
was  amazed  to  find,  when  he  lifted  his  eyes 
from  his  book,  for  the  first  time,  that  all  his 
audience  had  deserted  him,  but  the  vice-chan- 
cellor, the  proctors,  and  the  beadles,  who  were 
^1  looking  very  sleepy  and  tired.     He  stared, 
^'osed  his  MS.,  and,  without  uttering  the  usual 
^Delusion,  rushed   from  the   pulpit,  and,  un- 
*^nded  by  the  poker-bearer,  ran  all  the  way  to 
*^^  rooms  without  his  cap. 

'*  He  married  an  agreeable,  amiable  lady,  with 
^hom  he  passed  two  years  of  uninterrupted  hap- 
t^iness.  She,  however,  fell  a  victim  to  consump- 
^On,  after  giving  birth  to  a  girl;  and,  as  a 
^^idence  in  Oxford  grew  distasteful  to  him,  he 
^^signed  his  professorship,  and  retired  to  his 
vol.,  II.  c 
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living,  taking  with  him  the  child  and  its  nurse- 
maid. 

*^  In  the  country,  his  old  habits,  resulting 
from  absence  of  mind,  against  which  his  wife 
had  cautiously  guarded  him,  returned  with 
greater  force,  and  many  were  the  absurdities  he 
committed,  to  the  amusement  as  well  as  annoy- 
ance of  his  parishioners. 

*^  It  not  unfrequently  happened,  that,  just  as 
he  was  leaving  his  house  for  church  on  the 
Sunday  morning,  his  servant  Tabitha,  or  Tab, 
as  he  familiarly  called  her,  was  obliged  to 
remind  him  that  a  pair  of  drawers  and  a  dres- 
siiijj-gown  were  not  exactly  the  proper  costume 
fur  the  reading-desk  and  pulpit,  and  the  congre- 
ij'vition  were  kept  waiting  until  Tab  pronounced 
l.im  all  right. 

'*  One  day  tho  sermon  which  he  had  prepared 
for  an  especial  occasion  could  no  where  be  fbmid. 
Tho  house  was  searched  from  top  to  bottom, 
but  without  success,  and  he  was  obliged  to  sub- 
stitute another  dis^^ourse.  which  had  no  reference 
wiiatewr  to  the  servitv  for  which  his  flock  wwre 
asTsembled,     In  tho  course  of  the  following 
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Tab  found  the  miftring  manuscript  in  the  soup- 
toieen,  where  her  master  had  deposited  it  that 
he  might  be  sure  to  know  where  to  find  it. 

**  Unfortunately  for  his  parishicmers,  he  fancied 
himself  very  clever  in  physic,  and  undertook  to 
relieve  the  parish  doctor  of  a  great  deal  of 
trouble  and  expense,  by  offering  to  give  attend- 
ance,  advice,  and  medicines  gratis.  How  many 
he  might  have  kflled  had  he  been  allowed  to 
persevere  in  his  practice  I  cannot  guess,  but  one 
unfortunate  mistake  that  he  made  induced  the 
village  Esculapius  to  decline  his  further  ser- 
vices. 

"  A  poor  old  woman,  who  was  suffering  se- 
verely from  indigestion  —  the  consequences  of 
eating  some  tough  bull-beef —  sent  to  him,  and 
begged  his  assistance  to  relieve  her.     He  felt 
her    pulse,   examined    her  tongue,  and  went 
through  the  usual  routine  of  medical  humbug 
Witii  professional  nicety,  and,  on  uttering  his 
Usual  ^  Hah !   Fve  an  idea,'   asked  her  if  she 
had  ever  taken  castor-oil. 

**  *  Ees,  sir,  often  and  often,'  replied  his  pa- 
tient. 

c2 
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^^ '  Then  I'll  send  you  some — mix  it  in  a  basin 
of  gruel,  hold  your  nose  tight  while  you  drink  it, 
and  the  nauseousness  will  not  offend  you.' 

**  ^  Ees,  sir,  I  wool/ 

« 

*^  Naaman  sent  her  a  pint  bottle  of  the  nasti- 
ness,  and  the  old  lady  turned  the  whole  of  its 
contents  into  the  gruel,  and  then  with  great 
difEculty^  and  after  holding  her  nose  for  three* 
queurters  of  an  hour,  into  her  stomach.  The 
consequence  was  —  she  was  nearly  killed,  and 
threatened  to  *  have  up '  her  pastor  and  master 
for  trying  to  *pison*  her.  This,  and  the  ad- 
ministering of  tincture  of  opium,  instead  of  tinc- 
ture of  rhubarb,  to  an  infant  who  had  the  panti" 
noodleSy  which  is  supposed  to  be  Anglo-Saxon 
for  the  belly-ache,  induced  him  to  give  up  prac- 
tising the  healing  art. 

"  Tab,  who  really  loved  the  infant  intrusted 
to  her  care,  was  kept  in  a  constant  state  of  alarm, 
lest  he  should  operate  on  his  own  child  whilst  it 
was  teething ;  but,  being,  as  single  gentlemen's 
maids  are  wont  to  be  —  pretty  nearly  master, 
she  would  not  allow  him  to  see  the  babe  until 
her  fever  had  subsided. 


PETER  PRIQOINS.  29 

"*Tab/  said  he  to  her  one  evening,  ^  I've  an 
idea.* 

** '  Should  tft  wonder  —  you  has  a  good  many 
of  'em,  and  very  queer  ones  some  of  'em  is/ 

"*  I  've  made  up  my  mind  tx)  it  —  decretum 
en: 

*^  *  Don't  talk  so  to  me,  but  put  it  in  plain 
words/ 

'^^ni  get  married  again/  said  her  master  to 
the  maid,  who,  not  liking  the  idea  of  being 
subjected  to  petticoat-government  again,  after 
having  had  every  thing  her  own  way  for  some 
time,  replied : — 

**  *  And  what  woman  do  you  think  would  go 
tor  to  marry  such  a  queer,  odd  body  as  you  ?' 

** '  Ah !  very  true  —  I  —  I  never  thought  of 
that/ 

*'  *  I  knows  of  but  one,'  said  Tab,  dropping 
ixer  hand,  by  chance,  on  her  master's  knee,  and, 
looking  into  his  eyes  with  her  own  pretty  blue 
sparklers, '  as  'ud  put  up  with  all  yur  queer  ways, 
and  make  you  comfitible  for  life/ 

^  '  Ah  !  you've  an  idea — and  who  is  she  ?* 
*  Lawks !'   cried  Tab,  approaching  closer. 


if 
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and  taking  his  hand,  which  she  squeezed  affec- 
tionately ;  *  can't  you  guess  ?' 

'^ '  I  have  not  an  idea/  said  Naaman,  return- 
ing the  pressure,  and  looking  excited. 

"  <  Why  who  can  be  a  more  properer  person 
than  she  as  has  brought  up  your  blessed  beautyus 
babe,  ever  sunce  it  left  its  blessed  mother's 
bussum  ?' 

"  *  I  have  an  idea  —  it's  you  yourself,  Tab,' 
exclaimed  Naaman  ;  *  come  to  my  arms  T 

"  Tab,  like  an  obedient  domestic,  did  as  she 
was  bidden,  and  received  an  exuberant  Chaldaic 
embrace  with  great  gratitude. 

"  The  following  Sunday  the  rector  himself 
published  the  bans  of  marriage  between  *  Naa- 
man Nightshade,  widower,  and  Tabitha  Crump- 
ley,  spinster,  both  of  the  parish  of  Neitherside ;' 
and  as  no  just  cause  or  impediment  could  be 
found  against  the  proposal,  they  were  united, 
and  Mrs.  Nightshade  in  the  course  of  three 
years  gave  birth  to  three  very  fine  boys. 

"  Though  the  marriage  lowered  Naaman  in 
the  eyes  of  his  lady  neighbours,  who  were  looking 
out  for  him,  for  themselves,  or  their  daughters. 
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he  did  not  care.  Tabitha  made  him  an  excellent 
wife  and  servant,  looked  after  his  little  comforts, 
and  jnrevented  every  little  cantre- temps  that 
might  have  occurred  from  his  eccentricities. 
She  never  disturbed  him  in  his  studies,  and  filled 
and  lighted  his  pipe  for  him  at  his  accustomed 
boors. 

"  These  virtues,  for  in  that  light  Naaman  be- 
held them,  made  Tab,  as  he  still  fondly  called 
ber,  appear  an  earthly  angel  in  his  eyes  ;  to  her 
he  intrusted  ievery  thing  —  except  the  education 
of  his  children,  which  she  wisely  refused  to  un- 
dertake. 

'*  The  girl,  now  nearly  seventeen  years  of  age 

"^I  speak  of  the  time  when  I  arrived  at  the 
^t^tory  —  was  still  at  a  boarding-school.  The 
'Vjys  were  with  Ur.  Bright  at  Oldeton,  who, 
Ending  they  showed  more  talent  than  is  usually 
^Ound  in  boys  of  their  ages,  had  advised  their 
-^ther  to  send  them  to  Eton,  as  better  calculated 
Vj  bring  them  into  notice,  than  a  quiet,  unpre- 
tending freeschool. 

"  I  must  now  account  for  the  very  warm  and 

cool  reception  I  met  with  on  my  arrival. 
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"Several  robberies  had  been  planned  and] 
executeii  !□  the  r)ei|rhbourhood  of  Xeithenddv  I 
by  a  daring  gang,  who  wi  e  said  to  be  under  thC'  \ 
command  of  a  young  ma  of  good  familj-,  irbo  I 
had  run  through  a.  gre  deal  of  monev,  got'l 
deeply  in  debt,  and  been  jm^  out  of  doors  li 
his  father,  who  had  beet  nearly  ruined  by  I 
extravagance. 

"Tlie  rector,  who  was  not  very  courageous,'^ 
had  had  his  fears  heightened  to  such  a  degree 
by  his  wife,  whose  favourite  studies  were  the 
'  Lives  of  Highwaynii^n,'  the  '  Newgate  Ca- 
lendar,' and  'Jonathan  Wild,'  that  he  deter- 
mined to  harricado  his  lioiise  so  effectually  day 
and  night,  thai  Captain  Flint- and -Steel — so  the 
leader  of  tlie  gang  was  called — witli  all  his  men, 
should  find  It  no  i-asy  matter  to  invade  it. 

"It  happened,  unfortunately  for  me,  that  the 
captain's  dress  was  described  in  the  '  Hue  and 
Cry,'  as  consisting  of  a  green  cutaway  coat, 
with  metal  buttons,  a  buff  waistcoat,  white  duck 
trousers,  and  a  white  hat.  He  was  also  said  to 
ride  a  thoiough-hred  pony, 

"  Now  Mrs.  Nightshade,  when  she  arose  from 
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tlie  brocoli-bed,  and  saw  me  standing  at  the 
gate  in  the  identical  dress,  (which  I  have  de- 
scribed as  being  considered  objectionable  by  Dr. 
DooDuffin  on  my  arrival  at  Acorn  House),  and 
holding  a  bay  pony  by  the  bridle,  fancied  that  I 
V8S  Captain  Flint-and-steel  in  prcprid  come  to 
break  in  and  steal.  She  accordingly  told  her 
timid  husband  that  ^one  of  the  most  blood- 
thirsty, ill-looking,  gentlemanly  villains,  as  she 
over  clapped  her  blessed  eyes  on,  was  a  standing 
outside,  and  threatening  to  eat  her  and  her 
inaster  up  piecemeal.' 

''The  rector  immediately  barred  the  back- 
<^r,  and  reconnoitred  me  through  the  keyhole 
rfthe  front-door,  and,  when  he  saw  me  scale  the 
gate,  in  spite  of  his  tenterhooks,  was  assured 
ais  wife's  suspicions  were  just.  He  got  his 
pBtols,  meaning  to  frighten  me  if  I  attempted 
^  get  in  at  the  window ;  but  his  nervousness 
^  80  great  when  he  saw  my  head  above  the 
sl^tttter,  that  the  pistol  went  off,  and  alarmed 
'^  quite  as  much^  and  perhaps  more,  than  it 

''My  sudden  descent  from  my   dangerous 

c5 
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situation  made  him  fancy  he  had  shot  me  and 
become  a  murderer,  and,  when  he  saw  me  alire 
and  well,  peeping  round  the  comer  of  the  stable, 
he  had  no  doubt  that  I  was  lying  in  ambush, 
waiting  for  an  opportunity  of  returning  his  fire ; 
an  idea  in  which  his  wife  confirmed  him,  by 
quoting  many  passages  from  her  fiivourite  an- 
thors,  wherein  were  detailed  sanguinary  instances 
of  deep  and  determined  revenge. 

*^  *  Tab,  my  dear,*  said  the  rector,  after  he  had 
read  my  testimonials,  '  Mr.  Smyth  will  dine 
with  us/ 

'^  *  Goodness  gracious  I  oh  !^  replied  the  lady. 
^  I'm  really  quite  ashamed  to  set  him  down  to 
one  fowl.* 

^'  I  begged  she  would  not  say  any  thing  more 
in  the  way  of  apology ;  but  Naaman^  pulling  up 
his  stock  with  an  habitual  jerk,  said, 

*'  *  I've  an  idea — kill  another.' 

''  But  Mrs.  Nightshade  had  disappeared  be* 
fore  this  villanous  order  could  reach  her  ears. 

^*  During  the  interval  which  Birs.  Nightshade 
employed  in  ^  knocking  up  a  bit  of  dinner,'  an 
arrangement  was  made  between  the  rector  and 
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^jael^  in  which  it  was  settled  that  I  should  have 
the  use  of  the  gardener's  cottage  for  myself  and 
tihe  boys,  with  James  Jobs  to  wait  upon  us.  We 
Were  to  have  our  meals  at  the  rectory,  to  prevent 
the  necessity  of  a  second  cuisine^  and,  what  he 
dreaded  much,  a  second  female  about  the  pre- 


^'  In  addition  to  a  very  hberal  salary,  he  offered 
Ue  his  valuable  services  in  preparing  me  for 
Ordination.  Thus  I  was,  as  the  masons  say, 
*  comfortably  tiled  in,*  and  began  to  fancy  that 
B^ortune  was  tired  of  kicking  me  so  viciously  as 
^he  had  done  lately.  Scarcely,  however,  had  I 
^ciken  possession  of  my  humble  cot,  and  assisted 
'^'ames  in  arranging  my  books  on  their  shelves, 
^ben  a  letter  was  brought  me,  saying  that  my 
(loor  mother  was  dangerously  ill. 

'^  I  hastened  to  my  uncle's  house,  and  found 
Her  dying  — at  least,  so  dangerously  ill  with 
dropsy  on  the  chest,  that  the  medical  attendant 
^ve  no  hopes  of  her  recovery,  and  intimated 
that  suffocation  might  carry  her  off*  without  a 
minute's  warning. 

^'  I  attended  her  incessantly  for  a  fortnight. 
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never  leaving  her  bedside  for  above  five  minutes- 
at  a  time,  a  confinement  for  which  I  was  re- 
warded by  her  gratitude,  and  an  opportunity  dT 
examining  my  thoughts  and    feelings,  which 
went  far  to  reconcile  me  to  entering  the  church. 

^'  After  her  burial  I  returned  to  Neitherside, 
and  commenced  operations  with  my  pupils^ 
whom  I  found  extremely  docile  and  gentlemanly, 
and  so  far  advanced  in  their  classics,  that  I  con- 
fess I  was  obliged  to  '  read  up  '  to  keep  a4iead 
of  them. 

^*  I  trust  they  profited  more  by  my  cramming 
them,  than  I  did  by  their  father  cranuning  me ; 
for^  though  his  will  was  good,  his  long-indulged 
habits  defeated  his  intentions.  As  soon  as  the 
boys  were  in  bed,  I  used  to  go  up  to  the  rectory, 
taking  with  me  my  testament  and  bible,  with 
passages  marked  which  I  wished  expounded. 
Let  the  subject  be  what  it  would,  geographical, 
historical,  or  theological,  in  a  few  minutes  Naa- 
man  would  exclaim,  ^  I've  an  idea,'  and  go  off 
at  score  into  the  profundities  of  oriental  litera- 
ture, sending  me  away  at  eleven  o'clock  just  as 
wise  as  I  came,  but  with  a  promise,  which  I  need 


PETER  PBIOGINS.  37 


Qot  ay  was  broken,  to  attend  to  my  particular 
questions  on  the  following  evening. 

^Six  months  passed — six  happy  months — ^for 
my  mind  and  body  were  constantly  engaged,  and 
I  had  nought  to  trouble  me.  My  mornings 
were  passed  with  my  pupils,  my  spare  time  in 
footing  and  fishing,  for  which  the  neighbour- 
k)od  afforded  great  facilities.  In  the  evening  I 
VBad  again,  and  smoked  my  cigar  with  the 
iBctor,  while  he  lectured  on  Chaldaic  and  He- 
brew. 

"Winter  came,  and  with  it  a  letter  from  the 

'^^r's  daughter,  whose  existence  I  believe  he 

W  forgotten,  for  he  had  not  seen  her  for  Four 

years.    It  contained  a  request  that  she  might  be 

^owed  to  return  to  her  home,  as  her  education 

^^as  now  finished,  and  she  was  anxious  to  see 

^er  father  and  brothers. 

**Tabitha,  who  foresaw  an  infringement  of 
%ome  of  her  rights  and  privileges,  and  visions  of 
^  lady's-maid,  an  animal  towards  whom  she  en- 
'lertained'a  decided  aversion,  was  not  very  ready 
\o  grant  her  young  step-daughter  a  favourable 
^uiswer,  and  hinted  that  she  thought  another 
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year's  '  'Talian  and  moosuck '  would  be  ad- 
visable; but  Naaman  *had  an  idea'  that  his 
little  girl  —  for  such  she  was  still  in  his  mind's 
eye — ^was  justly  entitled  to  her  share  of  the  nice 
pies  and  puddings  which  Tabitha  made  for  her 
brothers.  He  wrote,  therefore,  and  fixed  a  da^ 
for  her  return  from  Kensington  by  the  coach  to 
Oldeton,  where  some  one  was  to  meet  her,  and 
accompany  her  to  Neitherride  in  a  '  yellow  post* 
shay.' 

*^  I  had  for  some  time  expressed  a  wish  to  go 
over,  see  old  Fidel,  and  offer  my  thanks  to  Dr. 
Bright  for  having  placed  me  in  so  pleasant  a 
situation.  The  rector  rather  annoyed  me  bjr 
suggesting  that  I  could  walk  over  and  retam 
with  liis  ^  little  girl'  in  the  chaise.  I  say  an-* 
noyed,  because  never  having  seen  the  original 
Mrs.  Nightshade,  the  mother  of  Lucy,  I  could 
not  divest  myself  of  the  notion,  that  she  must 
have  resembled  the  kind-hearted,  but  vulgar 
Tabitha,  and  that  Lucy  was  a  juvenile  indivi- 
dual of  the  same  species.  I,  however,  consented 
to  the  arrangement,  though  I  did  not  much  like 
it.    After  dining  with  old  Fidel,  I  went  to  the 
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inn  to  await  the  arrival  of  the  coach,  which  was 
still  driven  by  my  old  friend  and  companion, 
Tom  Whipcord,  and  called  the  Sovereign-day. 

^^  He  arrived  pmictually  to  his  time  —  with 
the  short  reins  ready  unbuckled,  which  he  threw 
down  to  Jem  the  ostler,  and  told  him  to  order 
oat  *  a  yeller*  directly.    As  soon  as  he  had  de- 
scended, he  shook  me  by  the  hand  and  said, 

"  *  Ah !  Mr.  Samivel  —  how's  yer  person  ?' 
and  then  winking  in  a  very  peculiar  way  to  the 
coach-window,  whispered,  *  My  eyes  ! — there's 
^h  a  hangel  hinside — took  her  up  at  Kensing- 
^  with  sich  a  heap  o'  luggage,  and  an  arp,  or 
f       «  geetar,  or  a  pi-any-forty,  or  summit  o'  that 
^tor!     I  was  hobUgated  for  to  ave  a  pair  of 
Rulers  hover  the  ills.' 

"  This  was  my  bird,  of  course — so  I  opened 
^)ie  coach-door,  and  as  there  were  two  young 
*^omen  inside,  both  closely  veiled,  I  inquired 
^hich  was  Miss  Nightshade.  A  very  sweet  voice 
^plied,  *  I  am,  sir ;  pray  is  my  father's  servant 
^%ere  to  meet  me  ?' 

**  The  bustling  hostess,  in  assisting  her  to 
i;,informed  her  that '  the  chaise  was  ordered. 
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and  that  that  geutleman,'  meojiing  me, '  the  fii>i 

mily  tutorer,  was  to  accompany  her  home  j*  < 

piece  of  information  t  t  seemed  to  surprise  het 

and  cause  her  to  exx  le  my  looks  a  little  mom 

closely  than  she  hi  one  by  the  light  of  thl 

coach-lamps  and  the  Jer'e  lantern.                   ' 

"  As  soon  as  the  '.  age  was  strapped  on  ft 


the  chaise,  and  Jem  >roiiounced  it  '  all  rigW 
and  tight,"  the  '  first  turn'  was  ordered  out,  anJ 
I  went  into  the  parlour  to  announce  the  fact  to 
Miss  Lucy.  Judgo  of  my  surprise,  Bursar, 
when,  on  entering  the  comfortable  and  well-lit 
parlour,  1  found  one  of  the  most  lovely  girls  I 
had  ever  seen.  Slic  was  rather  ahovo  the  mid- 
dle height,  and  a  little  inclined  to  the  embon- 
point.  Her  face  was  nearly  oval,  her  eyes  very 
dark,  tliough  not  black,  and  her  complexion 
somewhat  pale ;  hut  it  might  have  appeared  so 
either  from  fatigue,  or  from  the  profusion  of 
dark  auburn  hair,  which  fell  in  ringlets  be- 
side it. 

"  She  smiled — 1  thought  rather  maliciously, 
and  inquired,  if  I  thought  it  prudent  in  a  young 
lady,  who  had  just  left  boarding-school,  to  trust 
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heraelf  for  seven  miles  in  a  chaise  with  a  young 
gentleman,  though  he  was  a  ^  tutorer'  in  her 
filler's  family  ? 

**  The  clever  way  in  which  she  mimicked  the 
hostess's  *  tutorer'  amused  me,  and  I  smilingly 
attured  her,  that,  as  it  was  by  her  father's  express 
dedre  that  the  enviable  opportunity  of  escorting 
her  home  had  been  given  me,  there  could  be  no 
impropriety  in  ray  doing  so. 

**  She  gave  me  a  look  of  very  peculiar  mean- 
ing, that  led  me  to  fancy  that  my  infernal  green 
cutaway  and  buff  waistcoat,  which  I  resolved  to 
discard  from  that  hour,  gave  me  rather  too 
haowing  an  appearance  for  the  protector  of  one 
*>  young  and  fair.  She  merely  said,  that  she 
had  no  doubt  her  father  '  had  an  idea* — and  she 
stated  his  manner  admirably — that  she  was 
•till  a  little  child,  or  he  would  not  have  left  her 
^the  protection  of  such  a  gay  young  gentle- 
*ium  as  myself. 

**  During  our  journey  home,  which  seemed  to 
^  shorter  by  at  least  six  miles  than  it  really 
'"^  our  discoiurse,  for  I  cannot  call  it  conversa- 
^f  was  upon  the  well-worn  subject,  the  wea« 


42  PETER  PBIGGIN8. 

ther — until  all  on  a  sudden  she  threw  heneli 
back  in  the  carriage  and  burst  out  into  a  fit  o: 
uncontrolled  laughter,  which  made  me  feel  vet} 
unhappy  in  my  mind^  for  I  began  to  think  shi 
was  laughing  at  me.  When  she  had  nearly  ra 
covered,  I  ventured  to  ^  hope  she  was  amused.* 

"  *  I  am  exceedingly,'  she  replied.  *  I  wai 
laughing  at  the  idea  of  my  prim  govemeas,  wbi 
always  spoke  of  young  men  as  if  they  were  de- 
vouring monsters,  seeing  you  and  me  shut  U] 
together  in  a  hack-chaise,  on  a  deserted  road 
in  a  dark  night.  I  think  I  see  her  horror  a 
this  moment;'  and  again  she  indulged  in  i 
hearty  laugh. 

"  The  ice  being  thus  broken,  our  conversatioi 
became  animated,  and  I  found  her  exceedii^l; 
well-informed  on  most  of  the  subjects  on  wbid 
we  touched,  but  with  talents  for  satire  and  mi 
mickry,  which,  if  indulged  in  without  restraint 
would  render  her  most  cordially  detested — b 
her  own  sex,  at  any  rate. 

*^  Had  she  seen  any  thing  of  the  world,  be 
yond  the  regions  of  Hyde  Park  and  Kensingto; 
Gardens,  she  would  have  been  probably  more  re 
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Knred  in  her  manner  towards  a  perfect  stranger 
like  myself ;  but  she  was  completely  a  child  of 
oature,  and  love  of  fun  and  glee  was  the  only 
pasnon  that  as  yet  reigned  in  her  heart.  Her 
low  of  spirits  roused  me^  and  I  amused  her 
very  much  by  an  account  of  my  reception  on 
any  first  visit  to  the  rectory.  She  proposed 
IttTing  a  little  fun  with  her  ^  dear  funny  father/ 
to  which  I  of  course  consented.  The  plan  was 
Ud,  and  when  the  chaise  drew  up  to  the  par- 
noage  gate,  and  Naaman  came  out  to  greet  his 
'little  girl/  she  collected  her  clothes  around  her, 
and  shortening  her  height  by  half  kneeling,  a 
bHatthews,  confirmed  him  in  the  idea  that  she 
was  still  the  little  child  he  thought  her,  and 
taming  round  to  me,  he  requested  me  to  lift  the 
little  dear  in,  as  the  path  was  very  sloppy.  To 
ftis  she  WM  too  cunning  to  assent,  but  tripped 
'^fcre  us,  still  stooping  in  a  way  that  threw  me 

• 

^to  convulsions.  On  entering  the  parlour,  she 
^  herself  up  to  her  full  height,  and  drawing 
1*4  her  veil,  threw  herself  into  her  father's 
*^.  Naaman  was  too  much  surprised  to  re- 
^  her  affectionate  embrace,  and  holding  her 
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out  at  arms*  length,  with  one  hand,  and  puttiDg 
on  his  spectacles  with  the  other,  after  surveying 
her  for  five  minutes,  exclaimed,  *  I*ve  an  idea— 
you're  grown  a  woman  !  Mr.  Smyth,  I've  an 
idea — it  was  very  improper.' 

^^  Lucy  assured  him  I  was  a  ^  very  steady 
young  man,  and  had  behaved  with  the  greatest 
propriety ;'  which  made  me  feel  very  oddfy 
again — though  I  was  afterwards  convinced  her 
words  were  not  meant  to  convey  any  covert 
meaning. 

^^  Tabitha,  I  thought,  was  not  quite  pleased 
at  the  grown-up  beauty  of  her  step-daughter, 
but  behaved  very  civilly  and  attentively  to  her; 
the  more  so,  perhaps,  because  she  came  unat 
tended  by  a  ladyVmaid.  Her  kind  inquiries 
about  the  journey,  and  the  fatigue  of  travellisgi 
were  cut  short  by  Naaman,  who  ^  had  an  idea' 
that  a  little  supper  would  be  more  agreeable  to 
his  child  than  all  Tab's  kind  interrogatories- 
Supper  was  accordingly  served,  and  I  retired  to 
my  cottage  to  dream  of  Lucy  Nightshade. 

"  For  a  week  or  two,  I  confess,  I  rather  dis- 
liked what  I  saw  of  Lucy's  character ;  I  der- 
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tainly  feared  her — she  was  so  very  satirical. 

She  made  a  great  many— -to  her,  no  doubt — 

aousmg  remarks  on  my  substituting  a  sober 

rait  of  sables  for  my  green  cutaway  and  white 

etceteras;  and  by  her  method  of  reading  her 

brother's  English  exercises,  with  which  I  had 

tden  great   pains,    made    them    appear    the 

greatest  nonsense  that  could  be  conceived. 

^Her  father,  instead  of  checking  her,  en- 
couraged her  remarks,  as  he  ^  had  an  idea'  that 
it  showed  her  talents,  and  amused  me.  I  began 
to  feel  really  uncomfortable,  and  avoided  the 
rectory  under  one  excuse  or  another  as  much  as 
I  could ;  but  this  plan  was  soon  frustrated,  for 
die  induced  Naaman  to  come  to  the  cottage  two 
w  three  times  a-day,  to  see  that  we  were  all  com- 
fcrtablc,  and  to  get  flowers  for  her  bouquets. 

**  In  a  month's  time  she  appeared  completely 
clanged,  and  treated  me  with  a  degree  of  re- 
serve for  which  I  could  not  account.  Instead  of 
*^ding  her,  I  paid  her  every  attention  in  my 
power;  my  gun  and  fishing-rod  were  thrown 
*8ide,  and  my  leisure  hours  passed  in  walking 
With  or  reading  to  her.    Need  I  say  to  what 
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this  led  ?  I  fell  in  love,  of  course — how  could  I 
avoid  it?  I  never  ownetl  my  love,  yet  I  iialt 
that  she  knew  the  t'lte  of  my  feelings,  anA 
almost  dartHl  lo  thiu      -etanied  them. 

''  Onii  evening,  as  1  ivas  sitting  with  her  aat 
her  father,  who  was  su  oking  his  pipe,  whilst  I 
was  reading  aloud  a  p  ay  of  Shakspeare,  Mi 
man,  sending  forth  a  cloud  which  nearly  sn 
thered  us,  exclaimed, '  I've  an  idea !'  I  lowereC 
my  book  to  listen  to  the  '  idea,'  and  Naaman, 
after  looking  first  at  Lucy,  and  then  at  nte,  said, 
"  '  1  see  it  all — you  love  one  another.' 
"  Poor  Lucy  hluslied,  of  course,  and  saying, 
'  What   a  very  odd  man  ! '  rushed  out    of  the 

"  An  explanation  rnsued,  and  1  confessed  that; 
1  was  str()ngly  attaclicd  to  Lucy,  hut  had  not 
infonned  her  of  my  altacliment,  as  I  felt  that 
my  circumstances  were  not  in  so  flourishing  »- 
condition  as  to  justify  me  in  asking  her  hand. 

"'I've  an  idea — you're  a  very  honourabi^^ 
young  man.  I've  planned  it  all — I've  an  idea — ■ — 
that  I  make  myself  rather  ridiculous  in  th.  - 
pulpit,     ni  resign  it  to  you.' 
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"  This  was  perfectly  true,  as,  of  late,  his  ab- 
sence of  mind  bad  increased  so  much,  that  he 
node  many  mistakes  during  the  service,  and 
wmetimes  forgot  so  entirely  what  he  was  about, 
that  the  clerk  was  obliged  to  remind  him  that 
he  was  in  church,  and  point  out  to  him  where 
to  go  on. 

"  *  Fve  an  idea !'  he  continued ;  *  the  boys 
ihall  be  sent  to  Eton — ^you  shall  be  ordained  on 
dns  curacy— the  stipend,  and  Lucy*s  fortune, 
which  she  inherits  from  her  mother,  will  be 
enough  for  all  your  wants.  Tab  and  I  will  re- 
ogn  the  rectory  to  you,  and  retire  to  the  cot- 
tage— ^you  shall  be  married,  and  be  very  happy.' 

**  I  reminded  him  that  it  was  necessary  to 
haveLucy'^s  consent  to  this  arrangement;  and 
he  replied, 

" '  Tve  an  idea !— I  never  thought  of  that — 
kut  ril  go  and  sound  her.' 

"  He  left  me  in  a  very  unpleasant  state  of 
>uq)ense,  and  returned  in  a  few  minutes,  lead- 
^  in  Lucy,  and  exclaiming, 

"  *  I've  an  idea ! — she  consents — take  her — 
^he's  your's!'     And  while  I  was  enacting  the 
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usuals  upon  such  occasions  with  Lucy,  he 
amused  himself  by  making  sundry  pirouettes 
and  figures,  that  would  have  done  credit  to  an 
opera-dancer,  and  which  would,  probably^  ha^e 
been  prolonged,  had  not  Tabitha  entered,  and 
seizing  him  by  his  coat-tail,  pinned  him,  or 
rather  pinioned  him,  to  his  chair. 

^^As  our  road  to  matrimony  was  Macada- 
mised, and  free  from  ruts  and  obstructions,  I 
will  not  dwell  upon  the  events  of  our  courtship, 
but  will  merely  say,  that  every  arrangement 
was  completed ;  and  conclude  my  adventures, 
by  detailing  the  circumstance  that  blighted  my 
fair  prospects  for  ever,  and  left  me  the  misera- 
ble nervous  creature  that  I  am. 

"About  a  week  before  my  ordination,  and 
after  I  had  passed  the  usual  examination  before 
the  bishop's  chaplain,  I  proposed  to  my  be- 
trothed to  visit  some  hills  in  the  neighbourhood, 
which  were  much  resorted  to  by  picnic  parties, 
on  account  of  the  picturesqueness  of  the  sceneiy 
in  the  vicinity,  and  the  extent  of  the  views  froiD 
their  summits. 

*^  It  was  a  fine  day  in  the  month  of  May; 
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i'^^  the  sky  was  cloudless,  and  the  sun's  rays 
iDore  scorching  than  they  generally  are  at  that 
ttrlj  season  of  the  year.  I  walked  by  the  side 
of  Lucy,  who  was  riding  on  a  pony  that  I  had 
porchased  for  her.  The  ascent  of  the  hills  I 
ibond  exceedingly  fatiguing,  and  was  really 
wearied  when  I  reached  the  top. 

^  I  had  sent  James  on  before  us  with  a  basket 
of  refreshments,  with  which  he  was  to  await  our 
'  ttrind  in  a  small  circular  stone  building,  which 
the  lord  of  the  manor  had  kindly  erected  for  the 
OK  of  the  numerous  parties  that  visited  the 
hills. 

"After  resting  a  while,  and  refreshing  our- 
selves, we  left  the  pony  in  charge  of  James,  and 
pn)ceeded  to  the  different  points  whence  the 
finest  prospects  coiild  be  obtained.  So  entirely 
were  we  occupied  in  gazing  at  the  views,  and 
expressing  our  sentiments  upon  the  loveliness  of 
^ture  around  us,  that  we  did  not  notice  the 
extraordinary  change  that  had  taken  place  in 
^  appearance  of  the  sky,  until  reminded  of  it 
^  James,  who  brought  the  pony,  and  begged 
^  Lucy  to  mount  and  ride  back  to  the  round- 

▼Ol.  II.  D 
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house  as  quickly  as  possible,  as  he  drea 
approach  of  a  storm.  She  mounted^ 
ran  by  her  side ;  but  before  we  could  re 
place  of  shelter,  a  few  large  drops  of  n 
the  rumbling  of  distant  thunder,  prov 
my  servant's  prognostics  were  right. 

"  The  heavens  seemed  to  be  coverec 
dark  gray  curtain,  except  in  two  spotf 
appeared  nearly  black,  and  from  each  o 
which  seemed  hurrying  on  to  meet  as  • 
in  dread  encounter — frequent  flashes  ol 
lightning  gleamed.  As  soon  as  I  had 
Lucy  within  the  building,  I  could  not  n 
desire  I  felt  to  view  the  extraordinary 
these  two  hostile  clouds.  I  placed  mj 
spite  of  the  warnings  of  James  and  Lucj 
the  projecting  eaves  of  the  roof,  wh: 
formed  of  some  metallic  substance, 
came  the  dark  masses,  looking  darker 
neared  each  other.  At  last  they  met,  \ 
of  the  most  awful  flashes  of  lightning  1 1 
witnessed  ensued,  followed  by  a  clap  of  t 
such  as  one  seldom  hears  in  this  climi 
second  and  a  third  followed  in  rapid  sue 
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ud)  ere  I  could  reach  the  door  of  the  building, 
a  fourth  flash  felled  me  to  the  ground,  where  I 
by  stunned,  and  recovered  only  to  see  James 
Btanding  over  the  lifeless  bodies  of  Lucy  and 
Ae  horse.  The  house  was  roofless — the  light- 
ning had  melted  the  metal,  and  rent  the  walls 
anmder. 

"  What  ensued  for  some  weeks  I  know  not. 
Junes  must  explain  all  to  you.  When  I  was 
watered — partially  at  least — to  health,  I  re- 
solved to  leave  my  kind  friend,  the  rector,  and 
ftewene  of  my  frustrated  happiness.  He  was 
much  hurt  at  my  leaving  him  in  his  bereave- 
n»nt,  but  I  could  not  stay — I  should  have  gone 
n»d  if  I  had  done  so.  Fortunately  I  saw  an 
advertisement  in  the  paper  of  a  title  to  be  ob- 
tained at  Trevenny,  in  Cornwall,  which  I  re- 
solved to  accept.  I  went  down  with  James, 
^,  after  an  interview  with  Messrs.  Nibson 
■nd  Inkspot,  accepted  their  terms — niggardly 
^they  were — and  settled  down  as  curate  in  a 
P^  of  the  island,  where  nothing  could  remind 
^  of  my  lost  happiness. 

'  And  now.  Bursar,  farewell !    should  this 

d2 
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ever  meet  your  eye,  preserve  a  friendly  remem 
brance  of  your  old  friend,  Sam  Smyth." 


"  I  am  rather  glad  that  is  over/'  said  the 
Dean,  yawning  outrageously ;  '*  we  college  fel- 
lows ought  not  to  have  our  sympathies  over- 
excited. Peter,  we  will  try  your  mixture,  whidi 
the  under-graduates  ccdl  by  an  indecent  name 
— make  us  a  jug  of  egg-flip." 

''  Excuse  me,"  said  the  Bursar,  ''  but 
term  is  not  over  for  the  next  month,  I  shall 
venture  upon  thai.    Peter,  bring  me  a  glatt 
cold  without,  as  usual." 

However,  eventually  I  made  egg-flip  fiir/c 
for  which  Mrs.  P.  conmiended  me  highly. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

^  Ullo  !  Mr.  Rakestraw/'  said  my  youngest 
^9  about  two  o'clock  one  morning,  to  the  cor- 
pileDt  and  civil  landlord  of  the  Shirt  and  Shot- 
^,  "  his  father  ere?"  for  he  has  the  Oxford 
^  of  exasperating  his  vowels  and  depriving 
^  aspirates  of  their  natural  rights. 
"Yes,  Master  Niche  be." 
"Where  be'e,  then?"  inquired  Nieomedes, 
^ch  name  the  parson  gave  him  by  mistake 
'^^  Nicodemus. 

*'  Up  stairs  in  the  lodge-room — the  Apollo — 
^o.  2,  first  door  to  the  left,"  replied  the  land- 
^^tl  5  "  but  you  must  not  go  in — you  am't  an 
Odd  FeUow." 

**  A  Hodd  Feller,"  cried  Nic,  scratching  his 
^^d  and  looking  bewildered,  "  what's  that? 
^^Hays  thought  father  ha  rummy  hold  cove, 
^^t  hi  never  know'd  has  'e  was  a  hodd  feller." 


.^ 
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Mr.  Rakestraw  scratched  Aw  head  and  looked 
quite  as  hewildered  as  little  Nic,  for,  though  he 
had  kept  a  lodge  for  some  years,  he  had  never 
been  called  upon  to  explain  the  nature  of  odd- 
fellowship  before.  The  acalptu»  digitoritm  eli- 
L-ited  this  very  satisfactory  elucidation. 

"  Why  you  see,  Nie,  the  Odd  Fellows  is  a  set 
of  werry  nice  men,  as  comes  here  once  a  month 
and  drinks  and  smokes,  and  spends  their  money 
like  gen'lemen.  They  knows  one  another  a 
thousand  miles  ofiT,  and  if  one  on  'em  gits  in  a 
scrape  the  tothers  gits  him  out  on 't.  And  they 
has  ofHcers  and  sich  like,  and  banners  and  col- 
lars and  all  manner,  and  never  tells  their  wives 
nuiEn  as  they  does — that's  an  odd  fellow,  Nic." 

"  Well !  hi  never ! — no  never  1"  replied  Nic. 
"  And  so  father's  one  of  them  here  sort,  is  'e? 
Blowed  hif  hi  don't  go  and  tell  mother," 

'*  Yes  he  is,  you  young  tell-tale — he's  '  Most 
Noble  Grand'  this  werry  evening,  and  is  on  the 
tlirone  this  werry  moment,  lectering  on  the  sci- 
ence, and  if  you  go  to  split  to  your  n 
split  your  head,  and  richly  you  desarves  i 
young  wusbird." 


'Our  mother,  ]^^^ 
desarres  il^^^^l 
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«  WeU,  then,"  said  Nic,  "  hi  vunt— hif— " 

**  If  what?" 

**  Why,  hif  you'll  stand  a  glass  of  peppermint 
^oid  gin." 

The  landlord,  willing  to  ensure  the  secrecy  so 
^Valuable  to  the  interests  of  the  craft,  gave  him  a 
^lass  of  his  &vourite  cordial,  and  chalked  it  up 
to  me. 

'^  Now,"  said  Nic,  licking  his  lips  and 
draining  the  very  last  drop  from  the  glass, 
^  just  you  step  hup  to  the  hold  boy  and  tell  him 
as  ow  Mr.  Downe  and  Mr.  Tripes  as  tumbled 
hout  hof  the  cart,  hand  his  very  nigh  dead — hat 
least  hunsensible,  and  as  sent  for  im  to  come  to 
*em  directly." 

*^  Bless  my  soul  1"  cried  Rakestraw,  alarmed. 
**  Why  didn't  you  say  so  afore  ?" 

**  Why,  ow  could  hi,  hi  should  like  to  know, 
when  you  was  a  cramming  me  with  hodd  fellers 
and  peppermint?'* 

The  landlord  lost  this  very  proper  reply,  for 
he  had  run  up  stairs  as  fast  as  his  rotundity 
would  allow  him,  and  entered  the  lodge  pale 
with  his  imwonted  exertions,  and  the  serious- 
ness of  the  news  he  had  to  convey. 
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^^1 


"  Most — Noble — Priggins/' 

"  A  fiDe— a  fine,"  from  the  brethrcD. 

"  Most — Nobie — Grar  ' !  beg  pardon — but — 
boy — Nic — at  the  door—  wo— masters — killed 
from  a  —  tandem — dead  ind  sent  —  for  you," 
panted  forth  the  landlord, 

I  sprung  from  my  thn  j,  divested  myself  of 
the  insignia  of  my  office,  ind  was  preparing  to 
obey  the  dead  men's  orders,  when  Dusterly,  who 
is  our  secretary  and  foreign  correspondent,  held 


me  back, 


saymg— 


"  Wait  ha  hinstant  —  I  want  to  put  ha  him- 

portant  liinquiry.  Brother  Rakestraw,  ow's  the 
osses?  hare  they  urt?" 

"  Don't  know— I'm — sure." 

"  Then  what  a  hass  you  hare,"  replied  bro- 
ther Dusterly. 

I  burst  from  him  and  ran  down  to  college  as 
fast  as  I  could,  and  found  my  boy  Jem  making 
two  stiff  glasses  of  brandy-and- water  for  the 
dead  men,  wlio  were  scolding  him  for  being  so 
long  about  it,  and  sponging  their  faces,  which 
were  covered  with  blood  and  dirt,  with  a  couple 
of  clean  fine-holland  shirts,  which  tliey  had  taken 
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^^  the  drawers  of  Mr.  Solomon  Stingo^  into 

^bose  rooms  they  had  bolted  in  preference  to 

^^  own,  as  they  were  covered  with  mud,  and 

Solomon  was  particular  about  his  furniture,  and 

^d  not  like  hi»  liquors  to  be  consumed. 

I  tamed  Jem  out  of  the  room,  finished  com- 

pCHmding  the  grog,  and  inquired  the  cause  of 

^ir  accident. 

Just  as  I  put  the  question,  Mr.  Wydeawake 

^tered  the  room  with  Mr.  Stingo,  who  looked 

^li'ee-parts  drunk,  and  the  other  part  disgusted 

^^  the  coolness  of  his  friends'  drinking  his  hot 

"'Hndy-and-water,  and  converting  his  under- 

S^^ments  —  which   cost   twenty-four    shillings 

®*cb,  as  he  informed  them  —  into  towels. 

**  Well,"  said  he,  *^  this  m  cool,  however  !" 

**  Is  it,  old  fellow?"  replied  Mr.  Tripes,  sip- 

PUig  his  grog  and  blowing  it.     "  I'm  convinced 

^^i  hot — scalding  hot !     Peter,  put  a  little  cold 

^ter  to  it  and  another  dash  of  brandy ;  I  hate 

^bbling  at  a  glass,  I  want  a  stvifff'  which  is 

)nire  Carthusian  for  a  draught. 

**  Peter  1 "   said  Mr.  Wydeawake,  "  in  the 

t^loset  in  Mr.  Stingo's  bedroom  you'll  find  some 

D  5 
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excellent  whiskey ;  bring  a  bottle  of  it  and  a 
lemon,  and  make  a  jug  of  toddy .^ 

^^  I  say  though,^  interrupted  Mr.  Solomon^ 
*^  you  might  just  as  well  have  been  dvil  enough 
to  ask  my  leave/* 

^^  Oh,  bother  about  that,  Stingy  —  I  beg  par- 
don— Stingo,  I  mean,^  replied  Mr.  Tripes,  ^  out 
with  the  liquid,  Peter,  unkennel  the  bottle,  and 
we'll  begin  the  evening." 

I  obeyed  of  course,  and,  when  the  toddy  was 
made,  Mr.  Solomon  thought  he  might  as  well 
have  his  share  of  his  own  whiskey,  but  Mr. 
Tripes  stood  sentry  over  it  with  the  heartfa- 
broom,  and  swore  he  should  not  have  a  taste, 
unless  he  drank  off  one  bottle  of  his  worthy 
father's  best  brown  stout  to  clear  his  palate 
first. 

Solomon,  it  will  be  recollected,  hated  the  very 
mention  of  malt-liquor  in  conjunction  with  the 
name  of  his  respectable  and  justly-noted  gover- 
nor. He  looked  as  if  he  would  have  killed  bis 
enemy  if  he  dared ;  but,  knowing  Mr.  Tripes^s 
determined  character,  he  quietly  absorbed  his 
bottle  of  stout,  and  was  then  allowed  to  sit  down 
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te  the  toddy,  or,  rather,  the  toddy-jug,  for  the 
^tijo  bad  akeady  emptied  it, 

**  Peter,"  said  Mr.  Richard  Downe,  "  Peter, 
lUr.  Solomon  has  no  toddy/^ 

*^  Make  him  some  directly,  sir,*^  cried  Tripes. 

^  I  say  though,''  again  interrupted  Mr.  Stingo, 
••  you  might  as  well  — " 

*'  Peter,"  cried  out  Mn  Wydeawake,  "  you 
xnay  as  well  make  three  bottles  at  once ;  here'^s 
loto  of  bot  water/' 

'*  I  say  though  — "^ 

*•  And,  Peter,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Tripes,  flourish- 
ing bis  hearth-broom  significantly,  *^  let  us  have 
^  dash  of  cura9oa  in  it  —  you^U  find  a  bottle 
xmder  the  bed.^ 

*'  I  say  though — ^I  won't  stand  thatj"  said  Mr. 
Stingo. 

^  You  shan't,  my  dear  fellow,"  replied  Tripes, 
and  down  hid  knocked  him  by  a  well-directed 
Uow  of  the  hearth-brush. 

*'Now,  Solomon,"  cried  Mr.  Wydeawake, 
**  shew  yourself  a  man  !*' 

He  seemed  inclined  to  do  so,  as  he  actually 
doubled  his  fist,  but  unclosed  it  again  when  he 
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saw  Mr.  Tripes,  who  was  just  in  his  glory,  pre- 
paring to  clear  for  action  by  taking  off  his  coat, 
and  contented  himself  by  articulating  fiercely 

*^  You  shall  hear  from  me  to-morrow  mom- 
mg," 

*^A11  right,  old  fellow,^'  said  his  opponent, 
putting  on  his  coat  again.  ^'  Peter !  cigaxs  ! 
they  are  stowed  away  in  his  hatbox  upon  tlie 
bedtop." 

Solomon  made  no  remark,  but  looked  un- 

t 

utterables,  and  helped  himself  to  a  large  tumbler 
of  toddy,  which  he  would  have  enjoyed  very 
much  had  not  his  hand  been  so  unsteady  from 
previous  drinking,  or  from  Mr.  Tripes  jogging 
his  elbow,  that  he  poured  the  contents  outside 
instead  of  inside  his  neckcloth,  and  scalded  him- 
self unmercifully. 

*' Never  mind,  old  fellow,  better  luck  next 
time.  I'll  hold  your  hand,"  said  Mr.  Downe, 
filling  his  glass  and  administering  the  whole  at 
one  gulp  as  successfully  as  if  he  had  been  drench- 
ing a  horse. 

Solomon  sat  perfectly  still  for  five  minutes, 
watching  them  lighting  Ma  cigars.     Then  hie 
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7^  began  to  look  glazy,  and  the  colour  left  his 
&oe.    This  paleness  was  succeeded  by  a  hie- 
^'^^ppy  sort  of  convulsion  of  his  whole  frame,  and 
A  short  bobbing  backwards  and  forwards  of  liis 
^pper  person,  and  a  frequent  shuffling  change  of 
tile  positicm  of  his  feet. 
^  Look  out  for  squalls/'  cried  Mr.  Tripes. 
*^  Peter,  put  that  beast  to  bed/'  said  Mr. 
Wydeawake. 

**  Take  all  the  cold  water  away,"  continued 
^ttr.  Downe,  '^  and  empty  a  bottle  of  his  gover- 
'^r's  porter  into  his  ewer." 

The  former  order  I  in  mercy  obeyed,  but  not 
^^  latter ;  and,  though  Mr.  Solomon  resisted,  I 
'^Hiceeded  in  undressing  him,  and  having  put  all 
^^itigs  in  the  order  requisite  upon  such  occa- 
^^tis,  locked  him  in  and  put  the  key  in  my 
I^^H^et ;  as  I  knew  that  if  access  could  be  ob- 
^^ined  to  him,  he  would  very  soon  be  lugged  out 
^^in,  and  drenched  with  water  first,  and  cork- 
^d*candle-greased  afterwards. 

While  pretending  to  put  things  in  order, 
^hich  was  merely  an  excuse  to  stay  in  the  room, 
t  listened  to  a  garbled  account  of  the  adventures 


62  PETER  PRIGGINS. 

of  the  evening,  but  on  the  foOowing  day  I  heaid 
Mr.  Wyileawake  describe  the  whole  afiair  at  8 
wine-party,  and,  as  well  as  I  can  recollect  it, 
will  tell  it  in  his  own  words. 

"  So  Dick  and  Tripea  were  nearly  being  rus- 
ticated this  morning,"  obaerred  some  one. 

"  As  near  as  a  toucher,"  replied  Tripes, "  and 
we've  got  an  imposition  that  will  bring  Chops, 
tlie  barber,  five  pounds  very  easy,  and  ore  con- 
fined to  college,  after  nine,  for  the  rest  of  tlie 
term." 

"  What  was  it  for  ?" 

*'  Only  for  tandemiaing." 

"  Not  exactly,"  said  Mr.  Wydeawake,  *'  but 
I'll  tell  you  the  whole  story, 

"  You  must  know  that  we  made  up  our  minds 
to  go  over  and  see  the 

ABtNtiDON  TUEATKICALS, 

because  old  Chattjf — now  tobacconist  and  snuff- 
seller,  but  formerly  a  first-rater  at  old  Druiy, 
especially  in  French  characters — had  consented, 
at  my  especial  request,  to  perform  M.  MorhUu, 
which  he  played  in  London  for  fifty  succesave 
nights. 
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^  I  promised  Jackman,  the  manager,  whom  I 
'^Kiew  fiom  his  having  played  in  our  part  of  the 
^fmntrjf  to  make  up  a  party  and  get  him  a  good 
Inxise.  He  is  a  very  industrious  man,  and  keeps 
&  large  family  just  above  starvation  point  by  his 
Qoremitting  exertions.  Old  Chatty  was  looked 
^  to  by  him  as  a  star,  so  I  invited  him  to  meet 
liun  in  my  rooms,  and  after  warming  them  with 
Grille,  left  them  for  ten  minutes  to  settle  peeu- 
iiiaties;  and  I  believe  it  was  arranged  that  they 
were  to  divide  the  profits  between  them,  the 
'  Uon,'  of  course,  having  the  best  share,  as  Jack* 
'lite  had  to  pay  the  otlier  performers  as  usual. 

**  I  offered  to  drive  Chatty  over  in  a  buggy, 
•i^t  he  declined,  under  the  pretence  of  having  his 
"'^"Bsges  to  take  over  — as  he  was  to  play  Sir 
^^hcny  Absolute  as  well  as  Morbleu.  His  real 
"^^son  for  declining  my  offer — ^for  there  was 
Pl^ty  of  room  for  his  wardrobe  under  the  buggy 
"Was  that  he  had  vowed  never  to  ride  in  a  gig 
^&Un9  because  one  of  his  town  friends  had  cap- 
"i^ed  him  about  six  weeks  before ;  and  he  fell  so 
*i®avily  on  a  conspicuous  part  of  his  person,  that 
*  sederunts'  were  any  thing  but  agreeable  for 
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a  month  afterwards.  He  went  over  on  tlie 
Southampton  with  Beyzand,  in  the  morning, 
having  to  attend  a  rehearsal,  and  t4)  drill  the 
rustic  actors  in  the  *  little  business'  of  each 
scene. 

"  Dick  Downe  wanted  me  to  join  him  in  a 
team,  but  I  declined;  for  though  I  have  no 
doubt  of  his  capabilities  as  a  Jehu,  yet  accidents 
will  happen  ;  and  I  have  a  great  respect  for  my 
personal  appearance,  and  a  horror  of  crutches ; 
nor  do  I  think  a  man  looks  the  handsomer  for 
having  his  nose  dislocated,  and  his  eye  covered, 
over  with  '  a  green  veranda.* 

"  Dick  found  a  victim  in  Tripes,  who  cares  for 
nothing,  bo  that  he  can  get  his  beer ;  and,  as 
there  is  no  public  between  Oxford  and  Abingdon, 
he  thought  the  quicker  the  journey  was  done 
the  better.  Dick  procured  hia  old  favourites  — 
Woodpecker  and  old  Peter  j  for  Kickum  can 
deny  him  nothing,  they  are  on  such  very  inti- 
mate terms.  He  teas,  I  believe,  with  Mrs. 
Kickum  six  nights  out  of  seven,  and  plays  at 
'  hunt  the  slipper'  with  the  girls." 

Dick  energetically  denied  the  fact,  and  ( 


,  and  tta^^J 
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u  orange  at  his  slanderer's  head^  which  missed 
Urn,  and  nearly  knocked  Mr.  Stingo's  right  eye 

**I  believe,'*  continued  Mr.  Wydeawake, "  that 
%  got  safely  to  Abingdon,  though  Dick 
Whiting,  the  carrier,  said  he  was  forced  to  lead 
the  leaders  round  the  turnings,  which  are  cer- 
tainly very  awkward.*' 

''What  an  infernal  liar !"  in  a  parenthesis, 
from  Mr.  Downe. 

'*I  was  determined  to  go  over  in  a  fly  with 

my  liberal  friend  Solomon,  who  always  volun- 

teen  pikes,  and  Tom  Springer,  the  M.A.,  who, 

^  usual,  wanted  to  walk,  or  row  down  and 

liatteon  the  way,  though  the  ice  is  an  inch  thick. 

He  sulked  for  five  minutes  at  my  declining  to 

^  metamorphosed  into  au  icicle  to  oblige  him, 

but  his  good  nature  returned  when  I  promised 

^  take    a  forty-mile  constitutional  with   him 

**^er  day.    Little  Rooke  made  up  a  fourth, 

^  away  we  went  with  old  Scuflledust's  mules 

*^  a  very  good  pace.     The  rest  of  our  party 

''^^t  some  in  bugles,  some  on  horseback — and 

^    met,  as  per  agreement,  at  the  Crown  and 
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Thistle,  which  you  will  all  acknowledge  tx>  be 
one  of  the  very  best  inns  in  England. 

^^  The  worthy  and  exceUent  landlord  rushed 
out  of  his  little  bar  as  the  fly  entered  the  gate* 
way,  and  called  out  ^  attention,'  as  usual,  which 
brought  out  two  waiters,  a  brace  of  chamber- 
maids, four  postboys,  boots,  Qeorge  Blunt^  the 
hostler,  and  a  very  fine  boy,  his  son — remarkably 
like  his  father. 

'*  *  Shew  these  gentlemen  into  No.  4,'  said 
our  host ;  ^  and  Creorge^  take  that  buU-dog,'  for 
Solomon  had  got  little  Snap  with  him,  *  and  tie 
him  up  in  the  stable.' 

" '  Here,  Bill,'  replied  George,  *  I  shan't  have 
my  fingers  bitten,  nor  my  stables  dirtied. — ^You 
take  and  tie  him  up  with  the  posters-— the 
gen'lemen  will  give  you  sixpence,  I  dare  say« 
and  you  wants  it  worser  nor  me.' 

^^  Solomon  wanted  to  save  sixpence  by  tying 
her  up  himself,  but  George  told  him  *  he  did  not 
consider  as  he  was  behaving  like  a  gen^eman/ 
which  settled  the  point. 

^'  Our  host,  like  other  great  men,  has  his  little 
peculiarities— one  of  them  is  a  peculiarly  many 
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laugb,  which  would  break  the  heart  of  a  melan- 
cbolj  tee-totaller,  and  a  peculiar  way  of  telling 
agood  story,  sbging  a  comic  song,  and  giving 
imitatioDS  of  remarkable  characters.  Another 
ii  &  vexy  peculiar  cut  coat,  which  always  fits 
too  much  or  too  little— -his  tailor  evidently  wish- 
ing to  '  give  him  a  wrinkle'  or  two  with  every 
fiiesh  garment ;  but  his  great  peculiarity  is,  that 
he  has  not  a  bottle  of  bad  wine  ;^in  his  cellar. 
Oredat  Judam  !  It's  a  fact. 

^  Soon  after  us  arrived  the  tandem,  and,  of 
wuree,  Dick's  first  inquiry  was,  who  drove  the 
DUiil,  the  Defiance,  and  the  other  coaches  which 
nm  through  the  town ;  and  the  next,  the  resi- 
^^Qces  of  their  respective  wives  and  families,  to 
^ch  Geoige  Blunt  answered, '  I  neither  knows 
"^r  cares.' 

^  The  rest  of  the  party  dropped  in  by  de- 

9^,  and  although  we  had  dined  at  five,  and  it 

^'^  now  only  seven,  it  was  thought  requisite  to 

*^^  some  refreshment.    Anchovy  toasts,  de- 

^^'W  biscuits,  mutton  chops,  kidneys,  and  grilled 

^^ens,  were  ordered,  and  the  cook  to  his  (for 

^  ^  a  dog-cook),  great  disgust,  was  summoned 
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to  the  kitchen  from  his  beer  and  tobacco  at  the 
tap.  These,  with  sundry  glasses  of  warm  with, 
and  cold  without,  huge  pitchers  of  XXX, 
and  tankards  of  cold  swizzle,  proved  so  good, 
that  it  was  carried  nem.  can,  to  have  a  second 
edition  of  them  after  the  play,  and  invite  old 
Chatty  and  Jack  Greatman  to  partake. 

*'  Most  of  you  know  Jack,  because  you  have 
heard  him  sing,  do  a  bit  of  ventriloquism,  and 
imitate  the  French-horn,  keyed  bugle,  and  all 
sorts  of  music  in  my  rooms.  His  history  is  a 
curious,  but  by  no  means  an  uncommon  one* 
His  father  was  a  highly  respectable  tradesman, 
and  gave  Jack  a  good  education;  but,  befioie 
he  could  apprentice  him  to  any  business,  mis- 
fortunes came  upon  him  in  rapid  succession,  and 
Jack,  having  nothing  to  do,  hired  a  buggy,  and 
a  servant  with  a  livery-coat,  and  a  hat  with  a 
gold  band  round  it,  and  went  over  to  France, 
where  he  had  a  capital  lark ;  and  after  he  had 
spent  all  his  money,  and  spouted  the  trap  and 
horse  to  raise  the  necessary,  returned  to  find 
the  old  man  a  bankrupt,  and  himself  penniless, 

^^  He  might  have  got  work  if  he  had  wishedf 
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out  he  did  not;  he  entertained  very  gentle- 
^i^anly  notions  about  the  respectability  of  doing 
>H>thuig. 

'  Beatus  Ule,  qui  procul  negotiis,' 


his  motto.  He  lived  for  some  time  on  the 
good-nature  and  hospitality  of  his  relations  and 
friends  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  having  plenty 
^  leisure  for  practice,  became  a  tolerable  profit 
^>ent  in  the  arts  of  singing,  and  those  other  ac- 
cotuplishments,  for  which  he  is  so  justly  cele- 
brated. 

*'  When  his  friends  began  to  think  that  a 

'OQg,  however  well  sung,  and  a  story,  however 

^^U  told,  were  but  a  poor  recompence  for  sun- 

^^ry  slices  of  beef,  mutton,  or  pork,  with  vege- 

^bles  and  bread  to  match  —  not  to  mention 

quarts  of  ale  and  glasses  of  grog — for  Jack  was 

^^rays  what  he  calls  a  *  wet  \m,'  they  gave  him 

^^xj  plain  hints  that  he  must  look  out  for  a 

^^pboard  of  his  own.    Tliis  was  a  puzzler.   Jack 

^^Hiked  about  him,  and  saw  no  prospect  of  a 

cxipboard,  or  of  any  thing  to  put  into  it,  if  he 

^ete  possessed  of  it.    He  tried  to  think  for 
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what  he  was  fitted.  The  law?  He  did  not 
like  the  idea  of  being  nailed  to  a  desk,  copying 
musty  deeds  and  parchments,  and  being  obUged 
to  work  by  folios,  like  a  stone-breaker  on  the 
road,  who  is  paid  by  bushels— he  wanted  to 
work  *by  the  day/  Divinity?  He  had  been 
bred  up  a  dissenter — a  baptist ;  and  he  thought, 
as  he  said,  he  *  could  come  it  as  strong  as  the 
minister/  and  made  an  experiment  before  a 
looking-glass,  but  burst  out  into  so  loud  a  laugh 
at  the  sight  of  his  funny  face,  as  convinced  him 
that  that  was  *  no  go  !'  Physic  ?  It  was  dirty 
work — and  what  was  worse,  it  was  nighi  work  ; 
and  after  nine  Jack  was  generally  head-man  in 
a  public ;  president,  or  vice,  of  the  Harmonic 
Society ;  and  before  twelve,  drunk,  or  very  near 
it.    *  No  go'  again. 

^'  But  amongst  the  company,  the  Harmonics, 
was  an  apothecary  who  wanted  an  assistant, 
and  he  thought  Jack  would  just  suit  him.  He 
agreed  to  take  him  without  a  premium,  upon 
condition  that  he  was  to  keep  sober  whenever 
his  master  was  drunk,  and  vice  versa.  Jack 
pounded  away  at  the  mortar,  and  sung  over  his 
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vorl^  asd  thought  himself  established  for  life ; 
*Hit,  after  a  fortnight,  he  told  his  employer  he 
could  not  stand  it  any  longer. 

*•  *  Why  not,  my  dear  Jack  ?'  inquired  the 
^Joctor. 

•*  '  You  recollect  our  agreement,  master  ?' 

••  *  Perfectly/ 

••  *  Well,  then^  I've  been  with  you  fourteen 
^ys,  and  you  have  not  given  me  a  chance  yet. 
I  can't  stand  it,  and  won't.' 

*<  Master  stayed  at  home  and  got  drunk  that 
oight,  and  Jack  had  his  turn,  which  he  kept  up 
for  a  week,  when  master  interfered,  and  he  was 
<toiged  to  yield.  How  long,  by  the  *  bucket' 
system,  they  might  have  gone  on  together,  it  is 
^possible  to  say,  but  a  little  event  occurred 
*tat  compelled  them  to  part. 

^  Jack^s  master  had  a  patient  about  a  mile 
fit^m  the  town,  in  a  retired  part  of  a  village. 
^  there  was  nothing  to  be  done  in  *  the  sur- 
S^^y,'  and  when  that  was  the  case,  mischief  was 
•^**^  to  ensue,  he  thought  the  best  thing  he 
^uld  do  would  be  to  take  Jack  with  him.  They 
^exit  to  the  cottage,  and  master  went  up  stairs 
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to  his  patient,  leaving  Jack  below  with  I 
dozen  old  women,  who  usually  congregate 
house  of  death  or  illness. 

*'  Jack  never  could  be  quiet,  and  recoil 
that  he  had  some  thoughts  of  turning  pre 
thought  a  favourable  opportunity  was 
him  to  try  his  powers  on  the  congr^atic 
sembled.  The  noise  he  made  was  so  tie 
ous,  that  the  old  women  rushed  out  c 
house,  and  the  patient,  who  had  been  list 
to  him  through  the  crevices  in  the  floor, 
off  in  a  swoon,  which  the  doctor  mistoc 
death.  He  ran  down  stairs,  and  found 
rolling  on  the  floor  in  convulsions  of  lau 
which  he  undertook  to  cure  by  thrashinj 
soundly  with  a  flail  which  stood  conveniei 
the  comer. 

**  Jack  could  not  brook  this — no  gent 
could — so  he  gave  warning,  and  cut  physi 
hip  master  for  ever. 

"  Soon  after  this  he  luckily  met  with  a 
try  squire,  of  the  Tony  Lumpkin  breedj 
more  money  than  brains,  and  with  fum  he 
until  he  was  turned  out  of  doors  to  make 
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^^^  a  8quire8S,  to  whom,  the  squire  thought,  he 
'^^ht  communicate  some  secrets  that  were 
'tetter  untold. 

''After  many  adventures,  which,  with  one 
^scc^ption,  I  will  not  record,  he  has  gone  on  ever 
>Uice,  sometimes  flouris^iing,  hut  generally  de- 
Pendent  on  his  wife's  exertions,  who  gains  a 
scanty  livelihood  by  dress- making, 

*'  The  tale  I  mean  to  tell  is  this :-— There  is  a 
gEfdener  in  Abingdon— *- a  regular  character. 
Re  was  missing  from  his  native  town  for  many 
T^ars,  and  what  had  become  of  him  no  one 
could  tell— -nor  can  they  now  say  for  certain 
Jjow  he  was  employed  during  his  absence.  When 
"6  returned,  he  proved  himself  an  adept  in  the 
*rt8  of  conjuring,  pricking  in  the  garter,  thim- 
"le-rig,  eating  fire,  and  other  such  sciences  as 
^e  frequenters  of  fairs  and  races  are  wont  to 
Practise. 

**  *  Knowing  Jemmy,'  as  he  was  called,  en- 

^^^^  into  a  treaty,  offensive  and  defensive,  with 

J^ck  Greatman,  and  undertook  to  teach  him  his 

P^^fesrion,  which  was  more  suited  to  his  incli- 

Vol.  II.  E 


a  very  good  confederate,  and  it 
the  first  exhibition  of  the  par 
place  at  Tabnejr  frir^  about 
home.    A  few  yards  of  cam 
table,  and  a  green  faaiie  doth 
barrel  of  strong  beer  procun 
the  understandiiig  that  the  cai 
turned  witii  the  money  on  the 
^^  The  tent  was  erected— tt 
green  baize,  covered  witii  th< 
art,  and  packs  o£  rather  dirty  o 
was  broached,  tasted,  and  prm 
cellent.    Jack  stationed  himsel 
in  a  kind  of  Chinese  costume ; 
out,  in  sonorous  tones, '  Walk  ii 
ladies,  walk  in,  and  behold  th 
tonishing,  mtracubus,  never-be 
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*^  matt  charge  of  one  shilling— children  and 
^^ik^  people  half  price.'  He  sounded  a  very 
^*^ar  FreDch*hom  note  or  two  through  his  fist, 
^<^d  introduced  the  assembled  crowd  to  Jemmy, 
^Ho  was  dressed  as  conjurers  used  to  be  repre- 
sented, with  a  long  beard,  a  pair  of  spectacles; 
*>Ul  a  black  cap,  a  long  black  robe,  marked  with 
uleroglyphics,  a  black  wand  in  his  left  hand, 
^nd  a  (stuffed)  black  cat  on  his  right  shoulder. 

•*  Their  success  exceeded  their  warmest  ex- 
pectations, and  Jack,  who  was  money-taker,  had 
W«  pockets  full  of  silver  and  halfpence.  The 
l^rrel  was  beginning  to  sound  rather  hollow, 
^nd  as  Jemmy  was  fiatigued  by  his  exertions, 
^ke  canvass  curtain  was  dropped,  and  the  com- 
P^ny  informed,  that  the  performances  would  re- 
^^^tumence  as  soon  as  the  Emperor  Rum-fum-qui 
'^^d  eaten  his  imperial  meal— which  consisted  of 
**^c  red  herrings — *  sojers,*  as  he  called  them, 
•^♦■icd,  I  presume  —  a  bunch  of  inions,  and  a 
^ppenny  buster  !  Jack  despised  such  humble 
"•*^,and  went  to  a  stand,  and  had  threepen'orth 
^^  *  aassiges,'  standing.  When  he  returned,  he 
^^^^^^  his  master  pulling  away  at  the  beer-cup, 

e2 
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as  he  thought,  very  unfairly.    A  laudable  8[nrit^ 
of  rivalry  was  excited,  and  each  endeavoured  tofl 
get  a  better  share  than  the  other.    The  cones— 
quence  was,  that  both  of  them  got  very  tipsy  ;^ 
and  when  the  company  returned.  Jack  couldi 
not  stand,  but  sat  on  the  empty  barrel,  takings 
the  money,  and  laughing,  ready  to  kill  hiinsdf^ 
Jemmy  tried  his  old  tricks,  but  his  eye  and 
hand  both  failed  him ;  he  burnt  his  mouth  withfl 
the  hot  tow  —pulled  out  a  front  tooth,  insteadi 
of  the  fifty  yards  of  tape — lost  his  peas  under* 
the  table  —  turned  up  the  wrong  card  every 
time;   and,  in  trying  to  play  with  the  three 
balls,  tumbled  backwards  off  his  throne,  per- 
fectly insensible  to  the  kicks  and  cufis  that  were 
mercilessly  bestowed  upon  him  by  the  angry 
crowd,  who    insisted    on    having    back    their 
money. 

'^  Jack  demurred  to  this,  and  held  out  as 
long  as  he  could  speak  or  see — ^which  was  not 
very  long — ^for,  ^  like  master  like  man/  he  fUl 
over  on  his  back,  and  the  crowd  robbed  him  of 
every  shilling  he  had ;  and,  not  contented  with 
inflicting  this  mark  of  their  indignation  upon 
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I,  pulled  down  the  tent^  tore  the  canvass  and 
to  ribbons,  broke  up  the  table,  chair,  and 
and  made  a  bonfire  with  them. 
**  When  Jemmy  woke  it  was  *  pitch  dark ;' 
^^  eat  up,  rubbed  his  eyes,  and  wondered  where 
^^  was.    By  degrees  his  senses  returned,  and 
^^  the  events  of  the  day  recurred  to  him ;  but 
^bere  was  the  tent  and  the  other  articles  that 
^e  had  borrowed  ?  Where  was  Jack  ?   He  stood 
^pon  his  feet  as  well  as  he  could,  and  looked 
about  him,  but  in  vain ;  it  was  too  dark  to  dis- 
cern any  thing;  he  listened  attentively,   and 
heard,  as  he  thought,  some  one  groaning.     He 
approached  the  spot,  and  tumbled  over  some- 
body, or  something ;  he  sat  up  again,  and  was 
pleased  to  find  that  it  was  a  fellow-creature. 
He  felt  for  the  face,  and  catching  hold  of  the 
no6e  whence  the  snores,  which  he  had  mistaken 
for  groans,  were  progressing,  gave  it  a  hearty 
pull,  which  produced  something  that  sounded 
exceedingly  like — *  let  me  alone  !'     The  voice 
was  the  voice  of  Jack.     Jemmy  began  to  show 
his  joy  at  having  found  his  confederate,  by  kick- 
ing him  most  vigorously.     A  wrangle  ensued, 


agreement  to  fight  it  out. 
could  not  stand  up,  after  on 
attempto  to  do  k,  an  arnica 
entered  into^  to  have  a  *  tur 

"They  wera  too  weak  1 
much,  and,  having  oioertuii 
was  mtiified  by  the  Heediaj 
an  increaied  obacnri^  of 
hands  and  proceeded,  relyh 
for  sui^iort,  to  look  about  fi 
propertiee.  It  is  neadlen  tc 
find  them.  Each  accused  f 
stolen  them,  which  led  to  a  ■ 
which  terminated  in  their  bo 
insennble. 

**  In  the  moming  Jack  was 
snug  asleep  in  a  ditch;  bn 
where  be  seen.  Jack  recoun' 
collect  of  thi*  events  of  the 
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^*  After  examining  every  ditch  and  pit  in  the 
*^^ighbourhood  to  no  purpose,  faint  cries  of 
*  Help  me  out!*  were  heard  from  a  distance. 
"c^Uowing  the  sounds,  they  came  to  a  large  rushy 
pool,  and  there  was  poor  Jemmy  standing  up  to 
«i«  neck  in  a  snipe-bog.  Jemmy  was  obese,  and 
l^oldly,  &t  floats.  A  rope  was  obtained,  and 
^«^  conjurer  dragged  out  more  dead  than  alive. 

^^  The  ill-success  of  this  first  attempt  deterred 

**  i^C2k  firom  pursuing  the  profession  further,  and 

^^   set  up  entirely  on  his  own  account  as  a  singer 

^^  public  meetings,  and  a  seller  of  dogs  to  the 

^^^ord  men,  of  whom,  sometimes,  he  made  a 

P'^tty  good  thing,  and  might  have  done  well  if 

^  had  had  a  capital,  and  could  have  stood  tick, 

'*But,  to  return  to  our  adventures.     We 

^lushed  our  liquids  and  went  to  the  theatre, 

though  Tripes  begged  hard  to  be  allowed  to  stay 

behind  and  have  one  more  tankard  of  ale.     Nor 

should  we  have  been  able  to  drag  him  off  had  he 

not  been  assured  that  there  was  a  capital  tap 

next  door  to  the  bam,  which  was  fitted  up  as  a 

theatre. 

*^  The  house  was  nearly  full,  and  we  all  be^ 


i 


tue  lirst  piece  was  over ;  wh 
for   refreshments,  Tripes  le 

I  .  slipped  behind  the  scenes 

Chatty  on  the  admirable  wa 
played  his  part  On  inquiri 
directed  up  a  ladder  to  hi 
where  he  was  changing  for  th 

I     1  stumbling  up  the  steps  as  \ 

found  myself  in  a  loft  covered 
which,  in  many  places,  a  vie^ 
could  be  obtained}  and^steppii 
c€une  to  a  piece  of  canvass,  tl 
rays  of  a  rushlight  cast  a  sicklj 
it,  and  shall  not  readily  forgf 
presented  itself  to  my  view, 
old  Chatty,  trembling  like  an 
teetli  chattering  with  cold,  wit 


I: 


PETER  PRIGGINS.  81 

it 

^oes  right  across  —  fourteen  inches  long  at 
-not  another  pair  in  the  town  thai;  will  fit 
^  —  can't  possibly  go  on  in  these  —  what  can 
do?  uh !  uh !  uh  T  and  he  shuddered  with 

"  *  What* 8  the  matter,  old  gentleman  ?'  I  in- 
^medy  stepping  forward  and  suppressing  my 
hogfater  as  well  as  I  could  —  for  he  had  his  wig 
ind  pigtail  on,  with  a  handkerchief  round  his 
-  ieck,  tied  in  an  enormous  bow,  that  made  his 
comical  fiu»  look  irresistibly  ludicrous. 

"  •  Matter !  Ah,  my  dear  young  friend,  how 
d'ye  do  ?  uh !  uh  1  uh !  I  am  dying  with  cold — 
perished  to  death,  and  have  split  my  unmention- 
lUes.  Oh !  that  infernal  ladder !  there's  a  nail  in 
it^and  as  I  crept  down  backwards  it  caught  me-^ 
Hnd  mXk  is  rather  old  (forty  years  I  should  have 
guessed)— and,  as  I  stooped  to  put  on  these  ras- 

■ 

Sally  tight  shoes,  the  rent  extended  suddenly  — 
crack !  and  here  I  am,  overture  nearly  over,  and 
no  unmentionables  to  go  on  with — uh!  uh!  uh  !' 

**  I  offered  my  services  to  run  for  a  tailor,  but 
he  said  there  was  no  time  for  that. 

**  *  Oh,  dear  !  oh,  dear !    I'll  slip  off*— put  my 

£  5 
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cloak  round  me^  get  into  a  fly,  and  never  corner 
near  this  infernal  cold  hole  again.    Jackman !  S 
Mrs.  Jackman  1  Miss  Jackman  t' 

"  '  Sir/  replied  a  sweet  voice ;  *  what  did  yoiau 
want  ?' 

'* '  Play  the  overture  over  again,  and  lend 
Patter  with  a  comic  song — ^let  hmi  sing  it 
times  over,  whether  he  is  encored  or  not/ 

'^  *  Any  thing  wrong,  sir  ?'  inquired  the  lady, 
lifting  aside  the  canvass,  which  separated 
male  from  the  female  rooms j  and  tittering  so 
ticingly  that  I  immediately  burst  into  a  fit 
laughter   that  made  my  sides  ache,  and  old 
Chatty  as  savage  as  a  fury. 

^'  He  stood  eyeing  us  both  alternately,  and 
muttering  ^  curses  not  loud  but  deep,'  displayiog 
more  real  passion  and  ferocity  than  be  had  done 
in  playing  *  Sir  Anthony.* 

■ 

"  *  Let  me  mend  them,  sir ;  1*11  not  be  a 
minute  about  it,'  said  the  lady,  laughing  out- 
right. 

" '  Take  them,  then,  you  ,*  and  bang 
went  the  tattered  garments  at  the  lady's  head, 
and  he  sat  down  on  his  trunk,  looking  spike* 
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"^^^8  and  blunderbusses  at  me  without  saying  a 
word, 

^  I  went  to  the  top  of  the  ladder,  and  begged 
^^  ixrindpal  tragedian  to  get  me  a  glass  of  hot 
'^^'^lUiy-and.water ;  and,  when  it  was  procured, 
''^'^^^mied  to  the  old  gentleman,  who  had  just  re- 
^^^"Vemd  his  garment  and  his  temper,  and  made 
'^iui  drink  it  o£F.  This  rendered  him  happy  and 
^^^^tnfortable,  and  in  his  gratitude  for  my  kind- 
*^^58,  he  forgot  and  forgave  my  former  miscon- 
duct 

'*  When  the  overture  was  over,  and  the  comic 
•oxig  thrice  sung,  we  went  down  —  old  Chatty 
deseoiiding  very  gingerly  to  avoid  the  nail.  The 
t^oU  rang  and  the  curtain  rose.  Old  Chatty 
^^sA  on,  and  I  remained  behind  to  chat  with  the 
tuuiager*  Before  the  first  scene  was  over,  I 
l^^ord  a  great  noise  before  the  curtain,  and  im- 
Pi^iidently  exposed  myself  at  the  wings  in  trying 
^  Ascertain  the  cause  of  it. 

*'  Tripes  and  our  party  caught  sight  of  me, 
^d  immediately  commenced  calling  out,  ^  Turn 
^^  out !  Throw  him  over  I  Off,  off,  off!*  In 
^nich  they  were  joined  by  the  •«  i*  *0^w/»ir4#. 


"-ue  cries,  after  placing  i, 
™-utes,  got  i„  ,         f 

^-t^%hts,  bowed  thTtin. 

"r  ''T^'  '^^  ''egged  to  k., 
offended  the  audience. 

j  T,"'^^^<''»eettforold8nu, 

I  ,"P^^''«dth«e«und8ofa 

[  cheer  more,'  followed. 

I  ";  Ladies  and  gentlemen,'  , 

'°^"f  and  taking  a  huge 

.7'*™«*^thatcandou7wl 
"  *e  breast  of  an  English  a: 

go^/),andaskforthatexplan« 

before-upon-any-occasion-exper 

-"chaBritonueverrefusesto, 
old  un.)  < 

"  No  answer  being  retumed. 
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''^  Ladies  fust,*  said  a  voice  from  the  gal* 


^' '  Turn  Asm  ouV  cried  another. 

^^  ^  No  1  no !  hear !  hear  !'  and  '  a  speech 
the  gen^eman  in  licker !'  induced  Tripes 

proceed. 

'* '  Ladies  and  gentlemen  (hiccup),  fair  play's 
^'  Jewel,  (hiccup),  the  bills  say,  No  admittance 
l^elund  the  scenes,  and  I  can  see  distinctly, 
C^^idge  —  you  squints  horrible),  I  say  I  can 
*^^  distinctly — when  I  shut  one  eye — ^my  friend, 
^^^jdeawake,  just  behind  that  tree  (why,  it^s  a 
I^^^mp— ha  !  ha !  ha  !)  well  —  much  obliged  for 
•^^information  —  behind  that  pump,  (hiccup), 
^^^J  m  have  him  off,  or  else  I'll  go  on  (hiccup) 
^^^self/ 

*  *  Bravo  !  off!'  Hisses  and  all  sorts  of  noises 
J^^culiar  to  theatres,  and  *  another  place '  suc- 
^^«ded  ;  but,  before  I  could  obey  the  order  and 
^^ve  the  stage.  Tripes  made  a  spring  from  the 
^H^es,  and  by  using  the  fiddler's  back  for  a 
^^pping-place,  leapt  upon  the  stage.  The  cur- 
^^^in  fell  amidst  laughter,  applause,  and  hisses. 
A.  scene  took  place  behind  the  scenes  that  baffles 


Springer,  who  »as  too  mi 
l«ughter  to  jnnip_  and  ha!  tl 
•urdiii  hiBMt,  diowngh 
Png  ka  banda  orar  hi.  h 
fiercely, 

"leiportuJatedirith  Trip 

Mtooopnipc.  Uieujtie, 

eoKn.  began  to  ta*  big  « 

Chatty  walked  up  and  down,  n 

Mlblackg^rd.]   dii^gnrtinj 

ohaocellor— the  pro(!tor»_nal 

—mined  for  life,  ne  if  I  dont 

»ere  eent  for  by  the  mayor,  wl 

in  the  hotieo,  but  be&ie  tboy  cc 

men,  who  wae  warmed  witb  i 

cenragB,  rtruck  the  oomic-ong, 

to  '««odaquart,'andaireiiei 
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^^'V^erpoweJfed  by  numbers — ^for  the  Abingdonians 

:,  and  justly,  the  part  of  the  players,  when 

mayor,  with  three  or  four  constables,  '  came 

**  to  ^  play  his  part,^  and,  appealing  to  me  in 

^    gentlemanly  way,  begged  of  me  to  interfere 

'^ith  my  friends,  and  prevent  poor  Jackman  and 

^^is   family  being  ruined  by  the  damage  his 

^^i^nery  and  properties  would  sustain,  and  by 

l^^ing  compelled  to  dose  his  theatre.     This  was 

putting  it  in  a  proper  way,  and  we  gave  him 

^^U'w  cheers  and  left  the  stage,  vid  the  orchestra, 

*t>Howed  by  every  one  but  Solomon,  who  was 

^'^^hing  his  nose  imder  the  pump. 

**  While  we  were  waiting  for  the  play  to  begin 
^S^in,  Tripes  whispered  to  me,  *  I've  got  iV 
*' '  Got  what  ?* 
**  *  Oh  !  never  you  mind  —  I've  got  it/  (hie- 

*'  An  unaccountable  delay  took  place  from 
^me  cause  or  other  in  the  raising  the  curtain, 
^lul  the  audience  began  to  display  their  impa- 
tience by  whistling,  knocking  with  their  sticks, 
and  kicking  against  the  sides  of  the  boxes ; 
When  old  Chatty,  putting  aside  ^  greeny,*  stepped 


I . 


»«x,m«m«.m«      UgCbAiASb    tilt?    UlUCKgl 

conduct  of  some  gentlemm 
who  had  stolen  his  wig. 

*^  Amidst  loud  cries  of  ^  si 
mind,  go  on  without  it^'  1 
tbg  the  missing  article  oi 
handed  it  over  the  orchesti 
I  ing  him  and  the  house  with 

Joseph  Miller,  'that  he  ^ 
gentleman  that  could  not 
head.'  The  gallery  of  c 
Chatty  *  cut  a  mug/  in  wl 
ness,  arising  from  the  fear  < 
tomer  in  the  cigar  line,  we: 
that  the  house  was  restored 
and  all  would  have  gone  o 
Greatman  roared  out  froi 
cheers  for  the  gen'leman  wl 
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^3[xa.yor  and  constables  were  obliged  again  to  in- 


^  Quiet  was  partially  restored,  the  play  went 
^n^  and  all  would  have  ended  well  yet,  but  for 
^I^pes,  who,  observing  a  fellow  in  the  gallery 
^th  a  &ce  like  a  round  of  beef,  and  a  mouth 
like  an  almanac  —  reaching  from  one  ear  to  the 
^er,  called  out,  *  There's  a  mouth  for  mutton  P 
P^^ting  to  the  individual  at  the  same  time  with 
'^  stick,  that  there  might  be  no  mistake. 

**  A  dialogue  ensued,  in  which  Charterhouse 
"®^dedly  proved  its  superiority,  and  the  advan- 
^"^S^  of  being  situated  so  near  Smithfield.  The 
*^ou8e  divided,*  and  the  ayes  were  in  favour  of 
^pes,  which  so  enraged  the  man  with  the  open 
^^ttatenance,  that  he  offered  to  fight  his  enemy 
*^**  a  quart. 

**  *  Done/  cried  Tripes,  and,  pulling  out  six- 
P^tjce,  threw  it  on  the  stage,  saying,  '  There's 
"^^  stake,  now  post  your^s  ;*  a  proceeding  that 
^^ted  three  rounds  of  applause,  which  were 
^l»eated  with  greater  spirit  when  Tripes  began 
Polling  off  his  coat. 

**  The  mayor  interfered  for  the  third  time,  and 
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Jackmau  wisely  dropped  the  curtain,  and, 
heard,  announced  the  performances  for  the  ^^' 
lowing  evening. 

''  As  I  knew  that  a  general  fight  would  hef^ 
if  the  Oxonians  and  the  townsmen  went  ovt 
together,  I  begged  the  mayor  would  dear  tl>^ 
house  and  the  yard,  and  suffer  us  to  remsM^ 
until  the  crowd  had  left  and  dispersed  thefX>' 
selves.   To  this  he  agreed,  and,  keeping  fiut  hol4 
as  I  thought,  of  Tripes  by  the  coat-collar^  I  wB* 
in  hopes  all   would  have  ended  quietly   aP^ 
peaceably.  Hearing  a  noiseof  scuffling  at  the  dooCi 
to  my  great  surprise,!  saw  Tripes,  whohad  dipped 
out  of  his  coat  and  left  it  in  myhand^squaringaii^ 
hitting  at  the  man  with  a  mouth,  who,  ihaag^ 
six  feet  high,  and  big  enough  tu  swallow  hi^ 
little  adversary,  was  begging  and  entreating  <^ 
him,  in  the  most  abject  terms,  not  to  hurt  him« 

**  I  leaped  into  the  pit  and  seized  Tripes  rouE*-^ 
the  waist,  where  I  held  him  until  his  foe  bm^ 
vanished — ^which  he  did  as  fast  as  he  could ;  ai3.^ 
he  had  promised  me,  upon  his  honour,  he  wouX^ 
put  on  his  coat  and  be  perfectly  quiet 

'^  We  left  the  house,  and,  instead  of  beirB^ 
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attacked,  as  we  expected,  were  greeted  with  loud 
cheers,  especially  Tripes,  who  was  saluted  as  a 
*  plucky    little-un/    and  in   high    fieivour   for 
baving  ^  tackled^  the  biggest  buUy  in  the  town, 
^lomon,  who  was  envious  of  his  friend^s  praises, 
thought  to  acquire  some  little  glory  before  he 
'^ft^  and  accordingly  selected  a  very  little  snob, 
'^^  kicked  him  very  hard.    To  his  great  sur- 
prise and  annoyance,  the  lad  turned  round  and 
'^^^i^med   the  ccnnpliment.    Tripes  called,  ^A 
'**^ !  a  ring !'  which  was  immediately  formed ; 
"^t;  Solomon  positively  declined  the  combat  as 
°^ixig  ungentlemanly,  and  was  compelled,  amidst 
^'^^  hootings  and  hissings  of  both  parties,  to  pay 
*  ^^>vereign  for  the  assault. 

^'Old  Chatty,  who  had  resumed  his  mufti, 
^^^tee  out  in  a  very  bad  humour ;  and  as  he  po- 
*^^ly  but  positively  refused  our  invitation  to  sup 
^th  us,  and  we  could  not  do  without  him,  we 
lifted  him  on  our  shoulders  and  bore  him  off  in 
triumph  to  the  Crown  and  Thistle,  where  he  found 
it  useless  to  grumble,  and  being  fond  of  the  good 
things  of  this  life,  wisely  made  up  his  mind  to 
hxk  cheerful,  and  eat  and  drink  heartily. 
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"  The  supper  was  excellently  cooked,  aiw^^'  ^ 
Chatty  quoted, 

'  I  smell  it>  upon  my  life  it  will  do  well/ 
we  aU  of  us  did  justice  to  it    After  supj^^j 
instructions  were  given  to  the  waiters  to  be  f^*     i 
petually  bringing  in  something  drinkable,  uct'^l 
further  orders,  and  Tripes  proposed  ^  beginnixV 
the  evening'  by  calling  on  old  Chatty,  (who  ws» 
abusing  the  landlord's  cigars)  for  a  song.    00 
immediately  complied ;   and,  though  age  hai 
deprived  his  voice  of  its  original  power  a0d 
sweetness,  sung  one  of  Dibdin's  old  ones  witb 
great  taste,  and,  of  course,  had  his  *  health  ais^ 
song'  drunk,  accompanied  with  *  A  jolly  good 
song  and  very  well   sung,'   by  all  the  partly* 
Jack  Greatman  next  fieivoured  us,  and  noiae  al^^ 
grimace  made  up  for  judgment  and  good  tast^i 
with  the  majority  of  us.     Other  songs  and  toa^** 
followed  in  rapid  succession,  and  as  the  jugs  ac^ 
bowls  were  emptied,  the  faster  and  louder  gre 
the  fun  and  noise.     Practical  jokes  commem 
in  which,  of  course,  Tripes  took  the  lead, 
popping  a  tallow  candle  into  Springer's  moutlT*' 
who  was,  as  usual,   half  asleep  and   makin 


PETER  PRIOGINS.  93 

^^'^'^oug  ftces,  by  opening  and  shutting  his  eyes 

• 

^  a  very  peculiar  manner.  Solomon  found  a 
pair  of  snuffers,  a  nutmeg-grater,  and  two  halves 
<^Iemon  in  his  coat*pocket,  which  he  threw,  one 
tgroDe,  as  he  abstracted  them,  at  the  head  of  his 
tementor,  who  of  course  Mucked,^  and  Jack 
Qi^Batiiian  became  *  receiver  general'  of  the  mis- 
des. 

**  Being  more  than  three  parts  sprung,  Jack 
Hb  indignant,  and  told  Stingo  he  was  a  fool, 
and  that  if  he  insulted  him  again  he'd  resent  it. 

'^  Solomon  turned  up  his  nose,  which  was 
luite  unnecessary,  as  it's  a  regular  pug,  and 
^iccHned  noticing  the  threats  of  a  snob. 

*<  *  Snob  !  who  do  you  call  a  snob  ?'  replied 
^^fcky  rising  from  his  chair,  and  looking  mag- 
'"ificent,  *has  your  mother  parted  with  her  mangle 
T^?  By  the  blood  of  the  Mondays !  Snob  in- 
*®ed !  I  haven't  the  pleasure  of  your  intimate 
^^uaintance,  but  I'll  lay  a  pound  yoiur  father's 
**^y  a  shopman.^ 

^  ^  My  father,  sirrah,  is  a  highly  respectable 
^^ewer ;  brews  the  best  porter  in  London,'  said 
^^OloiQOQ,  looking  grand. 


"  '  Come,  come/  cried  1 
dent,  Jack,  but  sit  down  di 
into  a  large  bowl  of  red-ho 
had  deposited  in  his  cha 
person  might  meet  with  a  *  ^ 
china  bowl,  of  course,  fel 
weight ;  and  Solcnnon  crie 
saw  him  capering  about 
scalding  garments  as  &r 
possible,  and  grinnmg  with 

*' '  Bravo !  beautiful  grii 
collar/  shouted  the  compan 

"  *  Now,  Jack,'  said  Tri 
ventriloquism/ 

^^  ^  Can't,  master,  indeed 
more  rosin,  and  (in  a  whii 
hat' 
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*%  to  tbe  detriment  of  .the  immortal  profes- 

tKioal  mimes  of  London,  dead  or  alive,  and  Mr. 

Koigan,  of  the  Peacock,  into  the  bargain ;   all 

^viiom,  in  his  opinion,  were  far  inferior  to  him- 

''A  horn  being  heard  in  the  distance,  Dick 
iniited  to  see  the  Stroud  mail '  up^  come  in,  and 
iVipes  pretended  to  go  with  him  —  how  he  em- 
pkjed  himself  will  be  seen  presently.  He  was 
apparently  quite  sober  by  this  time,  and  looked 
^  alive,  as  Chatty  said, 

'By  breaking  through  the  fool  and  ngly  mists 
Of  vaponrsy  that  did  seem  to  strangle  him/ 

when  he  left  the  playhouse.  Let  him  be  drunk 
^  he  will,  a  jug  of  good  beer  always  sobers  him. 
^  Tom  Springer  and  little  Booke,  who  were 
v^ing  toward  a  state  of  s(»nnolent  inebriety, 
^Wt  out  zigzag-ging,  arm-in-arm,  to  call  on  a 
friend,  one  of  our  men,  who  is  rusticated  and 

'^^dging  with  his  wife  in  the  town,  and  I  may  as 

Well  finish  their  adventures  at  once. 
'^When  tbey  got  to  the  house,  of  course, 

^^^  body  was  gone  to  bed ;  but  a  repetition  of 

'li&rd  knocks,'  in  which  they  were  aided  by  the 


k' 


macie  an  ung(Mi(*rous  auacK,  riau  sue  n< 
too  quick  for  him,  and  scudded  up 
screeching  loud  enough  to  rouse  landlor 
lady^  and  the  lodgers. 

'*  An  explanation  ensued,  which,  tb 
was  rather  enigmatical,  from  the  obi 
state  of  the  invading  parties,  convioo 
Screw,  the  lodger,  that  Messrs.  Spring 
Rooke  would  not  retire  without  tasting  1 

*^  Grog  was  produced,  flanked  with  a 
Chatty's  best  cigars ;  and  Springer,  the 
smoker,  was  weak  enough  to  fimk  ded 
^  weed,^  and  puffed  powerfully  and  awli 
as  the  uninitiated  in  fumigating  are  woe 
The  harder  he  puffed  the  wiser  he  look 
discovering  a  polUparrot  in  a  wire  prison 
took  to  give  her  a  taste  of  the  weed  whii 
in  her  own  climes. 
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***  Master  of  Arts,  and  Pro—'  (puff!  puff! 
puff!)  *  and  you're  a  very  pretty  poll.' 

^  *  Pretty  poll/  repeated  the  bird,  and  fell  in 
^>^  atrophy  off  her  perch. 

^*  Screw  was  dismayed,  and  expressed  his 
^^JCB  that  the  bird  was  dead,  which  would  infal- 
libly break  Mrs.  Screw's  heart. 

*^  The  mention  of  Mrs.  Screw,  to  whom  he 

''^d  never  been  introduced,  suggested  to  Tom 

^^  absolute  necessity  of  going  up  into  her  bed- 

'^^om,  to  be  presented  to  her  in  proper  form. 

"^    vain  did  Screw  suggest  deferring  it  \mtil 

*^cither  time,  and  hint  at  the  impropriety  of  the 

P*^^"Ciceeding.     Tom  was  too  polite  to  quit  the 

^^^286  without  seeing  the  mistress,  and,  divining 

^^  direction  of  her  bedroom,  proceeded  to  as- 

^^^^d  the  stairs.    *  Sich  a  gitting  up  stairs  there 

^>er  was  seen,*  for  Screw  caught  him  by  the 

^^^t-tail,  which  ungratefully  *  forsook  his  mas- 

^,'  and  let  Mr.  Screw  into  an  inglorious  tum- 

^^.   Mrs.  Screw,  who,  as  young  brides  are  wont 

^^  do,  had  been  listening,  horror-struck,  to  the 

*^^po8al  of  grog  and  cigars  at  that  inconvenient 

^^ason,  and  the  still  more  awkward  proposal  of 

VOL.  II.  F 


bolt,  and   in    very  eloquent  terms  app 
mouth  to  the  keyhole,  and  requested  ad 
Not  receiving  any  reply,  and  feeling  very 
he  tumbled  down  stairs  to  his  friend  Bog 
was  busily  engaged  in  trying  to  bring  ] 
life  again,  by  pouring  raw  brandy  down 
with  a  teaspoon,  for  which  Tom  called 
beast/  and  knocked  him  down.    For  an 
graduate  to  return  the  blow  was  a  bi 
discipline,  so  Rooke  contented  himself 
ting  his  head  between  the  M.A/8  k| 
throwing  him  over  his  back  on  his  noaa 
relieved  the  oppression  on  his  brain, 
charging  a  quart  of  the  ^  vital  stream.' 

"  Peace  was  made  by  Screw,  and  i 
glass  of  half  brandy  and  half  water  coi 
the  parties  of  the  necessity   of  retirin 
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^ck,  as  a  protection  against  thieves,  with  which 

^  so  bdabonred  one  of  the  watch,  who  was  try- 

^  to  cooyince  him  that  the  Farringdon  road 

^^oot  the  way  to  Oxford,  that  the  poor  *guar- 

^'^  of  the  nighf  was  ill  for  a  week. 

**  They  got  on  pretty  well  to  Bagley  wood, 
^^^cking  of  course,  and  chiefly  on  the  loosing 
^^ck.  There  T<xn  brought  up,  all  standing,  and 
^■laistod  on  passing  the  night  al  Jresco,  in  one 
^  the  seats  near  the  'old  man's  gate/  Rooke, 
vvho  was  drunk  and  tired,  willingly  assented, 
Uid  there  we  luckily  discovered  them,  by  the 
light  of  the  fly  lamps,  and  in  spite  of  Tom's 
tlureats  carried  them  home. 

**  To  return  to  the  Crown  and  Thistle. 
^'Many  of  the  men  were  preparing  to  go 
^Mme,  having  the  terrors  of  the  Dean  before 
^brir  eyes,  and,  of  course,  none  of  them  had  any 
i>M>Qey,  and  solicited  me  to  *  settle  every  thing  f 
^'uch  was  very  agreeable,  as  I  had  just  fourteen 
^'^ogs  in  my  pocket. 

^  Jack  was  gone  after  Dick,  by  my  orders, 
^  old  Chatty  began  to  entertain  me  with  a 
^K  discussion  on  the  superiority  of  his  snufis, 
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over  those  of  Messrs.  Pribourg  and  Treyer, 
the  Haymarkety  and  the  very  excellent  eod 
which — real  Mocha — procured  from  an  intim 
friend  of  his  in  Smyrna — Mrs.  C.  made  ev 
evening.  Then  he  digressed  about  the  sad  fi 
ing  off  of  modem  dramatists  and  modem 
tors,  and  told  me  many  excellent  anecdotes 
the  Kembles,  Dowton,  Munden,  and  other  old 
vourites  of  his  own  day.  Thence  he  descendec 
the  merits  of  Mrs.  C.'s  mutton-broth,  and  so 
very  capital  whiskey,  which  he  had  had  a 
him  by  an  uncle  in  Campbell  town.  I  gi 
fidgety  and  uneasy,  but  was  forced  to  listen 
his  complaints,  touching  Mr.  — ,  of  Ch. 

who  owed  him   JP4  16«.,   and  Mr.  , 

Corpus,  who  had  let  his  bill  of  £2  2s.  run 
four  terms,  and  left  him,  and  dealt  with  'Brp 
or  Castle  ;  and  sundry  other  instances  of  pe« 
niary  defalcations  and  disappointments,  in  wh 
I  was  not  at  all  interested. 

•^  Poor  old  Chatty,  with  a  kind  heart,  a 
the  very  best  intentions,  ruined  a  fine  buan 
from  want  of  capital,  temper,  and  a  regu 
Oxford-bred  tradesman's  education.    No  ns 
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wbo  has  not  had  a  paier,  an  avuSy  a  proavus^ 
^'A  aimm$  in  trade  at  Oxford,  ought  ever  to 
^hink  of  setting  up  business  in  that  university. 
It  is  a  system /ler  se,  and  all  the  modes  of  book- 
keeping, by  single  and  double  entry,  that  are 
taught  in  the  best  commercial  academies,  can- 
^^  give  a  stranger  an  insight  into  it.  If  s  un- 
^  the  smallpox,  and  cannot  be  caught  by 
inoculation. 

**  I  was  forced  to  rid  myself  of  the  old  man 
^7  promising  to  go  to  Short-cut  cottage,  to  eat 
•wne  of  Mrs.  C.'s  mutton-broth,  and  taste  his 
dele's  whiskey. 

**  When  he  was  gone,  I  roused  up  Solomon, 

^ho  was  sound  asleep,  and  snoring  awfully,  on 

^^  sofa,  and  told  him,  as  I  had  no  tin/ 1  hoped 

^  Would  pay  the  bill.   He  stared  incredulously, 

^'^d,  buttoning  up  his  pockets,  swore  vehemently 

*^t;  he  would  not  be  imposed  upon  in  that  way, 

*^^  even  refused  to  lend  me  ^10.     I  gave  the 

a  killing  look,  and  emptied  a  decanter  of 

IT  into  his  trouser's  pocket. 

**  When  the  waiter  brought  in  the  bill,  I  went 

^"^to  the  little  bar  and  told  the  landlord  (who 


t 


( ani,  '  Wydeawake,  St.  Pi 

1  would  be  responsible  for 

I  '' '  Much  obliged,  sir,  Ti 

at  all  in  my  line.  Char, 
sponsible  to  me ;  if  he  li) 
good— it  am't  in  my  line.' 

^<  Charles  fortunately  ki 
underwaiter  at  the  Star,  ] 
that  he  should  come  over 
his  money.  I  almost  madi 
to  remain  sober  again,  as  tiu 
have  to  '  stand  Sam  ^— as  g 
for  all. 

"  Just  as  this  pleasant  ar 
pleted,  George  Blunt  opei 
without  knocking,  of  course 

'^  ^  I  wishes  as  you'd  coi 


„^., —  /^-ii 
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^^*«  boots,  three  sign-boards,  a  stable-bucket, 

^^  knocken,  nine  bell-pulls,  a  door-plate,  part 

^  ^  tmsB  of  hay,  a  gridiron,  a  frying-pan,  and 

^    ^taUe-lantem  still  alight,  stowed  away  in 
the  fly. 

*'  *  And  that  am^t  all,  neither/  said  George ; 

^or  he's  been  and  unbuckled  all  the  harness,  and 

^^*^^>iged  the  hodu  and  hits,  and  when  ^  fust- 

^^*iM)utV  wanted,  I  'm  blowed  if  he  wotf t  have 

*^  Mrhistle  for  his  saddle/ 

^  I  inquired  where  Mr.  Tripes,  who,  I  knew, 
^^  the  cauri  tanti  maU,  was. 

*'  *  He's  in  the  tap/  relied  George, '  a  making 
^f  all  the  postboys  tosticated  with  malt  licker/ 

**  I  sent  the  waiter  for  him,  and  insisted  that 
^^lie  tandem  and  the  fly  should  be  got  ready  di- 
fleetly.  I  took  Tripes  with  me  into  the  bar  to 
^vevent  further  mischief,  and  allowed  him  one 
)nnt  of  ale,  while  I  smoked  one  pipe  with  the 
landlord.  Just  as  we  were  finishing  our  super- 
erogatory amusements,  George  again  entered, 
dragging  ^  little  Snap '  by  a  halter. 

^'  *  Here*s  a  pretty  go,  master ;  I  ^m  blessed  if 
I  stands  it.^ 


I   :  . 

kicking,  Tin  blessed  if  /tis  patience  *u(l ; 

I  i  — Kim  here,  you  varmint,'  (to  the  dog 

•*  *  Well,  but  what's  the  matter  ?'  inc 
master. 

"  *  Why,  this  here  nasty  little  twud 
and  yeat  a  postboy's  saddle  flaps,  one 
great  coat,  and  six  new  olters ;  least  w 
am't  a  yet  'um,  she 's  been  and  knam 
to  ribbons. — Kim  here,  you  varmint.' 

'^'Well,  the  gentleman  will  make 
right,  I  dare  say.^ 

^'  *  You  dare  say,  that^s  more  nor  1 
she  belongs  to  that  ere  werry  keveer  ki 
the  sandy  hair  and  a  stingy  look.' 

**  Solomon,  who  staggered  in  just  at 
ment,  and  heard  this  unflattering  desoi 
his  personalities,  looked  malicious  at  Gee 
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''The  landlord  mentioned  to  Solomon  the 
^ts  which  George  had  stated,  and  suggested  a 
^ue  recompense,  to  which  Stingo  demurred  en- 
^tgetically,  mitil  the  waiter  was  called  and 
ordered  to  lock  Snap  up,  and  not  let  her  go  until 
the  damages  were  assessed  and  paid;  when, 
seeing  that  Snap  was  in  danger  of  being  im- 
prisoned, and  perhaps  kidnapped,  he  liberally 
oflfered— 'One  shilling.  A  sovereign  was  named, 
and  eventually  paid. 
"  George  entered  again. 
*'  *  I'm  blessed  if  there  arn't  another  precious 
gpj  master  !^ 

"  *  What  now,  Greorge  ?' 
** '  What,  indeed  1  Why,  one  of  them  ere 
gentlemen  in  No.  S,  as  had  the  beef-stakes  and 
inons,  and  two  gallons  of  beer,  and  come  in  on  a 
spavined  horse,  gets  up  and  tells  me  as  his  friend 
^ull  pay ;  and,  before  I  could  go  and  ax  him,  Tm 
blessed  if  he  did  not  jump  upon  his  horse,  and 
gallop  off  like  blazes— done  me  clean.' 

*'  *  Sorry  for  it,  George  5  but .^ 

"  *  Sorry  be ;    that  won't  pay  me  for 

two  feeds  of  oats,  and  threepenn'orth  of  old 

f5 
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beans.    And  then  there's  two  gentlem^  a0 
too  bosky  to  wag,  wants  a  shay  to  Oxford.' 

" '  Very  well ;  what  horses  have  we  in  ?* 

'' '  Why,  there's  Fair  Helen,  and  Harlot 
Billy  —  that  ere  jumping  horse  as  you  boug 
out  o'  the  commercial's  trap/ 

***WeU,  theylldo.' 

^^^And  what's  little  Jemmy  to  do  fixr  1 
boots,  as  that  ere  little  genelman  (pointing 
Tripes)  stole?' 

a  i  Wrap  his  legs  up  in  a  hayband/  cri* 
Tripes.     ^  I'll  stand  heavy  to  any  amount.' 

"  *  Will  you  ?'  cried  George,  *  you're  a  truuB 
and  he  shall  ride  bare  as  a  bird,  all  the  way  f 
sich  a  one.'* 

^'  Tripes  was  delighted  at  his  liberality  bdn 
so  justly  appreciated,  and,  Dick  coming  in, 
saw  them  safe  off  in  the  cart,  and  carried  Sok 
mon  and  his  dog  into  the  fly. 

"  When  we  got  to  the  bottom  of  the  hill  i 
Bagley  Wood,  the  driver  pulled  up,  and,  o 
looking  out  to  ascertain  the  pour  quoiy  I  sa^ 
Dick  and  Tripes  ^  rubbing  down  '  themselve 
and  the  horses,  who  were  amusing  themselve 
with  kicking  and  biting  one  another  as  usual. 
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"  * '  What's  the  matter  ?' 

**'  Matter  I*  cried  Dick ;  *  why,  I  merely  got 

^ovvn  for  two  minutes,  and  Tripes  got  into  the 

^^rf'ving-aeat,  and  swore  he'd  drive  home.    I 

all  I  could  to  dissuade  him,  but  he  would 

yield,  so  I  did>  and  the  stupid • 

*  Mind  your  eye,  Dick/  cried  Tripes ;  *  no 


*  —  Fool  pulled  the  wrong  rope  —  run  the 
ir  up  a  bank,  and  capsized  the  trap.' 
^^  ^  Never  mind,  old  chap,  better  luck  another 
****^«— all  rightp— drive  on,  Dick.' 


IVell,  here  we  are  safe  and  sound,'  cried 
and  Tripes  both;  'floor  your  taps,  and 
^^  begin  the  evening.'  "    Carried  without  a 


II  l[' 


If 

CHAPTER  X. 

Three  or  four  days  after  the  unluct 
dent  that  befel  Mr.  Downe  and  Mr.  Tr 
allude  to  their  being  spilt  out  of  the  tanc 
the  Abingdon  road— I  shut  up  the  commc 
earlier  than  usual,  as  all  its  members  w< 
at  a  party ;  and  just  as  Tom  tolled  nine 
I  left  college  to  enjoy  my  supper  wit 
Priggins,  who  had  promised  me  some 
oysters,  of  her  own  preparingi  as  a  treat. 

As  I  walked  down  St  Peter's  Lane,  m] 
watered  at  the  thought  of  the  dainty  dish 
for  me ;  for  I  was  very  hungry,  having  pi] 
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^hadren  or  the  maid,  I  was  surprised  at  the 
^unds  of  violent  hysterical  sobbings,  proceeding 
^*tHn  the  parlouTk     I  entered  the  room,  and,  in- 
stead of  the  neat,  white  supper- cloth,  and  other 
^dispensables  for  our  meal,  I  saw  nothing  on  the 
^le  but  Mrs.  P%'s  elbows,  supporting  her  face, 
^iich  was  covered  up  in  a  dingy  pocket-hand- 
*«itjhief,   from  the  folds  of  which  issued  the 
''idancholy  sounds  which  I  had  hecurd. 

**  Polly,  my  deaf,"  I  exclaimed,  in  endearing 
^^nns  and  sympathetic  accents,  '*  my  dearest 
^^Uy,  what  18  the  meaning  of  this,  and  where 
fl»^  the  oysters  ?'' 

Instead  of  a  reply,  these  reasonable  inquiries 
^''^ci^ly  produced  a  more  vigorous  repetition  of 
'^j  accompanied  by  the  devil's  tattoo  on  the 
^^^ipet.  No  one  was  in  the  room  to  whom  I 
^uld  apply  for  an  explanation  but  Master 
^icomedes,  who  was  sitting  upon  a  footstool, 
"^^^king  a  popgun  out  of  the  top  joint  of  my 
'^W  flute,  or  rather  trying  to  hide  the  half- 
"^^^hed  weapon  from  me  by  cramming  as  much 
''*  it  as  he  could  into  his  trousers-pocket. 

**Nic,  boy,  what  ails  your  mother?*'   I  in- 
9^^i»ei 
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"  Ow  can  hi  tell,  hi  should  like  to  know? 
ha'  been  hat  hit  all  the  harternoon.^ 

**  Where  are  the  oysters,  boy?' 

''  Highsters/'  cried  Nic,  turning  very  pai/9 
^'  what,  do  you  mean  them  things  has  was  in  tis^ 
basin,  and  looked,  for  hall  the  world,  like  gardec^ 
snails  with  their  jackets  hoff  ?" 

*'  Yes,  to  be  sure ;  where  are  they  ?" 

''  Ho !  At  heat  them  hall/' 

''  Oh,  you  did,  did  you  !   and  pray  what 
that  be  protruding  from  your  pocket  ?" 

**  Ho !  this  ere  ?  that  ere's  nuffin — ^but— -a 


>i 


"  Give  it  me,  sir.'' 

Nic  reluctantly  produced  the  flute-joint,  w] 
was  already  in  a  state  of  weaponly  forwardne^^^ 
having  the  blowing-hole  tightly  stopped  up  wi#^^ 
a  vent-peg  out  of  a  beer-barrel,  and  the  upp^^ 
end  drilled  with  a  red-hot  poker,  and,  of  court^^ 
quite  spoilt  for  musical  purposes. 

'^  Patience-  is  a  virtue,"  as  the  copy-books  sajT  ^ 
but  a  man  must  have  more  of  it  than  I  have  i^ 
he  could  stand  having  his  oysters  devoured,  an^ 
his  new  flute  ruined,  without  losing  a  consider 
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^'^leportion  of  it  I  confess  that  I  lost  all  mine, 
^^d>  mmig  a  stick  resembling  an  q^ggiatura^ 
^lim  and  slender,  with  a  nob  at  the  end,  I  gave 
'"^^^ttter  Nic  a  sound  thrashing  with  it. 

Mrs.  P.  bore  the  shrieks  of  her  darling  child — 
^^ir,  being  the  youngest,  of  course  he  is  the  pet 
*"*'*-*wiihout  remark,  until  a  badly-aimed  blow,  in- 
^^^^ded  for  his  back,  fell  upon  his  head,  and 
elicited  a  roar  extraordinary.   Then  she  dropped 
^^T  handkerchief  tragically,  and,  showing  her 
i%d,  red''  eyes  and  dishevelled  locks,  uttered 
*^  CflBsarean  ^  tu  brute,**  which,  in  English, 
^^irnded  very  like  **  you  brute  !"    She  then  re- 
^^J)sed  into  her  former  attitude,  and  resumed  the 
silent  system,"  nor  could  any  of  my  coaxings, 
^^proachings,  revilings,  or  entreatings  —  for  I 
^^ied  all  by  turns  —  induce  her  to  explain  the 
^^use  of  her  violent  grief. 

I  think  I  recollect  a  passage  in  Euripides, 
^^hich  alludes  to  the  advantages  which  a  male 
^^as  over  a  female  in  cases  of  family  disquietudes. 
<  won't  quote  it,  as  I  have  been  accused  of  pe- 
^)antry  already,  and  the  Greek  mania  perished 
^th  Byron ;   I  will  merely  say  I  acted  upon  it, 
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and  betook  myself  to  my  companions,  and  had 
hearty  supper  at  the  Shirt  and  Shotbag,  which 
rectified  with  certain  additional  glasses,  to  gif^^ 
me  courage  to  fe^ce  Mrs.  P.  at  a  curtain  lectaie^ 
I  must  say,  in  a  parenthesis,  that  I  fhinlc 
Byron  prigged  the  ideas  from  the  passage  aDo* 
ded  to  above  in  his  ^*  Don  Juan^' — ^I  mean  in  the 
letter  of  Donna  Julia,  where  she  says, 

'*  Man  may  range,"  &€.,  &c. 

I  may  be  unjust  in  accusing  the  noble  bard  o£ 
borrowing ;   it  may  merely  have  occurred,  as 
Puff  says  in  "  The  Critic,"  that  Euripides  "hsp- 
pened  to  think  of  it"  before  his  lordship. 

Broome  and  Dusterly,  who  were  accidentally 
at  Mr.  Rakestraw's — an  accident,  by  the  by,  that 
befiEills  them  every  night  —  were  surprised  aod 
confounded  at  the  very  odd  and  incorrect  cod- 
duct  of  my  old  woman,  and  highly  indignant  at 
Nic's  destroying  the  harmony  of  the  fiunily— 
meaning,  I  imagine,  by  destroying  my  flute. 

**His  is  'ead  urt?"  inquired  the  latter. 

**  Not  much,"  I  replied. 

'*  Hah  !  hit's  a  family  'ead— rather  thick,  hi 
dare  say.     No  arm's  done,  depend  ont.    No^ 
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you  ow  hi  buses  my  young  uns  when 

the^  offends  me.    Hif  ifs  winter,  I  dips  their 

IDS  in  ha  bucket  of  pump*  water,  and  makes  'em 

<M  in  the  hair  till  their  airs  his  fruz  as  ard  so 

ii88  they  can^t  drag  a  comb  through  'em ;   and 

Uf  hit's  summer,  hi  puts  ha  pound  hof  dripping 

kfflard  into  their  ats,  and  stands  'em  hin  the 

no  till  hits  all  run  down  hover  their  heyes  and 

bees — that^s  what  I  calls  fatherly  correction, 

ind  breaking  no  bones." 

Broome  intimated  that  a  well-seasoned  ash 
<tid  was  a  more  seize-on-able  weapon  at  all  sea- 
sons of  the  year ;  and  Mr.  Rakestraw,  who  had 
*6rved  in  the  waggon-train  in  the  American  war, 
^  a  strong  advocate  for  the  cat^'-nine-tails,  on 
tte  effects  of  which  he  speaks  from  experience. 

'*  Bless  my  soul,"  exclaimed  Broome,  holding 

^p  the  "  Anti-present-state-of-things  Gazette," 

^  <^beap  paper  that  the  landlord  takes  of  one  of 

*^  customers,  who  "  takes  it  out"  in  gin :  "  Can 

*Jsbetrue?" 

**  Wat  his  hit  ?**  inquired  Dusterly . 

**  *  We  understand  from  private  authority,  on 

^hich  we  can  depend,  that  the  Honourable  Mr. 


luuMKiniui:  miner,  iiord  j 
Fuddlehead,  as  firet  lord  c 
clerk  of  the  kitchen-range, 
nounce  this  to  be  a  most  infs 
appointment,  and  a  piece  o 
every  body  knows  the  honoi 
has  not  one  single  qualific 
portant  places.  It  is  dou 
him  to  have  tlie  range  of 
why  should  the  public  be  t 
leave  it  to  our  contemporary, 
of  Existing  Abuses,  to  ansv 
t/"  it  can.'  " 

"  Why,"  said  Dusterly,  " 
hold  master,  Lord  Nincompoc 
you  made  a  good  thing  hout 
to  stand  glasses  round  t 
happointment." 


d  t^ 
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^^5on8  of  the  editor  of  the  '*  Anti-present-state- 
^-tliiogs  Gazette,"  which  I  shall  publish,  with 
^^  Und  permissioii,  under  the  title  of 

THX  SCHOOL  AKD  COLLBGB  CABBBR 
^^   THbHoVOUBABLB  AuOUfiTUS  NOODLBDOOOLB 

Nincompoop. 
2ut  before  I  begin,  I  must,  in  justice  to  my 
^^ders^  explain  the  cause  of  Mrs.  P.'s  very  ex- 
^^^ordinary  and  unusual  conduct. 

A¥hen  I  left  my  friends,  and  the  Shirt  and 

^l^otbag  —  which  was  not  until  Tom  had  tolled 

*^ielve — I  felt  firmer  in  my  mind  than  in  my 

^^^4y.    I  resolved,  as  I  went  zigzagging  down  the 

^^^Teet  (for,  though  I  was  sober  enough  myself, 

^*id  saw  single  still,  my  knees  were  very  drunk 

^tideed)   to  go  straight  to  the  point  at  once  with 

^rs.  P.,  and  to  have  none  of  her  nonsense.     I 

foond  her  in  bed  amusing  herself  with  snoring 

and  sobbing  contemporaneously.    I  have  a  faint 

recollection  of  striking  a  light,  and  making  a 

v&Tf  excellent  speech  in  favour  of  my  marital 

right  to  be  informed  of  the  meaning  of  her  un« 

wife-like  behaviour,  and  of  obtaining  no  other 

reply  to  it  beyond  a  muttered, 


^^^ni'sr 
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'Tbe  idea  of  my  being  branded  like  a  felon, 
»iwith  the  letters  O.  F.,  which  might  justly 
l»ve  been  interpreted  "  old  fool/'  as  well  as 
<nd  fellow,  had  proved  too  much  for  the  feelings 
rfMr8.P. 

- 1  need  not  say  that  the  very  first  offence 

Vaster  Nic  committed  after  this  indefensible 

^wbsare  of  my  belonging  to  a  secret  society, 

^  visited  with  a  double  dose  of  the  stick ;  as 

lie  himself  allowed,  "  he  cotched  it  like  winkin." 

But  enough  of  my  domestic  disarrangements. 

I  will  proceed  at  once  with  the  history  of  the 

'^^Miourable  gentleman  who  furnishes  the  subject 

**J«tter  of  my  tale. 


The  Fuddleheads,  as  the  red  book  will  show, 
^^J«  a  very  ancient  and  extensive  family  ;  in- 
^^jeed  I  believe  there  are  very  few  counties  in 
^iuch  a  specimen  of  the  breed  may  not  be  found 
^Wiated.  It  will  be  necessary,  however,  to  ex- 
^dain  how  and  by  what  virtues  one  branch  of 
"(be  fSEunily  was  raised  to  the  peerage  by  the  ex- 
^nressive  and  appropriate  title  of  Nincompoop^ 
imd  why  the  subject  of  this  memoir  was  cbris- 
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sc^oeiT,  dian  iir  hi  fieitOit 
£e«r  acres  of 
Qidi,  mt  wDofe  cnip 
gTMB,  which  vooid  fanw  pn 
a  W^ddi  diccpy  or  ft  Wddi  f 
at  it.  Of  tbeae  agOe  and  di 
torn  Jack  kept  eztensnro  ft 
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^Dilfli  from  any  other  habitation,  and  the  roads 

^t  led  to  it  were  impracticable  for  any  thing 

hit  a  mountain  pony.  Jack  could  not  see  much 

^pany  at  home.    The  nearest  town,  which  I 

^  call  Bou^tborongh>  was  about  ten  miles 

dafant,  and  diither  Jack  repaired  every  evening 

.     toeajojr  his  beer  and  a  game  at  put,  or  all-fours, 

vitii  three  or  four  choice  companions,  who  were 

^idle  and  dissipated  as  himself. 

As  long  as  his  mother  lived — for  his  father 
&d  ere  Jack  came  of  age — she  managed  to 
hep  tilings  pretty  well  at  the  fieuin ;  but  when 
^  Hed,  and  no  one,  but  hired  servants,  was 
^  to  look  after  it,  weeds  grew  where  com  was 
^^t  to  grow,  and  the  sheep  and  ponies  were 
^vtied  off  by  persons  who  had  no  legal  claim 
^  them  but  that  of  possession. 

Jack  would  inevitably  have  been  ruined  had 

''^  not  fallen  in  love  with  and  married  one  Miss 

"^Wfred  Jones,  of  Llftchcynvarwydd,  in  North 

^^^les,  whom  he  discovered  on  one  of  his  sheep- 

^'^ing  excursions  into  those  unknown  regions. 

^^  proved  a  regular  tartar,  and  kept  Jack 

^^^<^ly  to  his  business  and  his  home,  and  thus 


requirea  a  hundred  pound 
and  fill  up  the  number  of 
cordingly,  with  his  wife'e  p 
orders  to  be  home  before 
Boughtborough,  and  called 
tiiat  town,  in  thow  happy  d 
the  proftsnon  in  it  —  anc 
treated,  Eind  sent  home  v 
and  with  a  hint  from  Mr. 
ride  over  to  view  the  &nii 
fore  he  advanced  any  monc 
of  it. 

Price  kept  his  word,  and 
witli  what  he  saw,  that  he 
the  hundred  pounds,  but  i 
the  land  for  about  half  it 
Mrs.  Fuddlehead  decidedly 
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'^'^Mans  for  believing  that  more  might  be  made 
"J  the  land  than*  it  produced  at  present,  in 
•ooae  way  or  other,  and  she  was  determined  to 
<%p  it  in  her  own  possession. 

Her  suspicions  were   strengthened  by  the 

hwyer's  coming  over  several  times  afterwards, 

and  trying  all  his  persuasive  powers  to  induce 

Jack  to  sell ;  tempting  him  with  offers  which 

he  would  not  have  had  philosophy  enough  to 

nast  but  for  his  wife's  obstinacy,  as  he  called 

It.   The  mystery,  like  all  other  mysteries,  was 

"dved  at  last.   One  day,  as  Jack  was  riding  up 

fte  hills,  to  look  after  his  brood  mares,  he  was 

"Apprised  to  see  three  men,  one  of  whom  was 

hiwyer  Price,  busily  engaged  in  boring  the  side 

rfthe  hill  with  an  enormous  iron  gimlet.   Jack 

J'onped  off  his  pony  and  walked  quietly  to  the 

9^,  which  he  reached  just  as  one  of  the  gen- 

"^en  pronounced  a  dark,   reddish  mass  of 

'^^e,  to  be  pure  iron-ore.     This  was  enough 

**   Jack  ;    for,   stupid   as   he  was    in  other 

'^^^Pects,  he  was  awake  to  his  own  interest^. 

^   rode  home  again,  unseen  by  Price  and  his 

'^^,  to  tell  his  wife  of  his  discovery,  and  had 

Vol.  II.  G 
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not  been  at  home  above  an  iKmr  befim  teC> 
lawyer  called,  and  dooUed  tlie  amount  of  bv 
former  Indding.    Mrs.  Poddlehead  called  liifl 
bv  some  actionable  names,  and  threatened  to 
turn  him  out  of  the  house ;  dinrloring,  too,  her 
knowledge  of  the  valuable  contents  of  the  bill 
at  which  he  was  equally  suiprised  and  d» 
mayed. 

But  to  cut  a  long  story  shcwt— in  a  few  Jem 
the  land  of  Stoneydown,  whereon  in  fonnerdqi 
stood  the  little  fiEurm-house,  and  whereon  graied 
the  sheep  and  ponies,  was  covered  with  a  nobk 
mansion,  furnaces,  shafls,  iron-works,  and  ft 
large  and  populous  village.  The  rental,  too^ 
oti  which  Price  had  hesitated  in  advancing 
<£*100,  was  something  like  £100,000  per  ar 
num.  Jack  Fuddlehead  was  transferred  inio 
John  Fuddlehead,  Esq.,  and  returned  the  two 
members  for  Boughtborough,  by  the  advicft 
and  assistance  of  his  solicitor  and  agent,  Mr. 
Price,  who  was  now  his  most  obedient  humbb 
servant  and  factotum. 

Jack's  only  son,  after  his  father's  deaths 
which  w*as  hastened  by  the  enormous  quantity 
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beer  he  drank,  to  console  him  for  the 
I  wife,  fold  the  property  very  advan- 
to  a  company.  He  had  been  brought 
stmuuter  and  Oxford,  and  had  im- 
f  aristocratic  notions  of  the  impro- 

tiading  pursuits,  and  the  positive 
nf  fonning  a  noble  alliance.  This 
1  by  making  successful  overtures  to  a 
wh  bit  of  blood,  th^  Hon.  Miss  Theo- 
)dledoodle,  of  Nincompoop,   in  the 

Monmouth,  who  insisted  upon  his 
iifluence  with  the  government,  which 
lerable,  from  his  borough  interest,  to 

to  the  peerage,  under  the  title  of 
!ompoop.  Baron  Fuddlehead.  In  this 
led,  and  with  the  help  of  his  lady 
the  government  appointments,  the 
3n  of  which  to  his  son  gave,  as  we 
,  such  offence  to  the  editor  of  the 
»ent-state-of-things  Gazette." 
^dledoodles  had  a  very  large  pedigree 

small  estate,  on  which  stood  a  large 

ch  resembled  the  family  pedigree  in 

7  and  uselessness.    It  was  almost  a 

g2 
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ruin,  and  scarcely  habitable.  As  the  home  ^ 
Stoneydown  had  been  sold  with  the  iroQ-miDt^ 
to  the  company,  and  it  was  impossible  for  aliid 
to  be  without  a  countrymansioD,  Lady  F^iddl*- 
head  easily  prevailed  upon  her  noble  hosbanitt 
redeem  the  mortgaged  lands  of  Ninoompoofb 
and  build  a  mansion  thereon,  more  suited  to  thi 
dignities  to  which  he  had  been  elevated  then  thi 
old  house,  which,  with  very  little  tiaubleiiB' 
deed  almost  sponte  sud,  was  pulled  down,  tfi 
sold  for  ^'  old  materials." 

In  the  mean  while,  as  builders  who  do  ori 
work  by  contract  do  not  erect  noblemen's  m/l^ 
very  rapidly,  and  it  was  requisite  that  the  neifly 
married  pair  should  have  some  place  to  leai 
in,  Lord  Fuddlehead  proposed  hiring  a  maosio 
for  a  time.  This  did  not  exactly  accord  wil 
the  lady^s  views.  She  had  heard  much  of  tt 
joys  of  London  life— I  don't  mean  '*lifc  i 
London  ^ — but  presentations  at  court— birtbdaj 
—drawing-rooms— opera-boxes— routs—  dnm 
—carriages  —  Hyde  Park  —  morning  calls,  as 
shopping ;  and  she  had  long  *'  longed  to  toXkr 
to  the  town  some  warlike  lord,"  or  lady,  ami 
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living  now  a  lord  of  her  own,  was  resolved  to 

w 

Qpntify  her  longing. 

Lord  Foddlehead,  anxious  to  renew  his  ac- 
quaintance with  the  honourables— his  associates 
at  Westminster  and  Oxford  —  readily  agreed  to 
pmcliase  *^  an  eligible  and  splendidly-furnished 
mansian  in  Park  Lane,  the  property  of  a  gentle- 
man who  had  no  further  occasion  for  it,**  and, 
as  the  '^  establishment,"  servants,  carriages,  and 
horses,  were  equally  as  useless  to  the  gentleman 
about  to  leave  as  the  mansion  itself,  they  were 
included  as  sundries  in  one  lot,  and  knocked 
down  to  his  lordship  as  the  highest  bidder,  to 
liie  mutual  satisfaction  of  all  parties. 

Here,  speedily  after  her  location.  Lady  Fud- 
dlehead  purchased  popularity,  by  feeding  and 
entertaining  the  aristocracy  sumptuously  nearly 
every  day,  and  not  wishing  to  become  ^'  a 
leader^**  soon  succeeded  in  playing  a  very  re- 
spectable second  fiddle  on  the  stage  of  fashionable 
life. 

Politics  ran  high  in  those  days,  and  patriotism, 
in  the  modem  acceptation  of  that  abused  word, 
was  at  a  discount.    To  be  *^  in  place "  waa 
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considered  respectable,  and  Lord  PViddlilwi 
by  virtue  of  his  two  sure  votes  for  Boii|^ 
borough  in  the  lower,  and  his  o?m  as  a  peer 
the  upper  house,  obtained  the  valuable  appon 
ments  of  first  lord  of  the  royal  scullery^  m 
clerk  of  the  kitchen  range — the  duties  of  wkat 
it  is  generally  supposed,  are  neither  very  U 
rious  nor  vexatious;  it  merely  being  requiii 
that  the  gentleman  who  holds  them  should  i 
tend  the  levies,  with  a  very  neat  silver-g 
poker  in  his  right  hand,  and  a  fine  camh 
dishcloth  in  his  left,  and  sign  a  receipt  quartei 
for  the  amount  of  his  salary ;  —  the  rest  is  dot 
by  deputy. 

I  regret  that  I  cannot  oblige  Lord  and  Imn 
Fuddlehead  by  directing  more  of  the  puUic  a 
tention  to  them  and  their  *'  sayings  and  doingi 
but  my  business  is  with  their  son  —  their  oo 
son  —  Augustus,  whose  birth  in  Park  Lane  wi 
announced  in  the  fashionable  chronicles  of  tl 
day,  in  an  appropriate  and  sesquipedalian  pan 
graph  ;  which  afforded  *'  the  gentlemen  of  tl 
press  "  a  very  suitable  opportunity  of  fiUing  i 
a  considerable  portion  of  their  columns,  by  r 
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txmntmg  the  titleB,  dignities,  and  enormous  pro- 
perties  in  lands,  funds,  and  other  securities,  to 
which  the  newly-born  honourable  babby  was  the 
heir,  which,  of  course,  were  not  paid  for  by  his 
**  as-well-as-could-be-expected^  mamma,  and  his 
honourable  and  happy  papa. 

I  shall  pass  over  the  days  of  his  pap  and  pup- 
pyhood,  merely  observing  that  he  cut  his  teeth 
very  successfully  under  the  well-fee^d  hands- of 
Sir  Hippocrates  Galen,  and  was  baptized  in  a 
very  handsome  and  enormous  silver  (punch)- 
bowl,  by  the  Right  Reverend,  &c.,  &c.,  the 
Bishop  of  Blank  ;  several  highly-respectable  per- 
sonages of  both  sexes  becoming  bail  for  his  little 
peccadilloes,  until  time  should  render  him  old 
enough  to  take  the  responsibility  of  them  upon 
himself. 

The  mansion  at  Nincompoop,  which  appeared 
iQNm  the  earth  at  the  same  time  with  the  heir 
thereof,  grew  with  his  growth,  and  strengthened 
with  his  strength,  and  both  were  pronounced  to 
be  presentable  to  the  public  about  the  same 
time — ^namely,  at  the  age  of  ten  years.  Much 
care  had  been  bestowed  upon  the  internal  ar- 
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tkm  in  the  destinies  —  as  fiEtr  as  the  fate  of  his 
eailier  years  and  education  were  concerned  —  of 
Kr.  Augustus. 

Ltdj  Sldnnykin  Frostyface  was  a  vestale  of 
mis  fixrty-five  winters'  standing;  well  bom, 

^  fer  she  could  boast  of  royal  blood  circulating 
ttroQgfa  her  veins ;  well  educated,  for  she  had 
liNtt  biought  up  in  France ;  but  very  poor,  and 
of  tourse  very  proud.  When  Lady  Fuddlehead 
VRmred  upon  the  scene  of  London  life,  Lady 

.  ftinnykin^  knowing  that  she  was  the  antipodes 
of  herself,  with  regard  to  the  goods  of  this 
VQild,  wisely  and  benignantly  resolved  not  to  let 
ttspride  of  high  birth  stand  in  the  way  of  her 
fitting  and  partaking  of  the  advantages  which 
'ttey  always  ensures.  By  public  patronage, 
*hoductions  to  persons  to  whom  she  might, 
^Wiout  such  assistance,  have  found  access  diffi- 
^^  the  arrangement  of  her  visiting-list,  and 
^  remodelling  of  her  already  perfect  establish- 
""^  she  rendered  herself  so  necessary  to  Lady 
''^head,  that  that  lady  —  with  difficulty,  of 
^'^^^^-induced  her  to  resign  her  bijou  of  a  cot- 
^  at  Kensington,  and  take  up  her  residence 

g5 


up  her  nuQd  to  reniaia  with  I 
for  life,  aad  accordingly  comn 
operatious,  to  render  the  citi 
impregoable.  To  effect  tliis, 
to  the  common  aria  of  toadiet 
but  boldly,  as  they  say  on  tbi 
lead,  and  kept  it,"  without  le 
hostess  perceive  that  they  wei 
and  guidance  She  managed 
she  made  every  plan  she  wishe 
appear  to  be  the  suggestion  of 
as  all  those  plans  tended  to 
good,  t.  e,  high  society,  they  tli 
extremely  clever  people,  anc 
!>atisfied. 

For  ten  years  she  ruled  with 
for  both  Mrs.  Slushem  and  Mi 
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'^  was   really  attached    to    *^  her  friend/' 

^iioiigfa,  in  her  heart,  ^'  her  friend''  envied  and 

**Qteited  Lady  Fuddlehead.    The  only  reason 

'be  could  assign  to  herself  for  these  feelings 

^Us,  that  she  was  not  Lady  Fuddlehead  herself. 

N'ot  that  she  loved  Lord  Fuddlehead,  but  his 

'i^oiiey,  —  and  the   powers    that    money  con- 


She  *'  rather  loved''  Augustus,  if  she  could 

1^  said  to  love  any  thing  but  herself,  because  he 

^^Hs  a  trump  card  to  play,  in  her  game  with  his 

''csiixioarable  fieither  and  mother ;  for  every  little 

^^^ention  she  showed  him^  and  every  little  pre* 

'^^t  she  made  him,  she  knew  would  be  repaid 

^   lier  tenfold.     The  feeling  was  certainly  not 

'^^^rfprocal,  for  Augustus  hated  her  very  cor- 

^^^Jly,  and  told  Miss  Trimmer,  with  a  hard 

*i^k,  confirmatory,  on  the  shins,  "  that  he  would 

*^^^t;  be  lugged  into  the  old  caf  s  room,  to  have 

shoulders  pulled  out  of  their  sockets,  to 

him  upright;    and  his    marbles    taken 

^"^^^y,  because  he  should  not  play  like  the  little 

^•^boys  in  the  streets.^*    This  answer,  how- 


to  open  the  festivitiee  at  Kinco 
Lady  Skinnykin  did  not  vnit 
join  the  party,  but  quietly  am 
as  to  secure  herself  the  best  8€ 
ling  carriage,  and  the  most  co 
ment  in  the  new  house, — in  wl 
her,  and  her  ally,  Mrs.  Sliishei 
ing  after  the  opening  dinner, 
needleES  to  describe,  as  every  I 
the  "  triumphal  arches,"  charity 
ing  flowers  in  their  patrons'  pa 
of  wliole  sheep  and  oxen;  t 
tipsy  on  beer  and  spirits,  in  ten 
park,  among  the  lower  orders 
by  champagne  and  claret,  ami 
rank  of  visiters  j  the  presents 
"  to  the  estates,  and  virtues"  o 
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^  tt  the  arambe  rqfetUa  of  all  country  fites, 
8^  on  manyingy  connng  of  age,  or  commit- 
^  any  other  kind  of  *'  £unily''  foolery. 

^^Slushem,^  inquired  Lady  Skinnykin,  fixing 

^  spectacles  on  her  sharp  nose,  a  thing  she 

''^ver  did  except  before  her  intimates,  *'  who 

*te  tiiat  remarkably  nice  gentleman  in  bku^k, 

^bo  sat  with  Mr.  Augustus  on  his  knee,  when 

fc^  came  to  remove  the  young  gentleman  from 

*te  drawing-room  ?" 

**  Wliy,  my  leddy,  I  is  not  disactly  made  in- 
JUainted  of  his  precise  sitivation  in  this  here 
s^blishment  as  yet ;  least  ways,  to  the  best  of 
^y  belief,  he*s  to  be  one  of  us ;  though  for  all, 
^  lie  is  to  have  a  room  to  hisself,  and  not  to 
"^Ve  no  vails  or  parkisits;  but  his  wages  is 
^^illint — more  nor  Mr.  Stickiton's,  the  house 
*^mrd.'' 

*<  Wages— perquisites— establishment  — ^what 
^^X)  you  mean?"  said  Lady  Skinnykin,  ^'  I 
bought  it  was  some  clerical  connexion  of  the 
fenuly — a  dean  or  prebendary— or  some  other 
**^ftrior  order  of  the  clergy.** 

*'  No>  my  leddy,  no  !**  replied  Slushem,  try- 
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ing  to  look  what  she  called  ^  contemtioiu 
*'  he's  only  what  Mr.  Natmegs^  the  butler,  ei 
a  cad  to  the  recumbent  of  the  parish.* 

''  A  curate  !  Man  Dieul !  "  exclaimed  1 
ladyship,  taking  off  her  spectacles,  ^  is  tl 
all?'' 

* 

**  Not  disactly,  my  leddy :  he's  been  ^prA 
as  tootorer  to  Master  Gussy." 

"  What  ?"  inquired  her  ladyship,  feeHiig  a 
nonplus. 

"  A  tooturer— or  a  teacher— or  a  learner,  ; 
they're  all  as  one-^a  chap  as  is  to  read  praje 
and  preach  to  the  Establishment,  write  my  Ion 
letters,  read^the  noos  out  loud,  and  walk  ( 
with  the  little  right  honourable,  when  it's  fis 
and,  if  it  powers  o'  rain,  to  play  battledoor  a 
shuttlecock  with  him  in  the  libery." 

^^  Est'Ce  possible  F  a  private  chaplain  i 
pointed  without  my  advice  being  asked  !*  cri 
Lady  Skinnykin,  looking  as  horrified  as  if  fajj 
treason  had  been  committed.  "  Lady  FismUl 
head  must  and  shall  account  to  me  for  this." 

'^  If  my  'pinion  was  arks'd,^  said  Sfaidifl 
''  I  should  say  as  her  leddyship,  n^ 
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tm't  in  no  ways  consarned  in  the  'pintment 
wbatBomdeyer.  I  heard  my  lord  say,  that  as 
how  Mr.  Scanner  w^  a  young  man  as  had  got 
him  a  greaUgo  at  Oxford  college,  and  as  he  had 
OQiudkenily  collected  him  to  put  Mr.  Augustus 
through  his  little-goes ;  which,  I  supposes^ 
means  pegtops,  hoops,  and  marvels,  afore  he 
learns  to  ride." 

Lady«  Skinnykin,  after  dismissing  Slushem, 
threw  her  shawl  over  her  scraggy  shoulders^  and 
entered  the  boudoir  of  her  friend  and  hostess, 
whom  she  found  in  company  with  Miss  Trim- 
mer^ teaching  her  young  hopeful  (who  was  very 
sulky  because  he  was  not  to  be  dressed  in  his 
best,  and  shown  on  the  lawn  to  the  tenantry, 
two  days  running,)  how  to  play  at  scratch — or 
cat^s-cradle.  An  intimation  that  she  had  some- 
thing mysterious  to  impart  to  her  dear  friend, 
induced  the  nursery  governess  to  retire  with  her 
promising  pupil ;  and  Lady  Skinnykin,  upon  ex- 
plftjning  all  she  had  heard  about  the  tutor,  was 
enraged  to  find  that  her  **  dear  friend"'  had  taken 
the  important  step  of  consenting  to  admit  such 
an  animal  into  the  house  without  consulting  her. 


•  public  education  ?    Simply  because  she  c 

^  i;^-  ^  1 1ll  lest  the  eye  of  a  third  and  disintereste 

1 1  should  detect  the  system  of  tyranny,  o; 


true  despotism,  that   she  exercised  o 
heads  of  the  family  of  the  Fuddleheads. 
Her  *^  dear  friend"  was  quite  amaxec 
horror  displayed  by  her  ladyship  at  the 
r'<  her  son's  not  being  sent  to  Eton,  Chart 

Westminster,  or  some  other  public  schoc 
he  would  have  the  advantages  of  an  c 
sight  into  the  world,  and  the  chance  of 
noble  associations !  A  great  deal  was 
both  sides  upon  the  never^yet-settled  <\ 
the  superiority  of  private  over  public,  a 
lie  over  private  education,  which  ended 
Skinnykin  promising  to  write  to  her 
Lord  Wastepaper,  for  an  appointment 
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per  annum.  Before  aD  answer  could  be  given 
teller  application,  her  ladyship  found  that  her 
phni  were  likely  to  be  defeated  by  Lord  Fuddle- 
I^  who  was  fool  enough  to  think  that  he  was 
W  justified  in  robbing  some  poor  devil  of  a 
ffnd  education  gratuitous,  by  accepting  an  ap- 
pointment for  his  own  son,  whom  he  could  well 
aflbid  to  educate  at  home,  and  provide  for  an 
^  friend  and  private  tutor  into  the  bargain. 
^  her  ladyship*s  arguments  went  for  nothing ; 
^od,  as  argument  would  not  avail,  she  tried 
^^tagem,  in  which  she  was  more  aufoiU 

Trimmer  had  formed  a  virtuous  lioatm  with 
^  sexjeant,  who  was  engaged  to  teach  Mr. 
^tigustus  his  manual  exercise — an  educational 
^^Cess  committed  universally  in  days  of  yore— 
*^  her  secret  had  been  accidentally  discovered 
V  Lady  Skinnykin ;  whose  ears  were  more  fre- 
V^Qntiy  applied  to  keyholes,  than  to  their  na- 
^^^^^  and  legitimate  uses. 

"Xlie  possession  of  this  secret  enabled  her 
'^jship,  by  threatening  to  tell  her  employers, 
^d  ruin  her  for  life,  to  make  poor  Trimmer 
(^fao  was  merely  waiting  to  make  up  a  certain 


her  doing,  and  how  it  s 
ladyship's  views,  will  be 

"  I  am  really  surprise< 
deAr  Fuddlebead,"  said 
week's  rendence  at  Nic 
you  do  Dot  see,  or  wUl  m 

"  See  what?"  cried  h 

"  Why,  what  every  e 
portion  of  penetration^ 
Scanner  is  makitig  the  a 
to  poor  deluded  Triminer 

"  ImpoBBibte  I  he's  ei^ 
another  quarter — to  a  I 
rather  superior  jroung  pe 
homme  d'affaire'*  danght 

"  Engaged  or  not,  I  i 
that  he  is  at  this  momsnl 
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m  idnctaDt  ann  within  her  own ;  and  throw- 

* 

^  Qpen  the  aoar  of  the  school-room,  as  the 

''iiiieiy  was  now  called,  discovered  the  Rev.  Mr. 

Sinner  holding  Miss  Trimmer,  who  was  &int- 

^,  in  his  arms. 

Lady  Foddlehead,  without  waiting  for  any 
^planation  of  the  scene  before  her,  but  prema- 
^^^t^j  imagining  an  unpleasant  denouement  of 
ttie  drama  or  fiuice,  rushed  to  her  husband's 
'iH>in,  and  pronounced  sentence  of  expulsion  on 
^^  reverend  gentleman^  and  that  too  without 
^y  time  or  warning  being  given  him. 

fiis  lordship,  urged  by  his  wife,  and  worried 
ny  her  *'  dear  friend,"  was  obliged  to  comply, 
^^^  poor  Scanner  was  dismissed  with  a  check 
^  £5i)0f  secretly  bestowed  by  his  patron ;  and 
'li^  Emiline  Trimmer,  with  her  arrears  of 
^'^ges,  and  a  £50  note,  from  Lady  Skinnykin. 

"Xhe  former  did  not  marry  Miss  Price — who 
^'^i^ld  not  hear  any  thing  which  he  might  have 
^  %ay  in  his  defence — until  Miss  Trimmer  had 
^^ocome  the  lawful  and  wedded  wife  of  Serjeant 
Shanks,  of  the  Guards  ;  after  which  event,  she 
K^ve  Miss  Price,  in  a  general  poster,  a  full  and 
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particular  account  of  the  way  in  which  she 
been  induced,  by  the  threats  and  promis 
Lady  Skinnykin,  to  invite  Mr.  Scanner  inti 
nuraery,  under  the  pretence  of  asking  him 
grammatical  question,  and  pretending  to : 
just  as  she  heard  her  ladyship's  ^'  hem  !^ 
the  staircase. 

Lord  Wastepaper  had  fortunately  a  vaei 
and  sent  the  appointment,  under  cover,  ti 
sister,  who  made  a  very  long  speech  abou1 
delight  at  being  able  to  recompense  her  ^ 
friends,^  in  some  slight  degree,  for  the  ni: 
ous  favours,  &c.  &c.  &c. — which  may  be  sun 
up  in  one  word— humbug ! 

The  school  of  Rotherwick,  so  called — 
like  to  be  particular  —  from  the  word  n 
which  means  cattle  of  some  kind  or  other, 
view  J  a  village,  probably  derived  its  name 
its  proximity  to  a  large  cattle-market, 
Southall  or  Islington.  It  was  founded  by  f 
vate  gentleman,  who  had  amassed  an  enon 
property,  (and  who  had  no  family  to  inheri 
for  the  benefit  of  the  sons  of  decaj^ed  tn 
men.    The  foundation-boys,  to  the  numh 
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^}  were  educated,  clothed,  and  fed  at  school, 

^  some  seven  or  eight  years,  and  then  either 

*l>{)reDtiGed  at  the  school's  expense,  or  sent  to 

^4tford  or  Cambridge,  with  good  exhibitions  or 

'libolarships.    But,  besides  these  fifty  collegers, 

^bere  were  some  four  hundred  boarders  and 

^o^m  boys,  who  had  the  same  education  as  the 

^^tfaers,  but  had  to  pay  pretty  handsomely  for  it ; 

i^it  the  honour  of  being  a  Rotherwickian  was 

^ell  worth  all  the  money,  as,  instead  of  poor 

l>tx>ken-down   tradesmen's    sons,   the    appoint- 

iK&ents  were  generally  conferred  upon  the  junior 

l^nuiches  of  noble  and  distinguished  &milies, 

ix^t^nded  for  the  liberal  professions. 

The  trustees,  or  governors,  as  they  are  called, 

iKiight  be  blamed  by  some  imthinking  persons 

for  thus  defeating  the  intentions  of  the  founder ; 

^^■Ut,  upon  due  consideration,  they  ought  not  to 

°B  blamed  for  seciuing  some   recompense   to 

themselves,  or  their  families,  for  the  inconve-i 

Qiences   arising   from   the    trusteeship.     They 

^^Te  sometimes  obliged  to  meet  for  two  hours' 

buaiikess,  twice  in  the  year,  and  then  to  sign 

"teir  names  to  the  already  audited  accounts,  be- 
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sides  writing  out  an  appointment,  when  it  cams 
to  their  turn  to  fill  up  a  vacancy. 

Armed  with  the  appointment  signed  bjr  Uf^ 
Wastepaper,  the  Honourable  Augustus,  and  hv 
noble  pire,  proceeded  in  the  carriage  and  fbiffi 
with  outriders,  to  Botherwick,  which  was,  and 
still  is,  I  believe,  in  the  neighbouriiood  of  Lon- 
don.   The  boy,  who  had  no  conception  of  tli^ 
miseries  in  store  for  him,  was  delighted  at  tb^ 
thoughts  of  having  companions  of  his  own  a^ 
and  rank  to  play  with,  and  had  a  notion  that  tf^ 
should  make  an  enormous  impression  upon  the^ 
youthful  minds,  by  the  display  of  ten  goldir^ 
guineas — his  first  tip — and  the  exceedingly  el 
gant  cut  of  his  blue  jacket  and  trousers,  c 
with  brass  basket-buttons,  and  covering  limb^':^ 
which  resembled  a  yoimg  calTs — being  all 
and  elbows;     Lord  Fuddlehead  gave  him 
judicious  advice,  about  spending  his  money  like^ 
a  gentleman,  and  associating  with  no  boy  belovr" 
himself  in  rank,  and  being  particular  in  his  dres^ 
and  manners.     As  to  his  moral  conduct,  he  lef^ 
that  entirely  to  the  masters,  who  were  paid  to 
look  after  such  matters. 
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V^en  the  carriage  and  four,  with  its  outriders, 

I,  &c.,  drove  into  the  college-yard,  the  win- 

^*o^V8 — as  they  say  of  the  yards  of  a  man-of-war — 

'^^XTe  **  manned  *'  by  the  boys  who  were  staring  in 

^^ttiiration  at  the  tum-out,  and  burning  with 

^^^^^osity  to  know  who  the  fresh  arrival  could  be. 

^  ftw  trifling  bets  of  a  sovereign  or  two  were 

^^Hi  upon  the  rank  indicated  by  the  coronet  on 

^^  panels,  and  the  long  odds  were  offered  and 

^^ken,  that  the  ^'  little  kivey  "  in  the  blue  and 

^^'^ht  buttons  had  not  one  of  those  bright  but- 

^^^^  left  on  his  blues  by  eight  o'clock  the  next 

'^^^^rning.   Strong  hopes  were  expressed  by  some 

^  the  little  ones,  that  the  new  boy  had  not  had 

^^  measles,  hooping-cough,  or  scarlet- fever,  but 

^^Uld  be  laid  up  with  one  or  other  of  those  in- 

^^tdous  disorders  very  soon,  that  they  might 

^^^h  it  of  him,  and  be  sent  home  to  their  friends. 

soon  as  the  ^^  governor  and  his  brat  "  had 

»ii  admitted  to  the  head-master'^s,  one  of  the 

^'Vants  was  called  to  the  windows  by  several 

^^cjes,  and  interrogated  thus : — 

**You,  sir!   in  the  rhubarbs  and  yellows  — 
^^^^^ae  hither !     Who's  your  master  ?" 
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John  hesitated. 

*^Why  don't  you  answer?  you  longJegg^ 
lout!    I  wish  I  was  outside  these  ban,  I'd 
darken  your  daylights,  and  knock  yoor  irarjr 
cribbage-pegs  down  your  throat.    W1k>%  your 
master?" 

Two  or  three  books,  a  slate,  and  sundry  knobi 
of  coal,  were  converted  into  missiles,  which  is- 
duced  John  to  tell  the  boys  the  name,  rank,  and  , 
residence,  property,  and  qualities  of  his  mafboTf 
and  he  doubtless  would  have  exceeded  the  troA 
to  raise  his  own  importance  in  the  eyes  of  bii 
young  master's  future  companions,  b&d  not  tti0 
opening  of  a  door  leading  from  the  head-master^ 
caused  his  auditors  to  disappear  sudden^  ^ 
simultaneously. 

The  carriage  drove  off  just  as  Dr.  Worthyi 
the  head-master,  entered  the  hall,  and,  summoO' 
ing  the  senior  monitor,  introduced  Augustus  ^ 
him,  simply  as  Master  Nincompoop,  and  order^ 
him  to  place  him  under  some  master's  care,  a0^ 
to  see  him  furnished  with  desk  and  bookca^' 
The  doctor,  though  very  much  beloved  by  ^ 
his  pupils,  was  a  very  severe  man ;  and,  althou^*^ 
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'^^^e  annpuiicement  of  the  new  boy's  name  '^  titil* 

*^^i©U  their  risibles,^  none  of  the  boys  ventured 

^  laugh  until  he  had  quitted  the  haU.     Then 

^^  imder-boys  began  to  grin  and  laugh  out  loud 

^  litde  **  Ninny,"  as  he  was  called  from  that 

^y  forth,  but  were  ordered  to  their  places  by  the 

'"^oiiitor,  who,  with  the  upper-boys,  wished  to 

^^tiafy  his  curiosity  first. 

**  Come  hither,  my  little  kivey !     How's  your 

mother?" 

**  Pretty  well,  thank  ye,**  replied  Augustus, 

septing  a  little  running  at  the  nose  from  a 
cold," 

**  Well,  never  descend  to  particulars.  What's 
y^  name  ?  —  how  old  are  you  ?  —  who'*s  your 
ftther?  —  how  much  money  have  you  got?— 
'^heie  do  you  live  when  youVe  at  home  ?" 

Augustus  gave  a  full,  true,  and  particular  an- 
^©r  to  all  these  questions,  which  elicited  sundry 
^^lis,  shrugs,  and  grins  from  his  hearers. 

*  I  know  all  about  him,"  said  the  Hon.  Pere- 

*^^e  Tittleback,  who  was  the  walking  red-book 

the  school,  *'  his  grandsire  was  a  mechanic, 

^^  found  metal,  and  converted  iron  into  pewter. 

"^OL.  II.  H 
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His  sire  is  Lord  Fuddlehead,  a  mere/^arvenif^   a 
novus  homo,  who  holds  some  low  place  abc^uf 
court,  and  his  dam  was  a  Noodledoodle,  one  of  a 
damaged  family  in  Monmouthshire/' 

This  announcement,  which  was  fully  creditid 
-—for  Tittleback  was  an  indisputable  authoijirf 
in  pedigree  matters,  lowered  Augustus  seven! 
notches  in  the  estimation  of  his  schooIfisUoii^ 
and  one  or  two  in  his  own— for  he  had  fancied 
that  the  bare  announcement  of  his  name  and 
future  titles  and  estates  would  produce  an  awfid 
sensation. 

**  Who  wants  a  fag?" 

**  I  do— it's  my  turn — Tve  only  got  two^"  !•• 
plied  a  boy  of  the  fifth  form,  who  was  caM 
Black  Jack,  which  was  short  for  Blackgoli» 
Jackson — a  title  he  had  justly  earned  by  his  lo^i 
sneaking  conduct  —  which  will  be  displayed  io 
his  behaviour  to  his  fag. 

*^  Then  take  Ninny,  there,"  said  the  senk* 
monitor ;  "  and  don't  bully  him  to  death — ^if  J**** 
do  ril  lick  you,  if  no  one  else  will." 

Jack  looked  savage,  but,  like  all  bullies,  be 
was  a  great  coward  at  heart,  and  made  no  re^Jf 
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^^  took  Ninny  up  to  his  study,  and  addressed 
^^»>a  thus: — 

^You  little  honourable  little  vagabond,  I'll 

^ower  your  conceit  for  you  in  a  very  few  days, 

^^e  that  vessel  of  paper  and  that  pen,  and 

^^te  down  your  list  of  necessaries :— 1  clothes- 

^^'itish,  S  hair  ditto,  1  tooth  ditto,  1  large-tooth 

^^^b,  1  small-tootli  ditto,  1  brush,  1  nail-brush, 

^  square  of  soap,  1  pen-knife,  1  hack  ditto, 

1  fiying-pan,  1  gridiron,  6  table-knives  and 

^^ks,  1  kettle,  1  saucepan,  1  washing-basin,  and 

1  water-jug,  1  set  of  shoe-brushes,  and  a  bath- 

Ninny  wrote  out  the  list,  wondering  what  he 
^uld  possibly  have  to  do  with  several  of  the  ar- 
ticles, but  more  especially  the  shoe-brushes,  and 
the  bath-brick. 

*•  Now,  how  much  coin  have  you  got?"  con- 
^nued  Jack. 

^  Ten  golden  guineas  !"  said  Ninny,  ore  ro- 
iwmdo,  and  a  magnificent  look. 

**  Is  that  all  ?"  inquired  his  master,  contemp- 
tuously, ^'  hand  them  out/' 

Ninny  produced  a  very  neat  green  silk  purse. 
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the  workmanship  of  his  fond  motlier,  and  Blacrlr 
Jack  threw  it,  with  its  contents,  into  his  desMfj 
saying, 

**  ril  take  care  of  it  for  you  —  but  when  IV'* 
paid  for  your  necessaries,  and  your  subscriptitpsv 
to  the  library,  cricket-club,  and  tennis-court— =?— 
Tm  afraid  you'll  be  obliged  to  tick  for  a  hodc^— 
stick  and  a  hoop  —  I  don^t  allow  my  jfags  to  emL^ 
cakes — they  stuff  and  get  lazy.** 

"  But  my  father  said,^  observed  Ninny,  wit^fc 
the  tears  trickling  down  his  fidr  cheeks,  and  \Sm 
heart,  as  they  sometimes  say,  up  in  his  mooStM^ 
^'  that  I  was  to  keep  my  own  money  my  own  8d£-> 

"  I  tell  you  what,  you  little  wretch,"  saidb*^ 
master,  pulling  half  a  handful  of  his  curly  ta*^ 
out  by  the  roots,  '*  if  ever  you  allude  to  the  ff^^ 
vernor  again,  or  blubber  in  my  presence,  I'^ 
show  you  up,  and  have  you  well^  flogged  6x^^ 
and  rub  you  down  with  salt  myself  afterward^ 

Poor  little  Ninny  felt  at  that  moment  as  if  ^^ 
should  feel  particularly  obliged  to  any  gentleflJ^^ 
who  would  cut  his  throat,  or  administer  a 


of  prussic  acid,  and  put  him  out  of  the  way  ^ 
the  miseries  in  prospectu. 
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'  Now,  sir,  take  the  pen  again,  and  write 
'^%m  your  duties  as  my  fag." 
^inny  did  take  the  pen,  though  he  could 
hold  it;  his  hand  trembled  so  much, 
for  some  seconds  the  paper  was  invisible  to 
,  from  the  tears,  which,  in  spite  of  his 
to  restrain  them,  gushed  from  his  eyes. 
Slack  Jack  took  no  notice  of  this,  but  went 
very  coolly :  —  "At  five  o'clock  (it  was  the 
"^J}th  of  winter)  you'll  get  up,  go  down  to  the 
P^^inp,  and  fill  my  ewer  and  kettle,  and  put  the 
**^t:ile  on  to  boil;  clean  my  shoes,  and  your 
^"^^^ ;  brush  the  clothes ;  clean  the  knives  and 
^^^^is,  and  get  my  breakfast  ready ;  tea,  and 
^^^  of  toast.  Then,  after  breakfast,  wash  up 
'**^  things,  and  put  them  away ;  dry  my  towel, 
'"^^^h  my  gloves  and  hair-brushes ;  scour  the 
^^^tles  —  if  you  have  no  sand,  you  must '  tib 
'  for  some,  and  mind  you  ain't  caught  at  it, 
you'll  be  flogged ;  then  get  your  lessons,  and 
into  school ;  after  school,  come  and  see  what 
"^'^ant ;  and  after  afternoon  school,  get  dinner 
have  your  frying-pan  and  gridiron  ready  to 
^^^^^^^k  extras,  and  mind  you  crib  a  double  share 
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of  potatoes  from  the  kitchen  ;  wait  on  me  at 
dinner,  and  what's  left  you  may  eat  yoondf. 
After  dinner,  clean  up,  put  candles  in  my  stodjf 
and  get  boiling  water  and  every  lequirito  to     ' 

I 

tea ;  after  that  you'll  only  have  to  dean  up 
every  thing,  '  tib  out'  for  sausages  and  liquon; 
make  punch,  fry  the  sausages,  clean  the  firyiog'  j 
pan,  do  your  exercise,  learn  your  repetitioi^ 
and  go  to  bed — after  you  have  warmed  mine  ^ 
lying  in  it  one  hour." 

Ninny  was  too  much  astounded  to  speek^ 

he  stared  with  astonishment  to  think  that  ^* 

» 

whose  every  want  and  wish  had  been  antJ^' 
pated,  and  who  had  never  done  the  slight^ 
thing  for  himself,  should  be  compelled  to  ^ 
what  his  father's  footman  would  have  disdedii^ 
to  do !  He  made  up  his  mind  to  complain  ^ 
Dr.  Worthy  —  but,  upon  consiilting  with  901^ 
of  the  imder  boys  (who,  after  teasing  and  qui^ 
zing  him  a  little,  were  tolerably  kind  to  him^ 
found  that  such  a  course  would  only  subje^ 
him  to  rougher  usage,  as  it  was  "  the  custom. 
of  the  school,  and  the  upper  forms  were  jealoi^ 
of  their  "  privileges."    "  Besides,"  said  a  litt^ 
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^^Tobm,  about  his  own  age,  "  it's  only  for  three 
01*  four  years,  and  then  I  shall  have  a  &g  of  my 
own,  and  won't  I  lick  him,  that's  all  ?  It's  all 
i^odoDg  when  you're  used  to  it,  and  if  you  don't 
mind  chapped  hands,  and  can  crib  well  —  you'^ll 
get  lots  of  '  tucks  out'  for  yourself —  I  do  at 
bast." 

Supper-time  arrived,  and  Ninny  was  pleased 
to  see  a  pewter  plate,  with  a  large  piece  of  bread 
ttuiaslice  of  cheese  set  before  him,  and,  as  soon 
^  Latin  grace  was  over,  was  going  to  commence 
O|ierations,  for  he  was  very  hungry,  when  his 
littie  friend,  Oxtowne,  the  lad  that  was  antici- 
PMing  the  pleasure  of  licking  his  fag  in  a  few 
y^Brs'  time,  informed  him  he  must  take  it  up 
to  the  high-table,  to  his  master,  and  if  any  was 
hfif^Rer  it  was  toasted,  he  might  have  it,  ^^  only 
'•^hen  you  get  your  hack-knife,"  he  added,  in  a 
^liisper,  "  you  can  cut  a  bit  off  as  you  go  up  in 
^  crowd.  See  here — ^I've  got  a  slice,"  and  he 
•rowed  a  comer  crust,  which  he  slipped  into  his 
fi?^*wn-gleeve  pocket.  Ninny  got  two  crusts  and 
*  rind  of  cheese,  as  his  share  of  the  leavings, 
**^t  being  a  new  boy,  a  subscription  was  made 


152  PETER  PRIG6IN8. 

for  him  by  his  fellow  feigs,  and  he  got  enoo^^ 
to  satisfy  his  hunger. 

After  supper,  prayers  were  read,  and  the  niE^* 
der  boys  sent  to  bed,  though  they  did  not  wuB^t 
much  sending,  as  the  night  was  the  only  peri(P« 
that  relieved  them  from  the  tyranny  and  op»^ 
pression  of  their  masters.  I  do  not  mean  tliexx 
^cAooZ-masters,  but  their  fagging  masters. 

Poor  Ninny  found  himself  in  a  long  dorm*"' 
lory,  with  single  stump-bedsteads,  for  twenty* 
five  or  thirty,  ranged  on  each  side  of  it,  lil^^ 
those  in  soldiers'  barracks,  with  a  coarse  bu* 
comfortable  horsecloth  upon  each,  in  place  of  ^ 
counterpane.  In  the  middle  of  the  floor  of  ^^ 
dormitory  was  placed  a  solitary  dip-candle,  ^f 
the  light  of  which  the  boys  had  to  scramble  iv^ 
bed  in  one  minute — the  exact  time  allowed  W^ 
the  monitor  whose  duty  it  was  to  see  them  ^ 
bed,  and  the  candle  removed. 

Ninny  managed  to  strip  somehow,  but,  wh^^ 
he  attempted  to  get  into  bed  in  the  dark, 
surprised  to  find  that  he  could  not  get  his 
lower  than  about  half  a  yard.     He  was 
much  puzzled,  and  began  to  fancy  that  the 
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^^as  too  small  for  him,  when  he  heard  a  general 
titter,  which  expanded  gradatim  into  a  loud 
^iigli,  and  little  Oxtowne,  who  slept  next  to 
biiD,  told  him,  in  a  whisper,  "  it  was  only  an 
^Pipie-pie."  Ninny  was  as  wise  as  ever,  but  his 
i^ew  ally  stepped  out  of  bed,  and  put  it  right 
for  him,  in  a  few  minutes,  in  spite  of  the  shoes 
th&t  were  hurled  at  his  head  from  all  quarters 
^f  the  room. 

After  a  great  many  stories  had  been  told, 
^Inrnt  what  they  had  done  in  the  holidays  at 
"Ome — long  descriptions  given  of  new  ponies, 
^c^ddles,  whips,  boots,  and  other  matters  in 
'^hich   schoolboys    delight  —  silence    ensued  ; 
broken  only  by  the  light  breathings,  or  mur- 
mured whisperings  of  the  little  sleepers ;  and, 
^  that  night !  —  the  silence  of  that  night  to 
P^r  Augustus !   He  lay,  worn  out  and  fatigued 
"y  his  journey,  his  limbs  were  wearied,  and  he 
^^  not  resist  closing  his  eyes,  yet  he  could 
*^  sleep  —  he  felt  as  though  his  heart  would 
^i^,  and  a  sensation  as  of  choking  rose  in  his 
^^'^t.   He  thought  of  his  home— his  indulgent 
^^er — his  kind,  his  much-loved  mother.    He 

h5 
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felt  in  their  fullest  force  all  the  kindnene 
attentions  that  had  been  lavished  upon  hi 
every  one— «ven  the  lowest  menial  in  his  fid 
house  —  and  now  how  gladly  would  he 
changed  situations  with  him,  to  see  even 
dear  faces  that  he  had  left  behind.  And  i 
was  he  now?  Lying  in  a  bed  inferior  t 
lowest  servant's  at  his  home,  a  stranger  ai 
strangers — weak  and  delicate,  and  yet  ex 
to  the  merciless  power  of  boys  who  care 
for  his  sufferings,  provided  their  femcied ' 
were  all  supplied ;  and  who  seemed  to  hav 
gotten  that  they  had  ever  been  subjected  1 
same  treatment  themselves. 

Oh  !  that  night ! — that  miserable  nigl 
he  resolved  to  write  to  his  parents  on  th 
lowing  day,  and  entreat  them  to  remove  h 
once  from  a  place  wherein  he  expected 
misery,  and  he  made  up  his  mind,  if  his  re 
was  refused,  to  run  away,  and  seek  upon  tl 
an  escape  from  the  only  ills  he  had  as  yet 
rienced. 

Sleep,  however,  at  last  came  to  shed  its 
ing  balsam  on  his  wounded  spirit.     His 
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ttitne  len  finequently,  and  at  length  ceased  en- 
tirely.   But  though  the  body  was  at  rest,  the 
mbd  was  still  active.    He  dreamed.    He  was 
in  bis  Other's  halls— well-known,  long-remem- 
wed  &ce8  met  his  view,  and  gazed  on  him  with 
loob  of  affection  and  kindness — the  very  dogs 
*^6Qied  to  look  at  him  as  though  they  loved  him. 
^bea  there  were  his  favourite  toys — his  arrows 
^^  his  crossbow-^the  ship  which  he  had  rigged 
^nself,  and  been  so  proud  of,  all  were  there. 
His  mother,  too,  and  his  father,  stood  there 
^«wing  his  skill  with  fond  admiration,  and 
*owing  their  approval  by  the  fond  caress.  His 
^Urse,  and  even  Lady  Skinnykin,  whose  hitherto 
^'^tested   endearments   he   had   avoided,   now 
•^cuied  objects  worthy  of  his  warmest  greet- 
*'^.     Then  the  table,  the  well-known  table, 
appeared  before  him,  covered  with  the  choicest 
^^es,  the  daintiest  fruits  and  sweetmeats — oh  ! 
^^*W^  they  reUshed  I  surely  they  had  never  tasted 
^  ^vreet,  so  good  before ! 

^Vith  the  changeable  nature  of  a  dream^  these 
t^'^^jnng  visions  fled^  and  in  their  place  appeared 
^e  scenes  he  had  viewed  during  this,  his  first 


156  PETER  PBIGGINS. 

day  of  *^  life  in  a  public  school.^    He  wbm  agauK 

before  a  hundred  strange,  inquisitive,  malidom 

looking  little  eyes — again  was  he  questiooej^^ 
laughed  and  sneered  at  —  again  was  he  in  hi 
master's  study,  his  money  taken  from  him, 
his  hair  pulled  from  his  head  by  the 
Again — ^but  fortunately  he  was  roused  from 
feverish  sleep  by  Black  Jack,  who,  taking  th.^ 
bolster  from  under  his  head,  and  shaking  d*^ 
feathers  all  into  one  end,  very  scientifically,  pro* 
ceeded  to  thrash  him  severely  with  it  for  forg«^*^ 
ting  to  warm  his  bed. 

'*  Jump   up,  you  little  varmint ;    cut  ifc^^^^ 
stairs,  into  the  tipper  dormitory,  find  out 
bed,  and  lie  there  till  I  come  and  relieve  you.^ 

Ninny  sprung  out,  and  was  no  sooner  on 
feet  than  he  was  "cut  off"  them  again  by 
well-directed  blow  of  the  bolster,  just  below 
knee. 

Little  Oxtowne    grumbled,    **  Shame  !'* 
which  he  got  a  bolstering,  which  lasted  until 
tormentor  was  obliged  to  cease   for  want  cp 
breath ;    and  the  noise  of  his  victim^s  scream 
brought  up  the  monitor,  who  happened  to  be 
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pedigree-keeper,  Mr.  Tittleback,  and  hated  black 
Jack  as  much  as  one  boy  coidd  hate  another  — 
^hm  fiither*s  name  was  not  in  the  red  book, 
^t  least  not  the  same  name  as  his  son's— who 
wrived  his  from  his  mother,  for  reasons  that 
^*^  better  be  conceived  than  explained. 

Tittleback  demanded  the  meaning  of  the  dis- 
^Ubanoe,  to  which  Mr.  Jack  made  no  other 
'^ly,  but  a  contemptuous  grin  and  a  shake  of 
*e  bolster. 

Little  Oxtowne  told  the  monitor,  at  his  re- 
^^lest,  all  the  circumstances,  and  how  Jack  had 
^'^eu  all  Ninny's  money  from  him,  and  was 
B^^tiig  to  make  a  warming-pan  of  him  the  first 
'^ht,  which  was  against  the  rules. 

Upon  inquiring  into  the  truth  of  the  money 

P^>t  of  the  story,  and  finding  it  perfectly  cor- 

''^ct,  Tittleback  summoned  a  concio  of  the  fifth 

^d  sixth,  and  it  was  agreed  nem.  con.  that 

"l«Uik  Jack  had  been  guilty  of  dirty,  sneaking, 

^d  mean  conduct,  which  required  and  called  for 

*  severe  cobbing.     This  was  accordingly  in- 

"Jcted  immediately  i  la  Lynch,  and  the  culprit 

**ti«^  to  his  bed  (unaired)  with  his  body  covered 


Nincompoop. 
How  he  execated  them 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

^Ko  before  the  dawn,  the  Hon,  Augustus 

^  roused  £rom  his  sleep  by  the  man  whose 

^^  it  was  to  call  the  boys  in  the  morning,  sup- 

^y  them  with  a  dip  to  get  up  by,  light  the  hall- 

^>  and  manufacture  the  birch-rods.    Practice 

^^^  perfect,  and  Manning — ^for  so  this  official 

^^  named—* prided  himself  on  the  perfection  to 

^th  he  had  brought  the  building  of  birches. 

*^  Here's  a  rail  beauty  l""  he  would  exclaim, 

^^itig  one  of  his  own  productions  with  a  scientific 

^^^>  '^jist  try  the  handle  on  him  —  firm  but 

I^Htjgy — spreads  out  like  a  fantailed  pigeon — 

^^Utiful,  isn't  it  ?  Ill  pound  him  to  draw  blood 

^^^cut.'' 

*l^e8e  observations  were  mercilessly  made  to 
^^    individual  who  was  about  to  expiate  some 
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offence  upon  **  the  block,''  as  the  flogging-i 
was  called,  and  made  him  feel  remarkably  com- 
fortable, of  course. 

But  to  return  to  our  hero ;   he  got  up 
dressed  himself  as  quickly  as  possible,  and, 
the  guidance  of  his  friend  Oxtowne, 
to  execute  the  duties  required  of  him  as  a  ftg^  ^. 
The  ewer  and  kettle  were  easily  filled,  con- 
adering  the  darkness  of  the  moming,  but 
shoes^  and  knives  and  forks,  required  more  skil^I!. 
in  polishing  than  Ninny  was  possessed  of;  anr      j 
he  was  obliged  to  appeal  to  his  friends  for  tbeLicI  j 
assistance.      This    they    would    readily   hav  ■« 
granted  had  not  their  own  work  prevented  tfaeics^ 
for  each  had  quite  as  much  to  do  as  he  coo^^ 
manage,  before  his  master  got  up.      NinU^^ 
therefore,  was  forced  to  do  as  well  as  he  coul^ 
by  imitating  the  others,  and  contrived  tx)  knoc^ 
the  skin  off  his  knuckles  without  producing  spS^ 
thing  like  a  polish  on  the  shoes,  and  to  run  tt>^ 
prongs  of  the  forks  into  his  fingers,  in  his  c1uid^7 
attempts  to  remove  the  grease  and  dirt.     Tt^' 
pain,  though  severe,  might  not  have  produ< 
tears,  had  it  not  been  for  the  comforting 
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,  who,  after  inspecting   his   work, 

^*  TTou  call  that  a  polish,  do  you?  I  would 
'^^  l)e  in  your  place  —  that's  iill.  Black  Jack 
'^^   lalf  murder  you/' 

I  ean*t  do  them  any  better,"  cried  Ninny, 

^     tears,  which  he  could  no   longer  control, 

ling  from  his  eyes. 

*  We  never  have  the  can^ts  here,  and  so  youll 

^^^  before  long/*  said  his  friend.    *'  But  it's  of  no 

^^^  to  stand  there  blubbering,  it  only  wants  ten 

^^^utes  to  seven,  and  you  must  call  your  master, 

^^  ^e  go  in  directly  the  clock  strikes. — ^I*  m  off, 

^  come  along/' 

He  wiped  away  his  tears,  forgetting  that  the 
Mands  which  were  employed  in  that  operation 
^ere  covered  with  blacking  and  blood,  a  consi- 
^ierable  portion  of  which  was  transferred  to  his 
^ce,  and  gave  him  the  appearance  of  a  half- 
crashed  chimneysweeper.  In  this  trim  he  pro- 
ceeded to  the  dormitory,  and  in  fear  and  trem- 
bling* shook  his  master^s  shoulder  to  rouse  him 
from  his  slumbers. 

'*  What  o'clock  is  it,  you  honourable  little 
vagabond  ?'^  inquired  Black  Jack. 
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**  Nearly  seven,  I  believe,**  answered  Ninny. 

*^  You  believe^  sirrah  !  What  do  you  mean 
by  that  ?    Have  not  you  got  a  watch  ?" 

Ninny  replied,  by  pulling  out  of  his  fob  a 
very  handsome  gold  hunting-watch^  which  fa» 
father,  by  the  advice  of  Lady  Skinnyhiiiy  had 
purchased  for  him  a  few  days  before. 

'^  Just  five  minutes  to  seven,^'  said  his  master, 
snatching  the  watch  from  him,  and  throwing  i 
at  his  head.    He  avoided  the  blow  by  what  i 
called  duckings  and  the  watch  flew  down 
dormitory,  and  was  broken  into  firagmentB  afc 
the  further  end  of  the  room. 

Tliis,  of  course,  caused  a  considerable 
of  uneasiness  in  the  mind  of  its  owner,  as  th^^^ 
possession  of  a  watch  is  looked  upon  by  pueitS-^ 
ties  as  the  first  approach  to  manhood — at  lea^  ^ 
watch  that  will  go — which  this  did,  a  great  dc*^ 
further  than  its  maker  ever  intended. 

"  I'll  write  home  to  my  father,"  cried  Nin^i^^ 
^'  and  tell  him  about  your  behaviour.^* 

"  Oh,  you  will !  will  you  ?**  said  his 
"  Now  ril  give  you  a  bit  of  advice— never 
your  mouth,  except  when  you  are  at  mi 


PETER  PRIOOINS.  163 

Wow  pieij  up  tiiQ  pieces  of  your  timekeeper,  and 

V^tmmj  shoes/' 
^hmj  executed  the  first  order  very  willingly, 

^  ftlt  somewhat  backward  in  obeying  the  se- 

^^^^^  inasmuch  as  the  shine  was  not  such  as  to 
'^^t  the  wearer's  approbation ;  the  shoes,  how- 
^^'^t  were  produced,  and  the  moment  the  **  dul- 
**^^8  of  their  lustre"  met  the  master^s  eye,  he 
^'^^  both  of  them  deliberately  at  the  bearer^s 
^^^^  and  jumping  up,  seized  a  towel,  and 
^pped  one  comer  of  it  into  a  basin  of  water, 
**^d  then,  giving  it  a  scientific  twist  or  two, 
^^^^ought  it  into  the  form  of  a  solid  ropeyarn^ 
^*^  telling  Ninny  to  pull  up  his  trousers  at  tlie 
^^^^ttom,  so  as  to  expose  the  calf,  "  flicked  it  into 
*^im,''  until  he  drew  blood. 

This  novel  mode  of  punishment  produced  ex- 
•'^Oirdinary  samples  of  activity  in  the  operatee  ; 
^  he  jumped  up  from  the  floor,  at  every  cut, 
^%her  than  he  himself  thought  possible,  and 
^'^  ixMurs  elicited  might  have  been  envied  by  the 
"ingest  buU  in  the  neighbouring  market. 

•  Now,  you  honourable  little  vagabond,  how 
^  ^^  that  your  face  is  so  detestably  dirty  ?    I'll 
you  up  for  being  filthy." 
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**  I  cut — cut — cut  my  hands,  in  trying  to 
clean  the  knives  and  forks,  and  knocked  the 
skin  off  my  knuckles  in  trying  to  dean  the 
shoes ;  and  then  I  cried,  and  then  I  wiped  off 
the  tears  with  my  dirty  hands." 

**  Ah,  that^s  all  very  well — ^I  shall  show  yoa 
up  for  dirtiness,"  answered  his  master ;  ^'  givB 
me  a  slip  of  paper." 

Now  Ninny  had  no  paper,  because  his  boiei 
were  all  at  the  matron'^s ;  but  he  told  his  fiJeDl^ 
Qxtowne  of  his  difficulties,  who  relieved 
by  tearing  out  the  blank  leaf  of  the  first 
book  he  met  with,  wliich  Ninny  bore,  in 
umphy  to  his  tormentor. 

*'  Now,  sir,  write  down,  while  I  dictate 
*  A.  N.  Nincompoop,  for  being  dirty,'  and 
your  face  if  you  dare.** 

Ninny  complied,  and  with  this  document 
master,  after  receiving  the  books  he  wanted, 
paired  to  the  school- room,  and  waited  at 
door,  until  the  cries  of  "  All  in — all  in,"  brou^ 
out  Dr.  Worthy,  the  head-master,  to  whom 
show-up  was  handed;  and  as  soon  as  pray^^ 
were  over.  Ninny  was  called  up,  amongst 
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^ej  fifty  or  rixty  shown-ups,  to  put  in  his  de- 
^Ce  to  the  action  brought  against  him. 
**  Plead  your  first  offence,"  whispered  Ox- 

**  How  am  I  to  do  it  ?"*  inquired  Ninny. 

*•  Oh !  merely  say,  *  first  fault.'  " 

**  nrst  fault  !'^  screamed  out  the  poor  boy,  at 
^^  top  of  his  voice,  which  elicited  a  roar  from 
•*!  the  other  boys. 

*•  Who's  that?"  replied  the  doctor,  waiting, 
^  the  annoyance  of  the  seventeenth  or  eigh- 
*®®nth  culprit,  between  the  second  and  third 


**  Me,  sir,**  said  Ninny. 

**  Who  is  that  ungrammatical  delinquent?" 
**^Uired  Dr.  Worthy,  of  one  of  the  under- 
'^^^aters. 

^*  A  new  boy.     I  don't  know  him,"  was  the 

**  Come  hither,  sirrah  !     Who  are  you?^ 
**  The  Honourable  Au — Aug — ^gust — ust — us 
^Ocd — Noodle— oodle — doodle  Nin— in— com 
'^'^^I^oop." 

^*  Be  concise,  sir,  and  confine  yourself  to  the 
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ultimate  of  your  nomenclature  in  future.    Fo^  ^ 
what  are  you  shown  up  T^ 

"  Noth — noth — nothing,  Mr.  Doctor.*' 

'^  Let  me  see  the  list,'*  said  the  doctor  to 
monitor,  who  had  the  boy's  head,  who  was  un- 
dergoing his  punishment  on  the  block,  between 
his  legs. 

**  Ah !  I  see.  For  being  dirty.  A  very  ■»• 
rious  offence, — but  as  it's  your  first  fiEUilt  yoa 
are  excused.  Return  to  your  seat,  and  nemem- 
ber  that  any  inattention  to  personal  purification 
in  future,  will  be  visited  with  due  severity/' 

No  criminal  ever  received  a  reprieve  with 
greater  joy  than  did  poor  Ninny,  whose  nerves 
were  sadly  unstrung  by  seeing  the  punishment     ^M^^ 
of  birching  inflicted  on  those  who  had  been      .^ 
^'  shown  up"  with  himself,  but  who,  as  1000  u     ^m 
it  was  over,  returned  to  their  places,  and  gave  -^ 
the  piece  of  Indian-rubber,  or  the  leaden  bullet^^ 
which  was  used  to  bite  at,  to  prevent  their  ay— — 
ing  out,  to  the  next  floggee,  as  coolly  as  i^ 
nothing  had  happened. 

To  recount  the  miseries  to  which  Ninny 
subjected,  through  the  tyranny  of  his 
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^  the  first  week,  would  be  impossible.    So 

^^tched  was  he,  that  he  got  up  one  morning, 

^  resolved  to  run  away.    All  his  money  was 

BP^  and  he  had  on  the  school-dress,  which 

^'^  most  probably,  invented  with  the  same  ob- 

J^  as  the  prison  dresses  are  now — ^to  prevent 

^e  escape  of  the  wearer  by  its  peculiar  appear* 

^i^ce.    In  our  gaols  the  dress  is  generally  a 

**^tley  of  yellow  and  blue,  but  at  Rotherwick 

it  consisted  of  a  sort  of  groom's  dress,  of  coarse 

"lack  **  knees,"  and  a  jacket  of  the  same,  over 

^hich,  in  school-hours,  a  gown  was  worn,  some- 

**^ing  like  a  B.A.'s  at  Oxford,  only  made  up  of 

^^^arse  cloth.     The  legs  being  exposed,  without 

^^y  other  covering  than  a  pair  of  cotton  or 

^oi^ted  stockings,  were  generally  protected  by 

^^t  were  called  *'  footballs  ;"  that  is,  a  pair  of 

^bbed  men's  worsted  hose,  with  the  feet  cut  off, 

**^  confined  under  the  shoe  by  a  strap  like  a 

S^ter,  reacliing  halfway  up  the  thigh.     In  this 

^ess,  and  an  old  hat  of  Manning's,  which  he 

^'^bl)ed  out  of  the  beer-cellar,  and  made  to  fit 

^^  little  head  by  sticking  his  pocket-handker- 

^^f  on   his  forehead,  Ninny   ran  off  to  the 
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nearest  coachstand^  and  calling  a  jarvey, 
quested  him  to  give  him  a  '^  long  shiUing^s-wortli  -s 
towards  North  Wales,"  much  to  the  amuBement  - 
of  the  waterman,  who,  recognising  the  livery  of  " 
Rotherwick,  seized  the  runaway  by  the  cdbr, 
and  conveyed  him,  in  spite  of  his  energetic  kick- 
ings  and  strugglings,  back  again  to  schooly  fiir 
which  he  got  half-a-crown  from  the  master,  and 
a  good  ducking,  under  a  powerful  two-handed 
pump,  from  the  boys. 

^^  Ninny  was,  of  course,  soimdly  flogged  for 
attempting  to  escape,  much  to  the  delight  of 
Black  Jack,  his  master,  who  resolved  to  render 
him,  if  possible,  more  miserable  than  he  was 
before. 

Ninny  unfortunately  betrayed  a  talent  for 
singing,  and  one  of  the  new  tortures  put  into 
practice  against  him  was  making  him  get  upoD 
one  hob  of  the  large  hall-fire  and  sing  duets  with 
any  other  unlucky  vocalist  who  happened  to  be 
at  hand,  from  amidst  the  smoke  and  soot  which 
was  made  to  descend  upon  them  by  shouting 
loudly  up  the  chimney.  The  next  day  he  wtf 
invariably  shown  up,  and  as  invariably  flogged^ 
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^  ^' a  want  of  attention  to  his  personal  purifi- 
^tions." 

Another  pleasant  occupation  was  having  to 

JQOip  two  or  three  feet  from  the  ground,  and 

*'^^  to  be  knocked  down  by  his  master^  who 

^'^ood  upon  a  form  for  the  purpose.    This  was 

^^iled   '*  tipping  a  neat  swinger,*'  and  was  a 

^^onable  amusement  with  the  bullies  of  the 
day. 

But  the  most  annoying  employment  of  all  was 

^e  being  obliged  to  clean  the  cooking  apparatus. 

-"Us  was  a  very  sunple  one,  consisting  merely  of 

^  ^^ashhand- basin  and  a  fork.    It  was  used  in 

**^  way :    Sausages  were  the  favourite  dish  for 

®^pper  with  the  Rotherwickians.     A  string  of 

^**«8e  was  suspended  from  the  fork  before  the 

*^-fire,  and  the  fat  which  oozed  out  in  the  pro- 

^^^  of  roasting  them  was  caught  on  a  toast, 

^bich  was  placed  for  that  purpose  in  the  bottom 

^  the  basin,  which  did  duty  as  dripping-pan. 

'*'  fcese  were  exceedingly  good,  and  very  much 

^lishedjbut  they  left  an  incrustation  on  the  basin, 

^liich  was  to  return  to  its  legitimate  use  on  the 

following  morning,  that  caused  a  great  deal  of 

VOL.  II.  I 
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trouble  and  inconvenience  to  the  fags, 
move  the  mass  of  burnt  grease  with  cold 
water  only  was  impossible ;  and  if  a  spi 
left  upon  the  basin,  a  severe  thrashing ' 
consequence.  When  sausages  were  ^*  in^^c 
hands  were  plentiful^— indeed  you  could 
tell  the  sausage  season  by  inspecting  tb 
of  the  juniors,  because  the  oaly  meaofs 
moving  the  grease  was  by  plucking  up  a 
root  of  grass,  with  the  dirt  adhering  to 
scrubbing  away  in  the  cold  water  with  it 
an  hour. 

One  day,  afler  he  had  been  at  school  fc 
a  month,  and  had  written  home  several 
epistles  to  his  father,  all  of  which,  by  th< 
of  Lady  Skinnykin,  had  been  kept  fnn 
Fuddlehead,  and  taken  no  notice  of  wl 
Ninny  was  surprised  and  delighted  at 
ceipt  of  a  large  basket.  The  contents  i 
exceedingly  nice  cake  from  Mrs.  Shis 
bottle  of  wine  from  Mr.  Nutmegs,  the 
and  a  letter  with  a  ^'  tip,"  from  Lord  Fudc 
telling  him  to  send  or  carry  a  hare  and  tw 
of  woodcocks,  which  were  packed  in  the 
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of  the  basket,  to  Dr.  Worthy,  with  his  lordship^s 
complimeiits. 

Tliese  presents,  however,  never  reached  the 

doctor;  for  Black  Jack,  after  taking  away  the 

oke  and  borrowing  the  *'  tip,^'  announced  his 

btention  of  giving  a ''  tuck**'  with  the  game.    Of 

Wne,  Ninny  dared  not  expostulate;   such  a 

pooeeding  would  not  only  have  been  a  work  of 

iQpeierogation,  but  of  positive  danger.    He  was 

oriered  to  **  tib  out  down  the  lane"  to  the  Red 

Cow,  and  get  a  bottle  of  gin,  another  of  brandy, 

^  to  borrow  something  wherewith  to  stuff  the 

l^we.    This  was  a  work  of  danger,  because  if  he 

^^  caught  "  tibbing  out,"  a  flogging  was  the 

Wain  result ;   but  the  bringing  of  spirits  into 

^^'fterwick,  if  discovered,  would  have  caused  his 

^^sion  from  the  school.     Practice,  as  I  said 

*^fey  makes  perfect,  and  the   little  Rother- 

^'^^Uans  knew  the  exact  moment  to  run  down  to 

^  lied  Cow,  and  get  in  again  through  the 

8**^  without  being  seen,  except  by  the  porter, 

^^  knew  it  was  as  much  as  his  life  was  worth 

-Oie  expedition  proved  successful,  with  the 

i2 
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Though  the  hare  looked 
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OQt  bis  hack-knife  and  cut  a  slice  from  the  back, 
P'^i^iiouDcing  it  to  be  '^  uncommon   excellent." 
Bis  example  was,  of  course,  followed,  and  the 
We  would  have  disappeared  piecemeal  without 
^^^ixkg  dished  up,  had  not  the  fall  of  the  library- 
J^er,  which  had  been  set  up  as  an  alarm 
^gidnst  Dr.  Worthy^s  private  door,  given  notice 
^  his  approach.    The  string  was  immediately 
^ty  and  the  half-roasted  animal  thrown  under 
^    grate,  and   covered   over  with  ashes  and 
^ders.    The  fork  was  abstracted  and  pocketed, 
*^»  upon  the  doctor's  entrance,  every  boy  was 
^  his  seat,  and  no  signs  of  illicit  cooking  visible. 
The  smell,  wliich  was  rather  powerful,  would 
»*Ve  excited  suspicion  in  any  other  individual 
^^   the  doctor,  whose  nose,  from  indulging  in 
^^ious  and  frequent  pinches  of  snuff,  was  more 
^''^mental  than  useful.     After  he  had  called 
^^^i*  names  and  sent  the  juniors  to  bed,  he  re- 
^^i^ed  to  his  house,  and  the  hare  was  dug  out  of 
*^  cinders,  and,  after  being  carefully  washed  in 
*  Vie-tub  and  scraped  with  a  knife,  was  hung  up 
^S^^in,  and,  when  roasted,  eaten  with  a  great 
'^^i^h.    The  woodcocks  were  then  substituted, 
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the  potatoes  fried  in  the  fire-shovel,  which  h^^ 
been  previously  cleaned  out  with  a  naU-bruslSy 
and  a  most  excellent  supper  was   made,  and 
washed  down  with  several  dou^b  of  punch,  whicJ3 
bowls  were  nothing  but  washing-basins. 

The  relics  of  the  tuck,  consisting  principally 
of  bones  closely  picked,  were  kindly  givm 
Ninny,  who,  like  a  fool  or  a  new  boy,  which 
much  the  same  thing,   carried  them  into 
dormitory,  intending  to  eat  them  in  bed ; 
in  less  than  half  a  minute,  a  general  rush 
.place,  and  a  general  scramble,  which  left 
without  even  a  taste  of  his  honourable  fieiibv 
present. 

This  little  treat  suggested  to  the  onder- 
the  necessity  and  propriety  of  having  a  tue 
themselves.     In  the  stableyard  of  Rotherwiel^  ^ 
the  groom  kept  a  few  dingy-looking  draggle*  -^ 
tailed  hens  and  ducks.    Oxtowne  imdertook 
steal  and  prepare  a  couple  of  each  of  these, 
get  them  cooked  at  the  Red  Cow.     He  watchec^ 
the  groom  out  to  exercise,  and  then,  after  a  lon^' 
chase   round  the  yard,  succeeded  in  knocking' 
four  on  the  head  with  a  hocky-stick.    He  tiei^ 
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^^etn  with  his  handkerchief  round  his  waist  be- 
hind him,  and,  putting  his  gown  over  them,  got 
them  safely  to  the  Bed  Ck)w. 

At  nine  at  night,  after  prayers,  they  were 

hftnded  in  one  by  one  through  the  bars  of  the 

V'iiidow,  with  sundry  pots  of  porter,  and  carried 

op  to  Hie  dormitory.  Unfortunately,  Black  Jack 

*eiit  up  to  give  his  fag  his  nightly  bolstering, 

y^^^  as  a  bedstead  was  being  converted  into  the 

"^f^per-table,  with  a  dirty  sheet  spread  upon  it 

^^  WL  doth.     This  was  enough  to  convince  him 

t"^t;  a  tuck  was  going  on,  though  he  could  not 

*^  the  dishes,  for  the  boys  had  jumped  into  bed 

^"^^  hidden  them  under  the  clothes.  A  discovery 

^"''^^  made,  in  consequence  of  Oxtowne's  having 

P^'k  one  of  the  redhot  ducks  into  Ninny's  bed, 

^^  scalding  him  so  severely,  that  he  screamed 

^^  and  threw  the  offending  scavenger  on  the 

^H:^.     Information  was  given  to  the  upper-boys 

"^^^e  provisions  were  all  seized,  and,  after  the 

^^^prits  had  been  punished  by  a  general  bolster- 

^^g,  eaten  by  the  monitors,  who  showed  their 

^^^^titude  for  the  treat,  by  showing  up  the  boys 

^^     the  morning,  and  having  them  flogged  for 

"Ebbing  out  down  the  lane.*' 
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^^^at  •*  great  important  day  "  he  made  a  point 

^f"  displaying  all  the  ribbons  and  stars  which  he 

'^T^*  entitled  to  wear,  in  order  to  astonish  all 

^^  little  gown*boys  who  were  drawn  up  at  the 

®*^temce  of  the  govemors^room,  for  the  purpose 

^   welcoming  their  patrons,  and  asking  for  a 

"Oliday,  and  who,  having  strong  notions  of  what 

*''*»tocracy  meant,  despised  every  body  below  a 

^h^fee  and  a  prime  minister. 

^^^en,  therefore,  Lord  Wfiistepaper  descended 

*''^«xi  his  carriage  in  all  his  glories  of  full  dress 

*^^  orders,  he  was  highly  gratified  by  hearing 

*^  little  boys  exclaim,  '*  A  holiday,  your  grace ! 

"•  ^  holiday,  your  grace !  and,  in  the  plentitude 

^  lus  delight,  grasped  his  little  protig4  Ninny — 

'^•'ixig  care  to  give  him  his  title  at  full  length — 

^  the  hand,  and  insisted  on  his  passing  one  day 

^th  him  before  he  went  down  into  Wales.  One 

'^^ute  later,  and  the  invitation  would  not  have 

^^H  given;  as,  before  his  lordship  got  many 

*^^^  along  the  line,  he  heard  Mr.  Peregrine 

*^eback  promise  Ninny  and  his  friends  **a - 

^^Hi  licking  for  calling  that  absurd  little,  over- 
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'^^^^^e  ;  though  he  had  grown  so  much  in  the  six 

''^^^ithg,  that  they  did  not  fit  him  enough,  and 

^^  his  wrists  and  ankles  inelegantly  exposed  to 

^  Saze  of  the  passers-by.  He  was  not  so  much 

^^^^yed  hy  the  passengers  as  he  might  have 

^^^  had  it  been  later  in  the  day ;  for  his  im- 

I^^i^jce  to  leave  Rotherwick  had  induced  him 

^^  up  at  four  o^clock  in  the  morning,  and  to 

'^'^'•ent  himself  at  Lord  Wastepaper's  door,  in 

^  &shionable  and  lazy  quarters  of  Grosvenor 

^i^iare,  before  the  neighbouring  clocks  struck 

^'e,  which  they  all  made  a  point  of  doing  within 

^    quarter  of  an  hour  of  each  other  after  his 

^^val.     This  interval  he  occupied  in  standing 

On  tiptoe,  and  knocking  as  well  as  he  could  to 

gain  admission ;  but,  finding  that  Grosvenorian 

domestics  were  not  inclined  to  prove  the  truth 

of  the  scriptural  assertion,  he  proceeded  to  try 

the  advantage  of  the  '*  knock  and  ring''  system, 

which  he  had  seen  strongly  recommended  on 

some  of  the  doors  as  be  passed  along.    The  first 

poll  at  the  huge  handle  produced  an  animal  in 

a  livery,  which  he  thought  was  a  very  queer  one 

for  a  page  to  a  viscount.    The  little  urchin  who 


180  PETER  PRIOOINS. 

opened  the  area-door  was  not  only  dressed  in 
black,  but  had  also  a  very  black-face,  except 
round  the  region  of  his  mouth,  which  seemed  to 
have  been  robbed  of  its  nigerity,  by  an  enormous  s 
slice  of  bread  and  butter,  which  he  was  munch-  - 
ing,  and  which   bore  deeply-imprinted  proofaH 
that  his  hands  were  as  black  as  his  fiatce,  whidiB 
was  not  surprising,  as  he  had  just  descoidedB 
the  flue  of  his  lordship^s  kitchen-chimney. 

"  Veil !  vot  are  you  arter,  my  rummy  von, « 
avaking  all  the  hardvurked  'mestics  o'  this  ere  ^ 
werry  respectibul  hestablishment,  at  this  hun- 
conshus  hour  o'  the  day  ?"  inquired  this  speci- 
men of  that  interesting  class  —  the  climbing- 
boys. 

"  Fm  come  to  dine  and  spend  the  day  with 
Lord  Wastepaper,"  replied  Ninny,  "  and  I  want 
to  be  let  in." 

'* Don't  you  vish  you  may?"  said  chununy, 
with  a  grin  which  displayed  a  splendid  set  of 
grinders,  which  proved  the  superiority  of  carbon 
as  a  dentifrice. 

"  Yes,  I  do ;  and  if  you  have  any  more  of 
your  impudence,  TU  give  you  a  good  thrashing, 
you  little  dirty — ^" 


PBTEB  PRIOGINS.  181 

Chummy  iDtemipted  this  speech  by  first  turn- 

^^  and  knocking  the  soot  out  of  the  ^'  western^ 

^^  of  his  trousers,  and  then  putting  his  thumb 

lis   nose,   and  twiddling  his   four   fingers 

^^^tically,  at  the  same  time  assuring  him  that 

respectibul  person  ever  thowt  of  touching  a 


^tnmy,  for  fear  'o  being  ^taminated  'sept  upon 
"^^^ay,  ven  ve's  softsoaped  and  hearthstoned 
"*«»   Ijurpose." 

-^^inny  was  going  to  prove  that  this  rule,  like 

others,  is  provided  with  an  exception,  but, 

trying  the  iron-gate,  found  it  was  locked, 

'V^hich  chummy  redoubled  his  antics. 

'*  Tell  the  servant  I  want  to  speak  to  him, 

ril  give  you  sixpence,"  said  Ninny,  willing 

*'^—  another  tack. 


Chuck  un  down,  then,"  replied  the  sweeper, 
as  soon  as  he  had  picked  it  up  and  rung  it 
^    tiie  stone  steps  to  ascertain  that  it  was  not  a 
^^^asher's  tanner,"  he   pocketed  it,  and  ob- 


^Vy,  as  to   the  servants,  as  you  calls  the 
^^emen  and    ladies  as    is    members  of  this 
iety,  every  vun  o'  them  is  jist  as  fast  as  that 


"  Who  let  you  in,  then 

"  No  van  -wwe  allys  le 
v&7>  nch  tip4Dp  .mw  a> 
not  toboDB  tiwmovea^ai. 
hwy  1(07  laatOiiigat  n 
hot's  gone  to  tooit,  and  m 
morqii^  on  iha  'don<k^  1 
ber  deep  at  nd^  Jb  he 

^'Whattiwdwinaat^ 
Niimy.         , , 

«Vy,  if  Inuyon^  I'l 
brink-fieldiyOr  Copemfami 
hour  or  two's  fiin  at  pel 
poods-^-thera's  Jots  aboafc  1 
nue.sportf-thafs  to  «qr  o 
must  cut  too;  maatar'sabaa 
hollar  arter  me,  and  I  al 
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lemen  Mnusipg  them   by  bathing  in   the 
^^"^lentine,  thought  he  could  not  do  better  than 
^^AlcDw  their  example.     Observing  a  man  near  a 
*%  that  was  curiously  fitted  up  with  ropes, 
and  poles,  he  inquired  *^  if  it  was  deep 
there  ?" 
*]?he  *'  royal  humane"  assured  him  it  was  per* 
^^^^tjy  safe,  and  quite  shallow  all  along  his  beat, 
"^iiiny  therefore  undressed,  and  jumped  fear- 
^^Qidy  in,  though  he  was  like  those  gentlemen 
^ho  '*  took  a  boat  and  went  to  Philippi,"  and 
^uld  not  swim.     Down  he  went,  much  deeper 
^an  he  expected,  and  when  he  rose  to  the  sur- 
Cm^  and  found  he  could  not  touch  ground,  he 
l)egan  kicking  and  screaming  most  drowningly. 
This  was  enough   for  the  "humane,"     He 
called  loudly  for  '*  help  !— a  boy  drowned  ;'*  but 
before  assistance  could  arrive,  he  contrived  to 
drag  Ninny  out  with  a  boathook,  as  he  was 
determined  to  win  the  society's  medal,  for  which 
he  had  entered  himself. 

A  large  crowd  was  of  course  collected,  who 
all  declared  that  he  was  a  noble  fellow  for  saving 
the  boy's  life,  and  had  no  doubt  that  if  he  took 


<ni  a  viat  to  a  lord,  these  d 
wnnt  of  tiie  maetf's 
awbt  in  the  matter  of  cat 
as  Oat  waa  agnut  tlw  ml 
a  baekiM7-«(Nidi  wiOi^ 
^Ao  had  io  iKfdeallrai 


Lord  Wartip4wr,  aadtfa 

nModatko  fa  tin  aoCM^ 
The  maniriKij  n^loy 


{■KM  to 
a  dnndfiil  death  brdliN 
tnioDs  coodnet  of  ooq  of 
\j  the  Rojal  Hmnaiw  8c 
papen,  and  re^wd  tfas  firs 
with  which  tlM  parafpn 
name  of  1^  man  who  tinu 
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^^  bieakfast  Ninny  contrived  to  make  so  very 

^^ent  a  meal,  that  his  patron  began  to  think 

*  <^ld.bath  beforehand  was  really  very  ef&ca- 

^^^  in  procuring  an  inordinate  appetite ;   but 

^  had  not  much  time  to  think  on  the  subject, 

^  to  talk  with  his  guest,  as  he  was  busily  en- 

S^^^ed  in  endeavouring  to  discover  in  any  one  of 

^  morning  papers  that  were  placed  on  the 

^le  a  notice  of  the  ^^  few  remarks  he  had  ven- 

^^''^ed  to  make  to  the  House,  on  the  impor- 

*^t  bill   introduced  by  his  noble    friend    (his 

"^tterest  enemy)  on  the  Cross  Benches."     As  he 

^te  not  successful  in  finding  any  thing  more 

^*^*Ui  the  usual  '*  Lord  Wastepaper  made  some 

^^*^8ervations,  which  were  inaudible  in  the  gallery, 

^'^d  uttered  amidst  the  noise  of  all  the  peers 

'^ving  the  house,"  he  was  not  in  a  very  good 

^^Uiour  to  entertain  Augustus;    he  therefore 

pleaded  *'  business  of  great  importance ;''   and 

®^^  him  a  guinea  to  go  and  see  the  Panorama, 

any  lion  he  thought  fit,  with  a  strict  injunc- 

^^  to  be  in  by  six  o'clock,  ready  to  dress  for 

^inny,  however^  spent  the  greater  part  of  the 
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morning  in  Grosvenor-mews  with  his  lordshi 
coachman,  who,  excepting  the  landlord  of 
Red  Cow,  was  the  only  person  in  London  iritb 
whom  he  was  upon  intimate  terms.  In  the  after^ 
noon,  this  worthy,  who  happened  to  be  off  diitiy 
that  day,  took  the  boy,  as  the  greatest  treat  b^ 
could  give  him,  ta  the  Fives   Court,   far  li^ 
benefit  of  his  morals    and  Bill   Eales,  wbo^ 
friends — admirers  of  the  art  of  self-defiMioe— b*^ 
agreed  to  assemble  on  that  day,  to  oompensa*''^ 
him  for  being  soundly  thrashed  by  Mr.  Jat*^ 
Scroggins.     Here  Ninny  was  introduced  to 
heroes  of  the  prize-ring,  and  had  the  honour 
being  told  that  he  would  one  day  or  other 
credit    to   the  P.  C.  —  (an  hieroglyphic 
stands  for  the  Pugilistic  Club  as  well  as  fiir 
Privy  Council)  if  he  would  only  put  himself  und^^^ 
a  good  tutor  immediately,  and  train  regularly. 

Wlien  the  sets-to  were  ended,  an  adjoummec^'' 
took  place  to  a  public  kept  by  one  of  the  Fsnc^^y 
—  un  homme  de  rimagination^  as  our  neighbou^^  ^ 
translate  it  —  who  was  called  by  the  fisimiiy  cq^^" 
nomen,  or  rather  agnomen,  of  *'  Uncle  Ben^ 
where  Ninny  was  greatly  edified  by  an  exhil^^' 
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^OQ  of  figbtiiig-d(^s,  and  an  exposition  of  thor 

pluck  and  weight.     This  was  diversified  by  a 

lecture  on  fighting-codiB,  by  a  lover  of  that  inno- 

"dt  amusemeot,  and  a  description  of  a  prize- 

%ht,  in  which  one  man  had  been  killed  on  the 

spot  and  iiis  antagonist  mumed  for  life.     With 

"6Se  little  amusements,  a  few  flash  songs,  and 

'Otidry  pots  of  porter  —  heavy,  I  beg  pardon  — 

"'^  ^AerDOOD  passed  very  rapidly  and  pleasantly. 

A^en  he  returned  to  my  lord's,  and  dinner 

"*«   announced,  Ninny  felt  the  efifects  of  the 

porter,  just  sufficiently  to   do  away  with  any 

"•*!«  shyness  that  a  Rotherwickian  of  only  six 

""'^ciths'  standing  might  have  felt,  on  being  in- 

'^'^^luced  to  a  small  party  of  seven  honourable 

K**itlemen,  six  of  whom  were  perfect  strangers 

"^  Ijim,  and  eyed  his  shrunken  blues,  with  bright 

^*iset- buttons,  rather  suspiciously,  if  not  con- 

^**ptuously  ;  but  dropped  all  signs  of  wonder, 

^^n  they  were  informed  by  Lord  Wastepaper 

he  was  a  Rotherwickian,  and  just  going 

Sat  tlie  holidays, 

r  our  hero  took  wine   with   every 
uprisingly — to  those,  at  least, 
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who  had  forgotten  how  little  they  had  to 
while  fags. 

After  dinner,  his  lordship  thinking,  from 
way  his  tongue  was  beginning  to  run,  that 
sooner  he  had  his  one  glass  of  wine,  and 
despatched  to  bed,  the  better  it  would  be 
the  character  of  Rotherwick,  asked  him,  '*  if 
would  take  one  more  glass  of  Madeira  ?** 

"  No,  thank  you,  old  boy,''  replied  Ninny 
*'  it  strikes  me  as  rather  acid — ^I'll  try  four  a 
five  of  your  port,  as  a  foundation  for  th 
claret." 

This  answer  produced,  at  first,  a  stare  at  tb 
little  wretch,  and  then,  as  it  was  a  bachelor 
party,  a  loud  laugh,  in  which  the  cause  of  £ 
joined  most  heartily. 

One  of  the  party,  a  notorious  wag,  began 
much  to  the  annoyance  of  his  lordship,  to  dra 
the  boy  out ;  and,  by  supplying  him  with  wine 
obtained  a  rich  description  of  the  modes  o 
thinking  and  acting  at  a  Rotherwick. 

On  the  subject  of  the  way  in  which  he  haA 
passed  the  day,  Ninny  had  learned  his  lesson — 
never  to  turn  informer — too  well,  to  say  on^ 
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^ord,  though  the  wag  strongly  suspected  he 
>iild  ^^  get  a  rise"  out  of  him  on  that  score. 

At  last  the  wine  began  to  operate  in  the  usual 
^y,  and  at  a  signal  from  his  lordship,  the  but- 
t*  removed  the  unwilling  guest  from  the  table  ; 
tio,  upon  retreating,  as  well  as  he  could  arti- 
iJate,  assured  his  friends,  that  ^*  he  had  never 
St  such  a  set  of  regular  trumps  in  his  life." 
On  his  return  home,  Lady  Fuddlehead  was  so 
LBch  shocked  by  the  change  for  the  worse  that 
iCi,  as  she  thought,  taken  place  in  her  son, 
&t  she  almost  resolved  not  to  send  him  back 
poin.  But  in  this  she  was  overruled  by  Lady 
^Snnykin,  who  assured  her,  that  *'  all  would 
set  right  by  the  time  he  got  into  the  fifth 
Kin;'*  and  by  Slushem,  the  nurse,  who  as- 
^led,  that  "  she  never  did,  in  the  ole  cwerse  of 
^  life — no,  never — see  such  an  impruvment  in 
3r  young  gentleman ;  there  wasn't  a  maid  in 
^  establishment  that  he  hadn't  something  to 
y*  to,  as  set  'em  giggling  and  laughing  the  ole 
•3r — ^he  was  so  witty,  and  so  lamed  !" 

his  father  thought  but  little  about  it,  and 
less,  after  the  holidays  Ninny  returned  to 
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school,  with  an  enlarged  tip,  and  a  supf^y        ^ 
adventures,  to  record  to  his  friends.    As 
fiigging,  he  cared  but  little  about  it  noiw, 
knew  how  to  take  pretty  good  care  of  himse^^' 
by  dint  of  cribbing  and  shirking. 

Things,  therefore,  went  on  pretty  much 
same  for  the  next  two  years.    He  gained 
removes ;  and  could,  by  exchanging  a  share 
pudding  or  pie,  get  a  respectable  copy  of 
done — ^for  him.     At  that  period  an  event 
curred,  which  caused  a  great  sensation,  and         ^ 
still  greater  alteration  in  the  school. 

Dr.  Worthy  retired  from  the  head-mastership:==^ 
with  the  good  wishes  of  all  his  pupils,  and  ^      ^ 
large  service  of  plate,  with  which  they  present 
him ;  but,  better  than  all,  with  a  good  li^ 
and  a  comfortable  feeling,  that  he  had  emsD- 
cipated  himself  from  that  most  horrible  of 
slaveries — the  situation  of  schoolmaster. 

"  Delightful  task,**'  &c.  he  would  quote  ove--3 
his  port,  and  offer  any  odds  the  lines  were  neve^* 
written  by  a  pedagogus. 

He  was  succeeded  by  Mr.  Innovate,  a  youngs' 
man  who  had  gained  the  highest  honours  i^ 
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Oxford,  which  were  so  seldom  gained  in  those 
ftys,  as  to  ensure  the  gainer  of  them  promo- 
ton— provided  he  was  well  bom,  and  better 
atronised.  This  was  the  case  with  Mr.  Inno- 
iite,  who,  after  taking  his  double  first,  was  ap- 
ointed  private  tutor  in  the  fiEunily  of  a  noble- 
man, who  had  great  influence  with  the  trustees 
P  Botherwick,  on  the  foundation  of  which  he 
ad  ifaeen  educated.  In  the  language  of  the 
^rf^  he  ^  distanced  the  whole  lot"  of  his  com- 
pters, and  entered  on  his  duties  with  zeal,  if 
^t  with  discretion.  He  wisely  thought  that 
^  shoe-and-knife-cleaning-department  might 
^  advantageously  transferred  from  the  young 
^^'atlemen,  to  hired  servants,  and,  resolving  to 
V'i^/bmi  it  altogether,"  scheduled  the  tea- 
^ttles,  frying-pans,  knife-boards,  and  bath- 
'icks.  He  also  forbade  the  use  of  living  warm- 
^^pans,  and  interdicted  cooking  sausages,  and 
^Wtering.  The  windows  too  were  so  closely 
^i^^d,  that  all  chance  of  introducing  hot  ducks 
^  porter  from  the  '*  Red  Cow"  was  done 
^i^y  with.  If  any  boy  was  caught  out  in  "  tib- 
'^  out  down  the  lane/'  the  master  was  flogged 
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for  it  instead  of  the  fag — ^which  soon  pat  c 
end  to  the  system. 

He  might  possibly  have  stopped  there,  ax 
permitted  fagging  to  go  on,  as  £Eur  as  rumui: 
about  went,  fagging  out  at  cricket,  and  getlii 
a  little  water  from  the  pump,  had  not  the  cm 
conduct  of  Black  Jack,  who  was  now  captain  i 
gown-boys,  come  to  his  ears. 

This  nice  youth,  who  never  shared  in  any « 
the  manly  games  of  the  place,  used  to  amu: 
himself  by  torturing  the  little  boys  in  the  moi 
ingenious  ways.  His  great  delight  was  to  spc 
their  watches,  stick  cobblers^  wax  into  the 
hair,  or  cut  it  o£f*  closely  on  one  side  of  thee 
heads ;  blow  pepper  into  their  eyes ;  and  destic 
the  foul  copies  of  their  verses  or  exercises,  jua 
as  they  were '  going  to  copy  them  out  {air ;  i 
short,  there  was  nothing  which  was  calculats 
to  annoy  another,  that  he  was  not  au  /ait  B 
discovering  and  executing. 

He  was  hated  most  cordially  by  his  junior^ 
and  cut  by  his  equals  in  age,  who  never  notJcer* 
him  but  to  protect  some  little  fellow,  when  ti»; 
could  discover  he  was  bullying  him,  which  W0 
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iEM>t  often,  as  they  dared  not  complain,  and  his 
tortiiring  was  done  whilst  most  of  the  boys  were 
<^t  playing  at  cricket,  hockey,  or  tennis. 

One  little  lad,  for  bullying  whom  he  had 

'^^en,  deservedly,  severely  beaten,  was  forced  to 

P^^ad  seger,  and  was  sent  to  the  matron^s,  which 

^'''BiB  used  as  a  sort  of  infirmary.   When  the  phy- 

'^an  arrived,  he  found  the  glands  on  each  side 

^  liis  throat  frightfully  swollen,  and  marks  of 

*^^re  bruises  on  the  back  of  his  neck.    He  was 

'^^  ill,  but  refused  to  give  any  account  of  his 

•^•^Udses. 

^e  said  he  dared  not  do  so ;  but  he  allowed 
^^^tthe  cold  and  fever,  under  which  he  was  suf- 
^*>ng,  were  probably  caused  by  his  having 
I^Xired  water  into  his  shoes  on  purpose  to  make 
"^^iMelf  ill,  that  he  might  be  sent  home  to  his 
°^^nds.  He  was  sent  home,  and,  when  he  was, 
••  lie  thought,  dyiiig  on  his  mother's  bosom,  he 
"^^^ealed  to  her  that  the  cause  of  the  injuries 
**H>iit  his  neck  and  throat  was  Black  Jack's 
"^  ving  taken  him  by  both  his  ears,  and  beaten 
"1^  head  for  several  minutes  against  one  of  the 
^^^idows  in  the  cloisters,  because  he  had  refused 

"^OL.  II.  K 


call  for  the  intercessioD  i 
The  boy  recovered,  b 
school  while  Black  Jac 
ioibnned  Mr.  Inaorate  c 
and  he  immediately  mac 
the  wretch  the  optiixi  of 
or  taking  his  ^^Ttw  off  tl 
well  that  his  cowardly  ne 
prefer  expuleioa  —  for  n 
corporeal  Buffering.  He 
the  Chiltertu,  and  vacate 
houtingB,  hissingB,  and  m 
Mr.  Innovate  made  t 
Jack  an  excuse  for  doing 
of  Egging  and  bullying 
measw^  were  resolved  u 
new  broom,  he  detennioei 
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^^^^  was  also  scheduled,  the  Dame  of  farms 
^^'^i^ed  into  classes,  and  the  order  of  them  re- 
^^^^,  so  that  ^hat  was  the  honourable  sixth 
^^^^,  was  altered  to  the  hitherto  dishonourable 
^^  class.  Flowing  also  was  abolished,  except 
^heiDous  ofiences. 

The  bojs  did  not  at  all  relish  these  changes, 

^^  the  novelty  of  the  thing  amused  them^  and 

^^^  might  probaUy  have  been  reconciled  to 

^I^em  after  a  little  while,  had  not  the  well-meant 

^^t  mistaken  zeal  of  the  head-master  carried 

^^i^n  (m  to  a  most  absurd  extent. 

The  ''education  of  the  working-classes"  was 
this  time  a  fisivourite  topic — a  hobby,  as  Sterne 
"^suld  call  it — ^with  certain  individuals,  within  and 
^thout  the  walls  of  Parliament.  Public  meetings 
tie  held,  long  speeches  delivered,  and  powerful 
written  on  the  important  subject ;  and 
the  most  zealous  and  persevering  advo- 
fi>r  a  change  in  the  ''  old  humdrum  system," 
id  the  macadamization   of   a  new   road   to 
I,  were  two  gentlemen,  neither  of  whom 
the  honour  of  a  seat  in  the  house. 
Each  of  these  had  a  system  of  his  own,  which, 

k2 
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of  course,  was  the  most  efficacious  that  ever  w. 
invented,  and  each  endeavoured  to  convinoe 
other  of  the  fact.  In  this  it  is  needless  to 
he  did  not  succeed.  The  public  were  divided 
the  subject.  Some  advocated  the  system  of 
Tintinabulum,  but  the  majority  fitvoured 
scheme  of  Mr.  Lackteacher,  because  it 
rather  the  more  absurd  and  expensive  of 
two.  Some  gentleman  having  classically 
marked  that  '^  the  proof  of  a  pudding  is  in 
eating  of  it/'  it  was  agreed  that  a  subscripti 
should  be  raised,  and  both  plans  put  upon 
trial.  A  committee  was  appointed,  the  mem 
of  which  were  to  act  as  a  jury,  and  give  a  ver 
diet  according  to  the  evidence  —  or  their 
prejudices ; — as  to  a  judge  of  the  case,  they  had 
not  one  among  them. 

At  these  meetings  Mr.  Innovate  was  a  con- 
stant attendant,  and  took  a  prominent  part  in 
the  discussions  that  arose.  He  was  listened  to 
with  great  attention,  because  his  speeches  super* 
abounded  with  Latin  and  Greek  quotations,  of 
which  the  greater  part  of  his  admiring  hearers 
did  not  understand  one  word.    After  assigning 
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a  great  many  strong  reasons  why  he  should  not 
do  90,  he  declared  his  preference  for  the  plans  of 
Dr.  Tintinabulum,  and  his  determination  to  in- 
troduce it  into  his  own  school  of  Rotherwick. 
This  declaration  was  received  with  *^  deafening 
cheers"  by  the  Tintinabularians,  which  were 
increased  to  roars  of  delight  when  the  doctor 
sprung  upon  the  platform,  and  embraced  the 
convert  to  his  system.  The  Lackteacherians 
were  chapfallen,  and  left  the  room  with  unplea- 
sant feelings  of  all-no-howishness. 

After  many  interviews  and  much  discussion 
between  the  doctor  and  his  pupil,  the  plan  in- 
tended for  national  schools,  and  others  of  the 
same  grade,  was  supposed  to  be  matured  for  and 
applicable  to  the  sons  of  noblemen  and  gentle- 
men. It  was  a  comfortable  plan  for  the  under- 
masters,  who  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  walk  up 
and  down  the  school-room,  as  their  duties  of 
teaching  and  correcting  exercises  were  trans- 
ferred to  the  praepositus  of  each  class,  under  the 
superintendence  of  the  head-master. 

If  hard  working  could  have  ensured  success, 
Mr.  Innovate  ought  to  have  succeeded,  for  no 
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man  ever  worked  harder  than  he  did.  A 
long  he  was  engaged  in  **  drill-drill-dri] 
the  boys,  and  teaching  them  to  walk  tw 
two  into  school ;  to  sit  down  all  togetiier 
wave  of  his  hand  downwards,  and  to  rise 
at  the  same  minute,  on  the  signal  givei 
wave  upwards.  Then  the  orders  '*  handl< 
books,"  "open  your  books,"  and  *'b^i] 
struing,"  were  expected  to  be  executed  i 
taneously.  All  this  was  great  fun  for  the 
and  shortened  their  lessons  very  much,  at 
committed  a  great  many  blunders  on  purp 
prolong  the  exercise. 

His  nights  must  have  been  occupied  in  w 
and  preparing  grammars  and  books  to  sup 
the  Eton  grammars,  and  the  selectee  of  the 
humdrum  system  ;^  and  how  he  found  tin 
half  that  he  got  through  was  a  matter  of  su 
to  every  one.  His  exertions  were  crownec 
success  in  one  respect  —  he  doubled  the  m 
of  his  pupils,  and,  as  a  natural  consequenc 
amount  of  his  "  peculium  ;**  for,  many  p< 
being  given  to  a  love  of  change,  sent  tiieii 
to  be  experimented  upon  in  this  "  short  en 
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^^^^cal  knowledge,  from  which  they  gained  do 

Ab  the  old  boys  went  away,  and  the  new  ones 
s^iooeeded,  the  difficulties  of  bringing  the  new 
syslein  to  perfection  were  considerably  diminished 
""-there  were  fewer  prejudices  to  be  contended 
with. 

Ninny,  who  liked  the  system  amazingly,  as  he 
8^  all  Us  lessons  construed  and  parsed  for  him 
"7  some  other  boy  —  his  exercises  done  from 
crib^-^ADd  his  verses  from  the  gradus — ^was  now 
^  the  first  dass,  and  nearly  seventeen  years  of 
«ge.  Hia  outside  had  improved  amazingly.  He 
^tt  tall,  well-formed,  and  very  strong ;  a  capitcd 
DQCer  and  fencer,  and  celebrated  as  a  cricketer 
^  tennis-player ;  in  short,  he  was  looked  upon 
^  ^  leader  in  athletics  and  larks. 

A.t;  this  period  Mr.  Innovate  was  convinced 
«at  the  time  had  arrived  for  the  completion  of 
^  his  plans.  Bed-letter  days  were  no  longer  to 
^  claimed  as  holidays ;  the  three  half-school 
^y*  were  lengthened  into  whole  school-days: 
"^  ttne  formerly  devoted  to  play  was  to  be 
^^^^'^piod  in  perfecting  the  drilling  ;  football  was 
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abolished  as  dangerous,  and  the  conyertbg  < 
little  boys  into  '^  horses  ^  was  interdicted,  ao 
pronounced  to  be  ^*  cruelty  to  animals."  H 
glories  of  **  governors'  day,"  and  the  fim 
driving  carriages  and  drinking  porter  at  the  S 
Cow  were  annihilated,  and  the  singing  of  Du 
domum  was  as  rigidly  forbidden  among  the  I 
therwickians,  as  the  rtrnze  de$  vaches  was  amc 
the  home«loving  Swiss  —  and  for  the  same  r 
sons. 

The  boys  began  to  grumble  and  complain 
private,  and  some  assured  their  friends  that  tl 
would  "  stand  it  no  longer.^'  Concios  at  leoj 
began  to  be  held  of  the  seniors,  the  rest 
of  which  were  canvassed  in  small  groups  i 

meetings  of  the  juniors.  The  ground  of  cc 
plaint  was  that  their  privileges  were  interfe 
with,  and  the  old  customs  done  away.  '^  It  \ 
their  privilege  to  have  three  half-holidays  in 
week ;  it  was  their  privilege  to  have  a  wh 
holiday  on  saints '-days  ;  it  had  been  the  cuii 
of  the  school  to  attend  governors'  meetings,  di 
carriages,  and  drink  porter  at  the  Red  Cow ; 
kick  each  other's  shins  at  football*  flog  lit 
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''^Fs  in  a  /emn^and  singDulce  domum  when  and 

wherever  they  pleased.''    It  was  resolved,  nem. 

M.,  to  maintain  their  privileges  at  any  risk. 

An  opportunity  soon  presented  itself  for  car- 

171^  this  resolution  into  effect.    The  5th  of 

Nov^nber  was  near  at  hand,  and  on  that  day  it 

^  been  their  privilege  to  have  a  whole  holiday, 

^  a  large  bonfire,  in  which  to  immolate  a^tiy. 

Mr.  Innovate  had  given  public  notice  that 

^  custom  was  to  be  honoured  in  its  breach ; 

^t  they  were  to  attend  chapel  twice,  instead  of 

'^^g  a  holiday,  and  that  no  bonfires  were  to 

**  allowed. 

A  concio  was  called  and  held,  and  every  boy 

Fudged    himself   to    maintain    the    privileges 

^S^ixist  the  laws.    They  agreed  not  to  go  to 

^bapel  at  all,  to  get  up  early,  collect  the  ma- 

^^^als,  and  light  up  a  much  larger  bonfire  than 

^•d  ever  been  seen  within  the  walls.    A  sub- 

"^^ptdon  was  raised  to  purchase  combustibles, 

^^  the  plan  of  proceedings  settled. 

^n  the  morning  of  the  fifth,  Mr.  Innovate 

^^  deeply  engaged  in  his  study,  until  the  bell 

'^^  for  chapel,  in  finishing  a  very  interesting 

k5 
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discourse,  which  he  intended  deliTeriiig 
pupils,  on  the  iniquitousness  of  the  atto 
Mr.  Fawkes  and  the  conspirators  to  Vknw  v 
a  respectable  assembly  as  the  house  of 
ment  (I  beg  pardon  for  digressing — but  ti 
*'  blown  up**  every  day  now  by  every  bod; 
no  notice  taken  of  it !  iempora  mutaiUurJ, 
this  laboured  tirade  in  his  pocket  he  pro 
to  chapel,  and  as  soon  as  he  was  in  the 
putting  on  his  surplice,  the  chapel-doc 
locked  by  our  hero,  Augustus,  who  had  » 
himself  behind  it  for  that  purpose. 

When  Mr.  Innovate  entered  the  readinj 
he  was  surprised  to  find  no  one  in  chaj 
"  dearly  beloved  Roger,"  the  clerk.  He  ' 
for  ten  minutes,  expecting  the  boys  to  coi 
and  meditating  in  his  mind  a  suitable  p 
ment  for  so  imjustifiable  a  delay.  H< 
desired  the  clerk  to  go  and  tell  the  prsepc 
bring  the  boys  in  immediately.  Roge 
ceeded  to  the  door,  and,  to  hi»  great  su: 
found  that,  like  Steme^s  starling,  '^  he  cou 
get  out*'  This  discovery  he  communicat 
the  master,  who  rushed  to  ascertain  the  co 
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of  it.  Repeated  trials  and  a  glimpse  of  the 
bolt  oonvmced  him  of  the  fitct — that  he,  the 
head-master  of  Botherwick^  was  locked  up 
BgBim^  his  will,  and  against  all  statutes  in  that 
caae  made  and  provided.  He  walked  round  and 
nmnd  the  chapel,  and  examined  the  windows  to 
find  an  exit,  but  without  success,  as  they  were 
VBXj  high  above  the  ground  to  insure  the  boys 
not  ioddng  out,  and  firmly  guarded  by  iron  wire 
to  prevent  the  cricket-balls  from  coming  in. 

He  puzzled  himself  for  some  tune  to  account 
for  his  being  confined.  It  never  once  occurred 
to  him  that  it  was  done  purposely,  and  by  one  ot 
his  boys.  ^' They  did  not  dare  to  do  such  a 
tfaiDg,"  he  assured  the  clerk,  when  he  suggested 
to  him  the  possibility  of  such  an  outrage ;  ^^  they 
were  under  excellent  controuL"  At  this  instant, 
before  the  words  were  out  of  his  lips,  a  loud 
shout  rent  the  air,  and  immense  volumes  of 
smoke  were  seen  rolling  along  by  the  chapeU 
windows. 

*'  Why,  they've  lit  up  already  P'  said  Roger. 

•*  Lit  up  ,sirrah  !  What  do  you  mean  ?** 

*•  Why,  burning  Guy  afore  his  time.    They 


"  that  they  hare  been  ge 
caskeaeB,  and  nigar-JMs 
nimbusticles,  all  the  moi 
"  ImpoMtble,  Burab  .1— 
— /  forbade  it" 

"  If  you'd  only  oondM 
bdfty.yonllaeeiflhaTe 
said  Soger,  leadiiig  the  i 
"  I  will,  rimh  I  bat  at 
allow  me  to  infimn  yoa  thi 
pbecy'  <tf  at^  event  tb 
placeiBuusanctintiie  e 
After  thia  very  mmmi 
accurate  in  tiie  un  of  war 
hit  niipUce,  and  climbac 
where  he  eaw  mffieicatt  i 
Boger'B  prophecy  was  fliU 
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Wght,  and  over  the  centre  of  it— oh,  horror ! — 
^^^8  KfaC'rimile  of  himself,  dressed  in  his  acade- 
'^ca,  suspended  by  the  neck  from  a  gallows. 
Atx>imd  it  were  dancing  four  or  five  hundred 
bttle*  urchins,  who  looked,  through  the  smoke, 
'^^   a  lot  of  Indians  performing  their  orgies 
'I'^md  a  war-fire,  or  a  nation  of  cannibals  antici- 
pating a  delectable  slice  of  roasted  enemy. 

'AJl  sorts  of  shouts,  shrieks,  and  cries,  were 
'^^Q^^  at  intervals ;  but  when  the  flame  caught 
^^  Chiy,  and  his  gown,  which  had  been  saturated 
^^^  turpentine,  and  burst  out  into  a  blaze,  one 
•^*'*^  hurrah  !  '*  held  out/'  as  the  music  people 
^y^  to  a  great  length,  shewed  the  delight  and 
"•^i^&ction  of  the  spectators. 

*  Can  I  get  out  upon  the  roof,  Roger  ?"  said 
'''^'^  Innovate.  ^'  I  must  put  an  immediate  stop 
^  tiliia,  I  will  harangue  them  on  their  impro- 
P^^ty  first,  and  flog  them  all  afterwards.'** 

^fcoger  led  the  way  through  a  trap  to  the  tower 

'^^f  ,  and,  as  soon  as  Mr.  Innovate  had  succeeded 

^   following  his  leader,  he  commenced  shouting 

*^  the  different  prsepositi  by  name,  and  desiring 

^^^^m  to  put  out  the  bonfire  and  come  to  him 

^^nmediately. 
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Whether  the  wind  set  the  wrong  waj 
crackling  of  the  flames  drowned  his  ^ 
was  not  certain;  but  he  was  certain 
that  no  attention  whatever  was  paid  to  i 
he  was  seen  he  was  convinced,  for  ti 
crowd  shirked  off  to  the  further  side  of 
and  dispersed  themselves  about  in  all  di 
leaving  the  guy  to  his  fate. 

*'  If  you  go  down  now,  sir,  you'll 
door  unlocked,  I  pmpheayj*  said  Roger, 

"  Prophecy  again !  but  why  do  you  ih 

^'  Becos,  while  you  was  a  hoUoring,  I 
of  the  boys  cut  across  to  the  cloisters,  f 
down  towards  the  chapel-door — ^he  kno 
was  safe  enough  up  here — and  took  thi 
tunity  to  unlock  the  door.'* 

In  this,  his  second  prophecy,  Roger  w 
right,  and  Mr.  Innovate  proceeded  in 
the  green,  which  he  found  deserted,  and 
at  the  fire  just  in  time  to  see  the  gallow 
had  supported  his  representative,  faU 
midst  of  the  flames. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Ml,  Inkotats,  we  are  sorry  to  say,  was  in  a 
▼^  great  passion,  and  when  he  found  no  one  in 
^  green,  upon  whom  he  could  vent  his  ire,  his 
pasQOQ  was  considerably  increased.  He  dodged 
'^Hiod  the  bonfire,  expecting  to  find  some  little 
^ii^fbrtunate  delinquent  raking  out  the  potatoes, 
^faich  on  such  occasions  were  invariably  sub- 
Wied  to  the  '*  fiery  ordeal,"  to  prevent  a  waste 
^  fiiel,  and  solace  the  palates  of  the  juniors. 
All  bis  dodges,  however,  did  not  avail  him — 
^17  boy  had,  in  the  classical  language  of  Ro- 

*^nrick,  '*  cut  his  lucky,'*  which,  in  theatrical 

P^laiKje,  means,  **  made  his  exit." 
^Ix*,  Innovate  waxed  warm ;  whether  from  the 

^'^^^no  of  wrath  raging  within  him,  or  from 

^  heat  of  the  bonfire,  it  is  impossible  to  say ; 

^^  ft^)ger  averred,  that  the  "  prisperation  run 
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down  oflF  his  fizonomy  as  it  does  oflf  the  t^^ 
a  new-tiled  lean-to." 

"  Roger,  *^  said  the  master,  **  we  must  ext^^ 
guish  this  alarming  mass  of  igneous  matter." 

"  If,"  replied  Roger,  '*you  mean  to  putot^*' 
this  here  bmifire,  it  strikes  me  very  forabl|f  ^ 
it  ain't  quite  a  going  to  be  done  just  quitB  ^ 
aisy  as  you  seems  to  conceive ;  look  at  that  Vi^ 
guy — the  'xact  image  of  yourself — ^he*d  bum  ^ 
good  un  for  a  hour  or  tu,  he's  satiryzed  'xd^ 
tar." 

^  Saturated,  sirrah  I   saturated,  you  meiD- 
How  is  it — ^how  can  it  be,  that  this  poor  xs0r 
phisticated  creature,  born  within  the  predoic^ 
of  this  classical  atmosphere,  should  be  pluog^^ 
into  such  a  profundity  of  ignorance  of  the  oof^' 
monest  decencies  of  expression?*   soliloquize^ 
Mr.  Innovate,  as  he  commenced  a  vigorous  o*^ 
tack  on  the  combustibles  with  his  feet.    As  lo^^ 
as  he  confined  his  kickings  and  stampings    ^ 
the  outside  fagots,  the  experiment  was  succe^ 
ful ;  but,  as  soon  as  he  reached  the  glowing  eiv 
bers,  his  shins,  which  were  only  protected  ^ 
silk  stockings  —  for  the  fashion  in  those  df 
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^'^HipeUed  the  heful-master  to  resort  to  "  shorts 

^^d  silks,"  now  nearly  obsolete — began  to  feel, 

^*^y,  very  uncomfortable ;  secondly,  very  pain- 

^^;  thirdly,  and  lastly,  positively  unbearable. 

It  seems  parodoxical,  that  we,  human  beings, 

the  excess  of  either  delight  or  pain,  should 

those  different  feelings  by  dancing ;  but 

it  is.    Give  a  child  a  cake  or  a  shiUing,  and 

moment  he's  out  of  your  sight  he  begins 

^landng  to  show  his  joy.    Give  the  same  urchin 

ci  smart  box  on  the  ear,  and  he  will  dance,  per- 

lu^M  more  actively,  to  indicate  the  pain  he  feels. 

This  philosophical  view  of  stimulants  to  Terp- 

nchorean  motions — I,  Peter  Priggins,  feel  it  my 

duty  to  give  to  the  public,  in  order  that  they, 

^e  public,  may  not  feel  shocked  when  I  tell 

^1^^,  that  the  head-master  of  Rotherwick  was 

"®®n  by  all  his  boys,  in  the  imacademical  act  of 

^*^cing  most  qp^atically  and  energetically  at 

*eir  fireside. 

The  poBseul^  however  well  performed,  did 
^  Seem  to  alleviate  the  pain,  as  the  sufferer 
^'^  observed  by  his  highly-delighted  pupils  to 
^Pply  his  hands  rapidly,  with  an  up-and-down 
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motion,  to  the  scorched  limbs,  and  calling  OD 
Roger  (so  they  guessed  by  his  motkNu)  10 
assist  m  the  manipulation  of  the  injured  paiti. 
Roger,  however,  was  so  tickled  at  seeing  t 
fellow-creature  suffering  excessive  pain,  that|  ai 
he  confessed  afterwards,  ^'  he  couldn't  in  no 
ways  be  of  no  sort  of  sarvice,  as  his  laugtnU* 
lities  got  so  much  the  better  on  him,  as  he  wai 
forced  to  pretend  to  sniz  werry  wiolently,  and 
stuff  his  'ankercher  into  his  mouf,  to  prevent 
the  dominie  from  diskivering  of  him." 

We  are  told  that  silks  of  all  sorts  have  deta* 
riorated  in  quality  since  the  days  of  our  grand- 
sires,  which  may  be  true  or  false,  as  most  asier* 
tions  are.  Mr.  Innovate  doubtless  gave  a  foD 
price  for  his  silks,  and  doubtless  had  the  belt 
quality  of  ^*  men^s  silk  hose;"  but  the  smell  of 
fire  had  not  passed  over  them  with  impunity; 
the  web  was  injured,  and  the  rubbing  prooetf 
brought  away  a  considerable  portion  of  it,  leav- 
ing exposed  a  pair  of  stalwart  shanks,  resem- 
bling a  fresh-cut  beafsteak  in  their  ruberity. 

The  master  pointed  out  the  ''  hiatui  vaUk 
deflendus''^  to  Roger,  who,  having  stufied  tbe 
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^^Q  of  his  bandana  into  his  facial  orifice^  and 
^  ba?bg  a  second  edition  to  resort  to,  could 
^  i^estrain  his  laughter,  but  burst  into  a  choky 
^*  of  chuckle,  any  thing  but  sympathetical. 

*'*o  iyk  Bitrjfw,**  said  Mr.  Innovate,  surveying 

^^  oiks,  "  Si  fim,  wu  arm,  v«  /S6;  Stxofuu  M^  tixoiuu\ 


^0\i\  oh!  oh!  ah!  ah!  ah!  he!  he!  he!'' 
^^()iied  Roger,  holding  his  hands  hard  upon  his 
^^^aital  protuberance,  evidently  alarmed,  lest  his 
^^^^controUable  laughter  should  rupture  his  peri- 
^'^^^leum,  and  standing  on  one  leg  at  a  time,  like 
^   Cmtigued  fowL 

Hr.  Innovate    would    probably    have    run 

"*^mgh  several  choruses  of  Euripides,  Sopho- 

^^^  and  iBschylus,  in  giving  classical  vent  to 

^is  feelings,  had  he  not  espied  Roger  indulging 

"*•  mirth  at  his  expense.   Unfortunately  for  the 

^^"4  he  did  so;  and  though  the  sight  of  his 

°^^h  acted  as  a  counter-irritant  on  his  legs,  it 

^^^<ed  a  great  deal  of  irritation  in  Mr.  Inno- 

^*^*8  mind,  which  he  displayed  by  searching 

^  weapon  to  punish  the  offender.    Furor 

^^^^  mimstrat  —  the  light  of  Mr.  Innovate^s 
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eye  lighted  on  a  lighted  stave  of  one  of  liie  d 
'^  caskeses.'^  He  seized  and  brandished  tk 
brand,  and  like  a  fury,  armed  with  a  toriii 
rushed  on  the  mirth-exhausted  Amen,  aol 
knocked  him  down  wilh  the  first  blow;  the seeonl 
fell  on  his  head,  or  rather  his  wig,  which  beiif 
unprotected  by  his  hat,  and  saturated  with  ani- 
mal oil — the  result  of  several  years  of  serntodi 
— imitated  the  mansion  of  Mr.  Ucalegon,  is 
Troy,  and  burst  out  into  very  vivid  flames. 

"  Dash  my  wig !  **  exclaimed  Roger,  exe- 
cuting rapid  rotatory  motions  with  both  his 
hands  to  extinguish  the  frizzing  hair,  **  who- 
ever shall  I  git  to  put  un  out  ?" 

"  T««p  fj^y  %<rTOK,"  replied  Mr.  Innovate,  leair- 
ing  the  semi-usted  wig  and  its  wearer  to  their 
fate,  and  striding  away  as  fast  as  his  injured 
shins  would  allow  him  to  go ;  an  act  of  unkiod^ 
ness,  of  which  he  would  not  have  been  ffsai^f 
had  not  the  shouts  of  the  boys,  who  were  g^BOf 
through  the  cloister-windows,  and  screaming  in^ 
ecstasy  at  the  tragicomic  termination  of  their 
attempt  to  assert  their  "  privileges,"  and  main-' 
tain  the  "  customs^  of  the  school,  attracted  hi» 
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dttentioDy  and  caused  him  to  forget  his  hu- 
manity. 

Tbe  approach  of  the  master  was,  of  course,  a 
i^gnalto  disperse,  and  like  frightened  rabbits, 
vImd  a  dog  approaches  the  warren,  the  boys 
iomd  their  scuts,  and  went  to  earth  so  rapidly, 
Iht  when  Mr.  Innovate  reached  the  cloisters, 
vdung  was-  to  be  seen  but  the  door  leading  to 
govn-boyB,  and  that  firmly  fastened  on  the 
iaade. 

Finding  all  attempts  to  gain  admission  vain, 
tiid  after  expostulating,  threatening,  and  en- 
(icatiDg,  in  all  the  living  and  dead  languages 
^  which  his  reading  furnished  him,  Mr.  In- 
>wvate  wisely  resolved  to  go  to  his  house,  apply 
tbeaKng  salve  to  his  smartmg  shins,  put  on  a 
&Bdi  pair  of  silks,  and  summon  the  under- 
iBttters  to  a  council. 

He  summoned  them,  but  not  one  of  them  an- 
**sred  the  sunmions — they  had  all  wisely  taken 
•^vantage  of  a  whole  holiday,  to  breathe  the 
«8A  air  of  the  neighbouring  fields,  or  to  enjoy 
^'toselves  in  some  way  or  other.  The  writing- 
****«ter,  who  lodged  at  the  gardener's  house. 
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and  who  was  a  clever,  shrewd,  loiigJbfliditi 
ScotchmaD,  happened  to  be  at  home,  waitiBg 
anxiously  for  his  pupil — the  son  of  a  Seoli 
nobleman,  intrusted  to  his  especial  cans  sri 
wondering  what  could  possibly  have  detiinil 
him  from  his  stirabout  and  morning  lecture. 

Mr.  Innovate  wisely  resolved  to  call  nfm 
him  to  assist  him  in  his  diflSculttes.  The  biji 
indeed  asserted — ^but  schoolboys  will  assert  aiqf 
thing  —  that  he  often  resorted  to  this  goid^ 
man's  assistance  in  composing  the  annual  ora* 
tion,  and  doing  other  little  bits  of  ktinity,  that 
were  to  be  subjected  to  the  ordeal  of  poUie 
criticism.  Be  that  as  it  may,  he  certainly  called 
upon  him  to  aid  him  on  this  occasion,  and  Hr« 
Splitquill  responded  to  the  call,  after  he  had 
doffed  the  tartan  dressing-gown  and  trouseis,  b 
which  he  sat  at  home  to  save  his  best  suit,  pat 
on  a  clean  white  tie,  and  washed  the  marb  of 
the  "  auld  Gillespie,'^  in  which  he  indulged  co- 
piously, from  his  visage. 

Mr.  Innovate  related  at  large  the  whole  pro* 
ceedings  of  the  morning  very  candidly,  ^ 
omitting  his  attempt  to  extinguish  the  iOq|>l 
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Wire,  and  makiiig  a  Uving  guy  of  poor  Roger ; 
•t  which  Mr.  Splitquill  would  have  laughed  out- 
let, had  he  not  resorted  to  a  huge  pinch  of 
'aold  Gillespie,*'  and  pretended  to  sneeze  in  a 
ity  that  an  habitual  snufftaker  had  no  business 
to  do.  He  executed  the  manoeuvre  very  natu- 
nDy  and  very  loudly,  and  by  smothering  his 
fcee  in  a  large  cotton  imitation  of  a  silk  pocket- 
hndkerchief,  succeeded  in  disguising  his  prone- 
MH  to  risibility. 

After  a  long  debate,  in  which  strong  argu- 
neatswere  adduced  on  both  sides,  and  an  at- 
tempt was  made  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Splitquill 
to  represent  the  afiair  as  a  "  mere  trifle,^'  Mr. 
iBDovate  roared  out,  *^  ha  wugm  seria  ducent  in 
*>fai"  and  pronounced  firmly,  but  not  politely, 
4e** privilege  question^  to  be  "all  humbug," 
^  asserted  his  determination  to  vindicate  "  the 
■t,"  let  the  result  be  what  it  would. 

Mr.  Splitquill  accompanied  Mr.  Innovate 
"iKttid  to  all  the  doors  by  which  access  was  usu- 
^7  gained  to  the  hall,  where  the  boys  were 
^iiembled.  At  none  could  they  gain  admit- 
^^Qoe;  and  Mr.  Splitquill  patriotically,  consi- 
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dering  the  risk  he  ran,  volunteered  to  iddiC* 
the  rebels  through  the  bars  of  one  of  tks 
windows. 

Now  the  writing-master,  though  a  seven 
man,  was  liked  by  the  boys  for  himaelf,  beouw 
he  was  not  a  sneak,  but  more  for  his  paph 
sake,  who  was  deservedly  beloved  by  the  wfaob 
school  —  though  they  did  laugh  at  his  iM 
corderoys,  and  shorter  commons  of  stirabout 
When,  therefore,  his  snufiy  face  was  seen  peoiif 
through  the  bars,  no  missiles  were  hurled  at  it^ 
which  certainly  would  have  been  the  case  had 
any  of  the  other  masters  ventured  on  ^'  patthf 
in  (so  rash)  an  appearance." 

His  arguments  and  expostulations,  thoogh 
kindly  and  laughingly  received,  had  no  eflbctoo 
the  boys,  who  begged  him  to  announce  th^  m* 
changeable  determination  to  maintain  thdr 
*'  privileges  "  at  all  risks.  He,  therefore,  ''left 
the  bar  "  of  the  window,  and  told  the  result  of 
his  negotiations  to  Mr.  Innovate,  who  was  walk- 
ing up  and  down  under  the  windows,  in  wbatii 
vulgarly  called  a  quandary j  logically  a  Xlem0^ 

Manning  was  sent  for,  and  ordered  to  mana* 
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^ctore  a  gixMB  of  rods — ^which  order  made  him 
Appier  than  he  had  ever  been  in  his  life.  He 
kid  never  had  so  large  an  order  for  his  favourite 
goods  before,  and  he  resolved  to  surpass  himself 
b  tbe  execution  of  it.  The  cook  was  ordered 
io  ''stop  the  supplies/'  and  the  butler  was  for- 
bidden to  provide  the  usual  edibles  and  drinkables 
vinch  came  under  his  department— the  garrison 
SIS  to  be  starved  out. 

When  the  under-masters  returned  to  their 
fimier  and  pint  of  wine  in  Stream  Hall,  a  sort 
of  Rotherwickian  common«room,  they  were  in- 
famed  of  what  had  occurred,  and  (after  making 
it  very  excellent  meal,  and  absorbing  the  allow- 
Me  of  port),  proceeded  in  a  body  to  the  head- 
OMer's  to  hold  a  seniority,  as  we  call  it  at  col- 
loge,  on  the  proceedings  to  be  taken. 

It  would  be  tedious  to  give  an  account  of  all 
^  took  place  —  suffice  it  to  say,  that  hunger 
^oiBpelled  the  rebels  to  throw  open  the  gates  in 
Ion  than  twenty-four  hours,  though  they  did  so, 
dedaring  that  not  one  of  them  would  submit  to 
oe  flogged  or  punished  in  any  way  fol*  main- 
^^ibiiiig  their  "privileges."     Tliis  might  have 
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led  to  serious  difficulties,  had  it  not  fortunater^^'*'' 
happened  that  one  of  the  boys  was  taken  ler^" 
ously  ill  from  his  confinement,  and  the  disoidatr 
pronounced  by  the  physician  of  Rotherwick  to 
be   '^catching."    This  fortunate  drcumstuiee 
solved  the  Gordian  knot  of  the  diflSknilties;  the 
boys  were  sent  home,  and  the  *'  privily  qw- 
tion  "  was  allowed  to  hll  to  the  ground. 

My  hero,  the  Hon.  A.  N.  Ninoompoopi  wv 
unfortunately  the  individual  who  so  fortuMleif 
relieved  the  honourable  house  of  Bothenrid[ 
from  its  dilemma ;  though,  fortunately  (or  hiDf 
the  physician  of  his  honourable  friend  hoA 
Wastepaper,  to  whose  care  he  was  consigDedf 
discovered  that  what  was  pronounced  by  the  Bo- 
therwickian  medical  to  be  a  *'  catching"  db- 
order,  was  nothing  more  than  a  slight  distuzbtnoe 
of  the  functions  of  the  liver,  arising  from  his 
having  eaten  an  unfair  portion  of  cold  ^tun- 
pudding,  which  was  set  to  rights  by  the  pleaaant 
application  of  what  was  called  at  Rotherwick,  t 
draught  of  "  black  soup.**' 

He  arrived  at  home  in  excellent  health  and 
spirits.     Lady  Skinnykin  pronounced  him  ^'pff- 
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^  i^  his  mother  thought  him  greatly  improved, 

and  his  father  wondered  "  how  the  deuce  a  mere 

^^  had  imbibed  such  very  odd  ideas  of  men 

and  things.**    Mrs.  Slushem  kept  a  stricter  eye 

oo  the  feminine  domestics,  and  Mr.  Nutmeg 

missed  sundry  bottles  of  Liord  Fuddlehead^s  best 

claret  and  burgundy,  which  he  had  set  aside  for 

his  own  private  use.  The  neighbours  all  allowed 

him  to  be  a  fine  young  man,  but  pronounced  him 

a  ^  Utile  too  foBi^    Into  his  home  career  it  is 

not  my  province  to  intrude.     I  shall,  as  I  pro- 

finsed,  confine  myself  to  his  school  and  college 

proceedings.  ^ 

On  his  return  to  Rotherwick,  Ninny  felt 
rather  nervous  lest  the  ^^ privilege  question" 
ihould  again  come  on  the  /ap»,  and  lead  to  un- 
pleasant results;  but  he  was  quickly  relieved 
from  bis  imeasiness  on  that  score,  as  not  the 
dightest  allusion  was  made  to  it.  Mr.  Inno- 
vate's  time  and  attention  were  entirely  taken  up 
in  preparing  his  boys  for  the  *^  grand  public  ex- 
amination," at  which  it  was  to  be  made  to  ap- 
pear to  the  advocates  for  the  ^'  railroad  system 


-  'Ji 


TZr-  z  r-IGGINS. 


:£  jear-frg,*  :rar  Dr.  Tindnabulum's plans ▼et^ 


Qt -*-" 


^t  icii  daT  dii  Mr.  Inncmte  drill  the 
The  dates  aixi  datepeDdls^  the  book^ 
leaps  were  almost  vom  out  faj  haog 
^  azd  the  bovs  quite  worn  outwift 
rAT'.^-TT^g  them.  The  matrhing  bj  two  and  two^ 
^d  tbe'amulaneoo,  oprisDg.  and  do«n-«t. 
tiz^  ««{«  v«rT  neatlT  executed.  Mr.  Ixmovite 
vas  satisfied  azid  happj. 

The  great,  the  important  day  at  length  sr- 
rived,  and  with  it  arrived  a  great  many  oir« 
riages  and  a  great  many  pec^de ;  some  in  printed 
fome  in  glass  coaches^  and  a  very  considcgJto 
:::ajoritT  in  jarries.  AU,  however,  were  W— 
corned  by  the  bead- master  with  smiks  of  antia-- 
patory  triumph  over  the  *^  old  humdrum  systflD 
ot  teaching,  and  ushered  to  their  seats  byth^ 
prspositiy  who  were,  as  well  as  the  other  1x7^ 
*'  dressed  all  in  their  best/'  and  behaved  re^ 
markably  civil,  taking  care  to  make  their  kwbA^ 
and  observations  just  loud  enough  to  be  heard  if 
the  quizzees,  and  not  by  the  masters. 

Wlien  the  examiners,  Dr.  Tintinabulum  ao^ 
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Mr.  Lackteacher  entered  the  school-room,  which 
^  did  very  affectionately,  arm-in-arm,  the 
putizaog  of  each  vied  with  each  other  in  making 
M  much  noise  as  they  possibly  could,  in  which 
^  boys  of  course  joined,  because  they  liked  a 
^^i  and  it  relieved  their  nervousness. 

When  the  tumult  dwiudled  to  a  calm, 

mi.  Innovate  rustled  his  gown-sleeves,  removed 

^  tiencher  from  his  head,  and  waved  it  grace- 

^y  downwards,  as  a  signal  for  all  to  sit  down. 

Ilie  manceuvre  went  off  so  well,  that  Miss 

^'iggs,  a  Tintinabularian,  observed  in  an  audible 

whisper  to  Miss  Biggs,   "How  elegant,  how 

^^Qijile,  and  oh  !  how  exact !" 

But  Miss  Biggs  being  a  Lackteacherian, 
^^^med  up  her  snub-nose  more  snubbishly,  and 
"^^plied  still  more  audibly,  "And  very  —  very 
K^lechanical !" 

Sniggs  looked  daggers  at  Biggs,  and  Biggs 
'^etamed  it  with  interest. 

"Praepositus  of  the  first,"  cried  Mr.  Innovate, 
'*  tee  your  boys  in  order.'* 

*'  Prepare  to  rise,"  replied  the  prsepo. 
"Bisel"  exclaimed  the  master,  which  they 
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all  did  at  once,  except  some  half-dozen,  nsoooS 
whom  was  Ninny,  who  were  fastened  down  t^ 
their  seats  by  a  plentiful  application  of  cobbler'^ 
wax. 

''  Down  again/'  screamed  the  praspo,  if 
alarm.     "  Now  up  altogether." 

The  adhesiveness  of  the  wax  prevented  tlus 
second  attempt  at  simultaneous  consurgitj  beii^ 
executed  as  successfully  as  it  might  have  been, 
but  it  was  decidedly  better  than  the  first. 

"  Prepare  to.go  up  !**  said  the  prsepo.  "Go 
up!'' 

Up  marched  the  boys,  and  took  their  places 
in  pretty  good  order,  considering  that  sundry 
pinches  and  kicks  were  lavished  in  their  march 
upon  those  before  them  by  the  hinder  boys. 

"  Handle  your  books  !  "  —  "  Open  your 
books  ! '' —  "  Prepare  to  construe  !  '* —  "  Con- 
strue !*'  said  praepo. 

"  How  can  they  construe,"  inquired  Mr- 
Lackteacher,  who  was  viewing  these  proceed- 
ings with  an  insidious  smile,  and  winking  at 
Miss  Biggs  and  others  of  his  favourers,  "when 
you  have  not  given  them  a  passage?" 
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'Oh I    all  that/'  observed  Mr.  Innovate, 

"Ay,  I  Bee/'  said  Mr.  Lackteacher,  "  all 
w«djr— cut  and  dried." 

*'  The  passages  are  already  selected/'  re- 
'''^ttked  Dr.  Tintinabulum,  looking  to  his  party 
^  support,  who  followed  Miss  Sniggs's  exam- 
ple in  uttering  a  gentle  ''  Hear !  hear !" 

'*  Let  me  hear  silence !"  cried  the  master  to 
^  boys,  who  were  tittering  and  whispering. 

"  I  don't  exactly  see  how  that's  possible/' 
•id  Mr.  Lackteacher.  "  Silence  being  the 
•O'ence  of  all  noise,  how  can  you  hear  it?" 

'*  Very  good  !  very  good !"  replied  the  mas- 
ter, grinning  vindictively  at  his  pupils,  who 
^nere  delighted  at  seeing  him  snubbed. 

"  No.  6,  prepare  to  begin!" — ''  Begin," 
%ud  praepo. 

Now  No.  6  happened  to  be  Ninny's  place, 
and  against  him  prsepo.  had  a  spite  for  having 
cowaged  his  bed  the  preceding  night.  Ninny 
iros  therefore  taken  aback,  as  the  sailors  say, 
and  was  not  "  prepared  to  begin."  A  frown 
from  Mr.  Innovate,  floggingly  put  on,  hastened 
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his  preparations,  and  he  commenoed  tfaeBpo^ 
of  Horace  which  had  been  previously  fldectel^ 

"  Ibis  Liburnw  inter  alta  navium." 

''  Decline  ibU,*'  said  Mr.  Lackteacher. 

*^  Nominative  hie  ei  hoc  tAt,  genitive  jiif/^ 
replied  Ninny,  confidently. 

A  sneer  from  Lackteacher,  and  a  omvonl 
grin  from  the  boys,  confirmed  Mr.  Innovate  in 
his  opinion  that  such  an  iniquity  deserved  im- 
mediate notice.  He  hurled  the  Horace  wfaidi 
he  held  in  his  hand  with  so  true  an  aim  at 
Ninny's  head,  that  he  imitated  the  Gredan 
hero  of  old,  and  measured  his  length  on  tiie 
ground. 

"  Good  'evans,  how  brutal ! "  exclaimed 
Miss  Sniggs. 

"  Served  him  perfectly  right,  mum,"  replifld 
Miss  Biggs,  ''  though  I  do  rigidly  object  to 
corporal  punishment.** 

*'  Pick  up  the  book,  and  go  down  three  re- 
moves,** shouted  Mr.  Innovate  —  a  commaBd 
which  Ninny  readily  obeyed,  amidst  the  laugfator 
and  congratulations  of  his  friends. 
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No.  9  being  next  called  on,  got  on  swim- 
mingly until  he  came  to  the  line. 


€€ 


An  hiinc  laborem  men  ^  IcUurip"  &c.. 


when  he  shortened  the  penultimate  of  the  last 
word,  and  told  Mr.  Lackteacher  it  was  the 
^  dative  case  of  lahu,  laturii — a  side.'' 

"  Go  to  the  bottom  of  the  school,  despicable 
dunoe  I "  said  Mr.  Innovate,  and  forwarded  his 
Joomejr  tiiither  by  an  application  of  his  hands 
to  bis  shoulders  that  sent  him  with  his  face  on 
the  floor,  which  certainly  was  the  *'  bottom  of 
the  school." 

The  Latin  being  rather  a  failure.  Dr.  T.  sug- 
gested that  possibly  the  Greek  might  go  off  bet- 
ter I  a  hint  that  Mr.  Innovate  took  by  giving 
the  order — "  Prepare  yourHecubas  !'* — "  Open 
your  Hecubas !" — "Construe !"  This  certainly 
succeeded  better,  until  No.  5,  coming  to  the  lines 
in  the  chorus,  where  the  olim  Queen  of  Troy, 
iHriflhing  to  let  her  daughter,  Polyxena,  know 
(he  agreeable  news  she  had  in  store  for  her, 
says. 


•> 
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"  Come  out— come  out,"  said  No.  5,  hentBitifigf 

**  — of  the  cart/'  prompted  Qxtowne. 

"  Come  out  of  the  cart,"  said  No.  6,  wbidi* 
being  a  bit  of  slang  of  the  day,  set  the  boys  off 
again,  and  sent  No.  6  down  four  removes. 

Mr.  Lcuskteacher  laughed  indecently  loud  to 
show  his  amusement  at  this  blunder,  andms 
seconded  by  Miss  Biggs,  who  sneered  evidendy 
and  offensively  at  her  friend  Sniggs,  who,  pre- 
tending to  stand  up  to  reach  a  book  thatms 
near  her,  stamped  revengefully  on  Biggs*8  toe, 
on  which  she  knew  grew  a  large  and  tender 
bunion.  This  occasioned  a  little  interlude,  which 
enabled  No.  5  to  gain  his  remove  downwards 
without  attracting  much  attention. 

When  quiet  was  again  restored,  and  the  pais 
of  Biggs's  bunion  had  subsided,  the  examinatioD 
was  renewed,  and  as  the  boys  were  only  pat  on 
in  passages  that  they  knew  by  heart,  all  might 
have  ended  well,  had  not  Mr.  Lackteacher  shown 
a  degree  of  vindictiveness  which  ought  not  to 
have  existed  in  the  breast  of  so  patriotic  a  "  pro- 
moter of  the  education  of  the  lower  classes." 

He  blew  his  nose  very  loudly  to  attract  at- 
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tention,  and  Miss  Biggs  helped  him  by  a  power- 
fblaheml  a  sound  between  a  hiccup  and  a  cough. 
When  all  eyes  were  turned  upon  him,  he  politely 
reqiiested  one  of  the  smallest  and  stupidest- 
looildng  boys  in  the  class  to  go  through  a  Greek 
verb. 
^*  What  verb  should  you  like?''  inquired  the 


€€ 
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"  Oh !  take  any  verb  you  like/'  suggested 
Mr.  Innovate,  very  kindly,  ''  take  r(*r." 

TUr  ?"  said  Mr.  Lackteacher.  "  Why  TJ.r?" 
Because,  replied  the  boy,  very  innocently, 
''  thafs  the  verb  as  cuts  out  rvirrv  in  master's 
new  flib,  and  we  say  it  every  day.'* 

"  Fhb  ?  What's  a  flib  ?  "  inquired  Dr.  Tin- 
tinabulum. 

"  A  name  we  give  to  the  new  grammars,  be- 
oanse  they've  nothing  outside  them,"  replied 
the  boy. 

^  And  not  much  inside,  I  should  think,"  said 
Mr.  Lackteacher. 

A  wrangle  ensued,  in  the  midst  of  which  the 
boys  were  dismissed,  with  prizes  and  rewards  of 
merit  (?),  and  the  company  bowed  out— with  the 
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exception  of  a  committee  of  malesp  who  bad 
been  invited  to  dine  with  die  head-maiter. 
The  dinner,  being  cooked  by  the  ariiUe  of  As 
Rotherwick  cuisine^  was  not  doBpioabley  and  the 
flavour  of  the  viands  served  to  satiate  Hie  app^ 
tites  and  rage  of  the  conflicting  parties.  N<^ 
thing  unpleasant,  therefore,  occurred  while  the 
meal  lasted,  and  Dr.  Tintanabulum  even  eon- 
descended  to  say  '*  a  little  wine?''  to  his  rival 
Mr.  Lackteacher,  who  filled  his  glass  and  nod- 
ded amicably  but  raiher  stiffly  in  reply. 

When  the  cloth  was  removed  and  the  old  port 
placed  on  the  table,  the  friendly  feelings  of  Hr. 
Lackteacher  vanished  with  the  butter,  and  in 
their  place  the  demon  of  discord  raised  a  male- 
volent commotion  in  his  breast  which  dis^yed 
itself  thus : 

After  the  usual  '^  toasts'^  had  been  given,  and 
'^  responded  to  enthusiastically,^^  as  they  say  at 
the  Crown  and  Anchor,  Dr.  Tintinabulum  rose 
from  his  chair,  and  requested  permission  of  the 
chairman  to  give  a  toast.  As  Mr.  Innovate  in«- 
stinctively  anticipated  an  eulogium  on  hinud^ 
coupled  with  "  the  health  of  the  head-masto  of 
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Botlierwicky'*  he  graciously  acceded  to  the  re« 
V>ert  of  his  fiiend^  accompanied  by  a  look  which 
was  intended  to  imply  an  excess  of  curiosity,  and 
Ui  intensily  of  doubt^  as  to  whose  convalescence 
Uid  kMigevity  the  doctor  could  possibly  be  goings 
with  the  aid  of  a  bumper,  to  propose  and  pro* 
oiQla.  'Mr.  Lackteacher  saw  the  look,  and, 
winkiog  at  one  of  the  sub-masters  who  sat  next 
to  Inm,  whispered,  ^'Humbug  V* 

^Bumpers,  if  you  please,  gentlemen/'  said 
the  doctor,  setting  the  example  by  filling  his 


"  Until  it  did  run  over/' 

^^>lier  from  his  zeal  in  his  friend's  behalf,  or 
""^c^^Xn  a  feeling  of  nervousness,  arising  from  a 
of  the  awful  responsibility  he  had  taken 
himself. 
'*  Don't  attempt  to  raise  it  to  your  lips,  doc- 
/'  said  Mr.  Lackteacher,  consolingly,  ^^  your 
are  unstrung,  and  the  wine  is  too  good  to 
*^  wasted ;"  and  then,  turning  to  his  neighbour, 
^^ded,  loud  enough  to  be  heard  by  the  assembled 
P^irty,  '^  he  must  do  as  other  brutes  do  —  stoop 
^^d  imbibe." 
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The  doctor,  without  noticiiig  the  .^ande/* 
commenced  a  '*  brilliant  assortment**  of  ooofK- 
ments  on  the  gentleman  whose  health  he  w 
about  to  propose ;  and  when  his  allnsioiB  be> 
came  so  palpable  that  no  one  could  any  hogs 
doubt  who  that  enviable  gentleman  wa%  Mir* 
Innovate  first  looked  greatly  surprised,  after- 
wards very  much  abashed,  but  finaUy,  as  fl» 
speaker's  increasing  energies  supplied  him  with 
more  strongly-perfumed  flowers  of  rhetoric,  ex- 
ceedingly proud  and  gratified. 

As  I,  Peter  Priggins,  am  entirely  **  unaccus- 
tomed to  public  speaking  *'  myself,  and  have  not 
a  copy  of  the  doctor's  speech  by  me,  my  reada« 
must  be  satisfied  with  the  heads  thereof,  which 
was  all  my  friend  Broome  could  remember  of  i^ 
— (Dusterly  letting  a  pun,  says  that  is  the  way 
to  make  a  capital  speech).     Perhaps  it^s  no  gieat 
loss  after  all,  and  any  gentleman  (of  Oxford,  of 
course,  I  mean)  who  has  any  imagination,  cbd 
easily  supply  the  hiatiy  as  a  very  classical  mayor 
of  our  city  once  correctly  designated  the  gaps  ii 
the  gums  of  the  town-clerk,  where   his  teeth 
ought   to  have  been ;    *'  but,"    as    he    added, 
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^eariodtgr  had  made  them  all  non  est  inven- 

WW* 

I  beg  the  doctor's  pardon^  who,  during  this 
igrenion,  has  been  left  standing  on  one  leg, 
pith  one  hand  —  the  left —  firmly  clasping  the 
mk  of  his  chair,  and  the  other  flirting  with  the 
ind  of  an  orange ;  his  eye,  not  ^^  in  fine  phrensy 
oD]]^,''  but  resolutely  fixed  on  a  nail  in  the 
fposite  wall.  After  ascertaining  that  the  nail 
would  do  to  hang  his  ideas  upon  sic  orsus  est  — 

"  —  deeply  profound  regret — toast  of  such 
Qagnitude  and  importance — abler  hands  (heeu*) 
-a  man  whose  native  genius — acquired  attain- 
lents— -honour  to  his  country  and  of  Rotherwick 
"-Glassical  honours— -unsurpassed -in-brightness 
minary  of  Oxford — focus  of  the  eyes  of  all  the 
lends  of  education — freeing  himself  from  those 
^udices  which  emasculate  the  minds  of  bigots 
"^benMcally  and  without-an-eye-to-his-own-ag- 
t^mdizmentally,  crushing  imder  foot  the  '^  old 
tUndrum  system,*'  —  expansion  of  intellect  — 
^lick-march  of  mind  — slow  coaches  —  steam- 
^▼elling  —  cut-across-the-fields  system  —  my 
Ian  —  result  of  painful  thought  (hear,  hear)  — 
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smothered  the  Angular  system  — «ui-merged 
other  public  schools  in  a  profundity  whence  thej 
never  can  hope  to  emerge  —  puUie  appfobatioD 
•—thanks  of  the  nation — ^no  reward  but  his  cm 
conscience — ministerial  patronage — a  oomfiMt- 
able  stall — the  dignities  of  the  bench— H!egr0t  of 
his  grateful  country  —  tomb  in  Westminilec 
Abbey  (hear*  hear  !) — ^for  the  proof  of  all  wUeh 

—  unhesitatingly  appeal  to  the  result  of  the 
examination  of  to-day— sit  down— head-master 
of  Rotherwick— due  honours.** 

The  doctor  then  took  his  eye  off  the  nail  in 
the  wall  and  sat  down,  after  gulping  his  bumper 
convulsively,  amidst  suppressed  cheers  from  aD 
but  Mr.  Lackteacher,  who,  I  regret  to  say,  had 
behaved  himself  in  a  very  ungentlemanly  mannar 

—  considering  he  had  been  eating  the  toastee's 
mutton  —  throughout  the  whole  oration.  He 
had  carried  on  a  running  commentaiy  of  ^  hum- 
bug," « twaddle,''  '*  lay  it  on  thick/*  "  that's  a 
bouncer,'^  ^^  modest,  that,'*  suiting  the  action  to 
the  word ;  and  when  the  doctor  alluded  to  the 
mortal  remanets  of  the  head-master  being  snugfy 
entombed  in  the  abbey,  he  slapped  his  band 
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upon  tiie  table  and  positively  asserted  it  ^*  was 
no  go** 

Mr.  Innovate  had  not  heard  these  flying 
Ksmaiks,  nor  one-half  of  the  doctor^s  speech ;  as 
he  had  wisely  abstracted  his  mind  from  all  other 
mattersy  in  order  to  get  ready  to  ^*  put  in  his 
answeTy**  as  they  say,  *'in  chancery/'  When, 
tberMfore,  he  saw  the  speaker  resume  his  seat,  he 
Toae,  as  a  matter  of  course,  to  return  thanks,  but 
was  prevented  by  Mr.  Lackteacher,  who  com^ 
menced  a  speech  which  lasted  an  hour  and  a 
half,  in  which  he  abused  not  only  the  Tintinabu- 
larian  system,  but  every  body  who  supported 
that  system,  and  the  inventor  of  it,  and  his 
frcMg4  more  especially.  In  every  pause  of  his 
discourse  he  filled  a  bumper  and  drank  it  o£F — 
Dr.  Tintinabuliun,  to  be  even  with  him,  did  the 
same,  and  the  application  of  the  port  acted  as 
oil  on  the  inflamed  minds  of  both  —  they  were, 
to  use  a  mild  term,  strongly  <^  excited/'  and 
when  Mr.  I^ackteacher  had  finished  his  ''few 
remarks^  and  his  decanter,  and,  with  a  look  of 
triumph,  dropped  into  his  chair,  the  doctor  filled 
remaining  glass  •—  scowled  at  his  enemy  — > 
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drank  it  —  rose  from  his  seat^  and,  being  vaoAk 
to  articulate  from  rage  or  *'  excitement,''  shook 
his  fist,  pointed  to  his  heart,  went  tfarou^i 
series  of  signs  imitatory  of  loading  a  jM^ 
ramming  down  the  ball,  cocking  the  weipoD 
and  presenting  it  at  his  adversary's  head,  and 
committed  himself  in  the  eyes  of  the  respectablei 
there  assembled. 

But  I  must  do  as  Timantbes  did  of  yore^  diiv 
a  curteun  over  what  I  cannot  satisfactorily  R- 
present.  I  will  merely  say,  that  the  head-master 
did  not  make  a  speech,  and  that  the  doctor  and 
Mr.  Lackteacher  did — the  former  to  his  spouse, 
in  which  he  accounted  for  sundry  sanguiDeoQS 
stains  upon  the  frill  of  his  shirt,  by  reminding 
her  of  his  liability  to  a  *'  bleeding  at  the  nae"— 
the  latter  to  his  valet,  in  which  he  explained 
away  a  black  eye,  by  vituperating  '*  the  incon- 
venient practice  of  butchers'  boys  carrjring  traj^ 
along  the  pavSf  parallel  to  the  optics  of  unwary 
passengers,"  which  is  certainly  an  objectionable 
trait  in  their  character. 

Unfortunately,  the  boys  by  some  means  were 
made  acquainted  with  the  disreputable  aftif* 
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and  the  dang  phrases,  *'  there  you  go  with  your 
qfe  oaty*^  and  ^  why  do  you  carry  your  nose  in 
a  iliiig?"  were  the  result  of  the  information  so 
injudiciously  conveyed  to  them. 

Baty  to  return  to  our  hero.  During  the  Easter 
Tacationy  which  followed  immediately  on  the  ex- 
amination, he  had  been  especially  introduced  and 
leqoeeted  to  patronize  a  boy  in  the  form  below 
him.  The  name  of  this  youth  was  Master 
Wartepaper  Winkey.  His  surname,  of  course, 
he  inherited  from  his  father,  '^  old  Winkey,^  as 
he  was  fiuniliarly  termed;  his  pnenomen^  or 
CShristian  name,  was  given  to  him  by  his  god- 
&ther.  Lord  Viscount  Wastepaper,  the  powerful 
patcon  of  Ninny. 

I  must  first  explain  how  so  important  a  per- 
sonage— ^in  his  own  estimation — as  Lord  Waste- 
paper  was,  condescended  to  becQme  the  sponsor 
of^  and  aUow  his  noble  name  to  be  bestowed 
upon,  so  humble  an  individual  as  Master  Winkey. 

Winkey  ph'e  began  life  as  a  printer's  devil — 
a  species  of  demon  too  well  known  in  these  penny 
publications'  days,  to  need  description  —  and  by 
dint  of  great  natural  talent,  aided  by  unremitted 
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application,  raised  himself  in  life,  until  he  h^ 
came  first  of  alia  contribatorto^thensub-efitari 
and  lastly,  editor  and  principal  proprietor  at 
TTie  Scar^ierf  a  powerful  and  laigely-drcuklBl 
newspaper,  which  advocated  the  prindplss  of 
Lord  Wastepaper -— whatever  those  prindpbi 
were. 

I  was  going  to  say,  ^  we  of  the  NiewMfmOll 
never  talk  politics,"  but  that  would  sound  too 
grand  for  an  humble  college  scout;  I  meidj 
mean  that  I  need  not  say  whether  Whigs  or  To- 
ries (I  like  old  names)  were  scarified  by  Tk 
Scarifier.    It  is  sufficient  for  my  purpoeeto 
know,  that  Winkey  was  of  Lord  Wastepapei^s 
way  of  thinking  (?)  and  in  return  for  ceittfn 
hebdomadal  dinners,  gave  his  patron  some  ten 
or  twelve  lines  of  column  in  his  hebdomadil 
publication,  and,  out  of  gratitude  and  in  an  exn- 
berance  of  delight,  for  his  allowing  him  to  insert 
*^  his  reasons  for  entering  his  protest  against^  ^ 
certain  measure  in   The  Scarifier^  volunteered 
to  do  the  baptismal  responsibilities  for  Uttie 
Winkey,  who  was  still  in  petto  ;  which  meaD>i 
not  introduced  to  the  public.     His  gratitoae 


PETER  PRIG6INS.  237 

was  still  further  evinced  by  procuring  him  an 
appointnient  in  the  foundation  at  Rotherwick, 
where,  as  he  was  looked  upon  as  a  snob,  he  was 
unnoticed  by  the  Hon.  Augustus,  and  every 
body  else  of  any  pretensions  to  red-book. 

**  Augustus/'  said  Lord  Wastepaper  to  Ninny, 
about  ten  minutes  before  dinner  on  Easter  Mon- 
day, '*  you  know  my  godson  Winkey,  of  course  ? 
be  dines  here  to-day." 

*'  I  know  him  by  riffhi,**  replied  Ninny,  "  but 
we*re  not  cronies ;  he^s  not  in  my  set ;  we  don't 
aUow  counter-skippers  or  snobs." 

This  was  accompanied  by  so  magnificent  a 
look,  and  an  application  of  both  his  forefingers 
and  thumbs  to  the  elevation  of  a  well-starched 
shirt-oollar— then  a  recent  and  much-prized  in- 
vention—that Lord  Wastepaper  was  staggered. 

^You  will  greatly  oblige  me,"  he  resumed, 
after  recovering  from  the  staggers,  **by  not 
only  patronizing,  but  making  an  intimate  —  a 
—a—" 

•'What,  a/?a/,  as  we  call  it?" 

•'  Exactly — precisely  my  meaning,^  continued 
his  lordship,  *^  by  making  BLpal  of  him  for  the 
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future.  I  am  under  great  obligations  to  \a» 
paternity.  But  for  him  many  of  my  bett  ttingi 
—  my  —  my  —  my  —  " 

'*  Slap-up  sayings/'  suggested  Ninny. 

"Exactly  —  precisely  my  meaning  —  wooU 
have  been — ^been ** 

''  Turfed— eh  ?" 

'^  Exactly — precisely  my  meaning — ^had  it  not 
been  for  the  columns  of  the  Scarifier — indeed, 
Fve  been  noticed  in  the — the— the— —" 

"  Fore-horse  of  the  team — the  leaderT* 

*'  Exactly —  precisely  my  meaning  —  and  to 
whole  family  of  the  Fuddleheads  would  have  no 
cause  to  regret  doing  the— the  — —  '* 

"  Amiable,"  again  prompted  Ninny ;  his  lori- 
ship's  copia  verborum  being  any  thing  but  a  cor- 
nucopia, or  horn  o{ plenty. 

"Exactly  —  precisely  my  meaning,^  rejJW 
Lord  Wastepaper.  "  You  recollect  what  Flaccitf 
says  :-— 

*  FixSre  fortes  ante^ante — ' 


some  man  or  other  ? 


»p 


"  Agamemnon  was  the  man  you  allude  to, 
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^d  Ninny ;  *'  but,  excuse  me,  we  are  rather 
particular  about  quantities  at  Rotherwick,  and 
call  it  vixere.* 

^Eixactly  —  precisely  my  meaning/'  replied 
Lord  Wastepaper,  coughing  rather  confusedly, 
^and,  by-the-by,  as  you're  home  for  a  week  you'll 
want  a— a— a—'* 

''  Tip,*'  said  Augustus,  seeing  his  patron  pull 
out  a  neat  Russian-leather  note-case. 

*' Ebcactly  —  precisely  my  meaning  —  there's 
a  Henry  Hase  for  £10.    If  not  enough,  do  —  ^ 

'*  A  bit  of  further  application  ?" 

**  Edxactly —  precisely  my  meaning  —  but  you 
WM$t  patronize  the— the — " 

^^  Snob,  eh  ?  I  will,"  said  Ninny,  pocketing 
the  bribe. 

Before  and  after  dinner  Ninny  behaved  barely 
civilly  to  Winkey  or  Compo,  as  he  was  called  at 
school,  from  the  fact  of  his  father  having  been  a 
compositor,  and  the  j£10  would  have  been  thrown 
away,  had  not  the  boys  got  together  cozily  at 
the  side-table,  while  the  seniors  were  having 
tiieir  rubber,  and  displayed  a  congeniality  of 
taste  in  absorbing  several  glasses  of  brandy-and- 


-.rj'jj.:;.;  izzi.c;^  lis  r-JiEiii."* 
■^  An      I   ««  :  ":c:  h  =::;it  be   stupid  wA 

izsw^T  i~irj  W'Sji.  acd  teLkjws  coming  in  to 
iick  T^ti  r';r  Ub^I=,  eh  r'  iaiJ  Xiony. 

"  The  zivatest  fun  in  the  world,"  said  Compo. 
"  I  answer  the  questions  when  I'm  at  home,  ami 
it'*  easy  enough.  For  example :  if  a  fellow 
writes   to   know   '  which  lived  longest,   Julius 
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or  Nebuchadnezzar?'  I  don't  trouble  to 
asoertain  the  hct,  but  merely  8ay«  **  A.  B.  is  an 
wm — tiie  question  has  been  answered  at  least 
twenty  times  already  in  this  journal ;  and  as  to 
comix^  to  kck  us,  we  keep  a  strong  porter,  and 
ave  never  at  home.  Then  we've  such  fun  in 
tile  editors*  room  up-stairs.  Two  such  jolly 
ieXhyws.  A  shilling's-worth  of  brandy-and- water 
over  every  article !  The  governor  never  shows 
tiU  Saturday,  when  we  go  to  press."^ 

These  confidential  communications,  and  the 
^  rtpetatur  haustus^'  established  an  intimacy 
between  the  boys,  which  Lord  Wastepaper  pro- 
nounced to  be  *'  exactly — ^precisely  his  mean- 
ing/' and,  on  their  return  to  school,  Ninny  un- 
dertook to,  and  succeeded  ici  developing  the 
good  qualities  of  his  new  friend  so  successfully, 
«8  to  get  him  into  the  '^  best  set,*'  where  his 
knowledge  of  London  Ufe— of  a  peculiar  graiie 
<^-4KX>n  obtained  him  the  ascendency.  This 
caused  a  quarrel  between  him  and  Ninny,  which 
ended  in  a  fight,  and,  to  the  surprise  of  the 
whole  school,  who  looked  upon  Ninny  as  '*  Her- 
cules ille,^'  Compo,  from  his  superior  science, 
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acquired  in  sundry  set-to's  with 
for  exercise,  canie  off  victorious,  antl  without  a 
Bcratoh.  Tliis,  as  it  invariably  does,  at  scIkwIi 
cemented  tlieir  friendship  more  firmly. 

Mr.  Innovate  was  not  eatisGed  in  liii  oV 
mind  with  the  result  of  the  grand  exaniiaam> 
and  resolved  to  adopt  strong  measures,  Ut  ffi* 
sure  a  more  satisfactory  exhibition  at  the  Belt 
public  display  of  his  railway  system  of  eduM- 
tion.  The  failure,  for  such  Ids  monitor— W* 
own,  not  the  school  monitor— conscience^  plUBU 
told  him  it  was,  his  modesty  would  not  sBo* 
him  to  attribute  to  any  thing  "  rotten  in  t* 
state"  of  his  new  plan  ;  he  cogitated  deepl;  ^ 
discover  the  mysterious  cause,  and  at  last  •■• 
fully  convinced  that  it  was  all  owing  to  the  litB* 
boys  being  sometimes  ten  minutes  beliintl  ti"" 
in  coming  into  school  in  the  morning. 

Having  discovered  the  cause  of  the  diseM*^ 
ihe  proffnosig,  or  the  diagnosis,  as  the  learoad* 
arte  medendi  call  it — liis  next  judicious  ^ 
was  to  discover  and  apply  a  remedy  fol  it 
Flogging  was  not  allowed,  except  for  beilKlW 
ofTences,  by  Dr.  Tintinabulum  and  the  T^^ 


PETER  PBIGOINS.  248 

^^^bdlarians,  who  doubtless  had  strong  reasons 

^  objecting    to  so   common,  and,  generally 

'peaking,   successful  a   mode    of  punishment. 

Impositions  were  still  done  by  the  fags,  and 

therefore  were  no  punishment  to  the  imposed. 

Mr.  Innovate  was  in  despair.    What  was  to  be 

done  ?    He  resolved  to  ask  all  the  under-masters 

to  breakfast,  to  talk  the  matter  over. 

The  under-masters  differed  in  opinion  men- 
tally from  their  chef;  but  they  did  not  express 
the  difference  in  words,  and  the  matter  might 
probably  have  caused  a  great  deal  of  difficulty, 
had  not  one  of  them,  who  was  naturally  de- 
agned  for  a  sneak  —  he  was  named  *'  Sneaking 
Jerry**  by  the  boys— suggested  the  propriety  of 
fgimg  the  lag-behinds. 

*^  An  admirable  notion,^*  said  Mr.  Innovate, 
••  but  I  can  improve  upon  it— we  will  not  only 
fine  ihemy  but  every  boy  in  the  whole  school,  a 
dulling  a  minute  for  every  minute  that  one  little 
hg.behind  does  lag  behind." 

This  was  voted  too  severe,  and  was  lowered 
to  a  sum  proportioned  to  the  varying  incomes 
attowed  to  each  form  weekly.    To  make  this 

m2 


S44  PETER  PRIOeiNS. 

clearer,  I  must  observe,  that  the  first  claw  tfc^ 
old  wcih  form — received,  without  canaent  beni^ 
obtained  from  their  parents,  or  their  even  hasng 
consulted  on  the  subject  of  their  sons*  privite 
receipts  and  disbursements,  an  allowance  of 
three  shillings  and  sixpence  weekly ;  the  aeemt 
had  half-a-crown ;  the  tUrd  eighteenpence ;  and 
so  on,  until  it  descended  to  the  *'  small  cbaige* 
of  sixpence,  below  which  it  was  oonsideied 
infra  dig,  to  go.  What  Botherwickian  knew 
the  value  of  copper  coin  ? 

When,  then,  one  boy  was  one  minute  behind 
his  time,  the  individuals  of  the  first  class  were 
fined  a  shilling  each,  and  all  the  other  classes  in 
a  sum  proportionate  to  their  respective  allow- 
ances. At  the  end  of  the  week,  therefore,  in- 
stead of  having  to  receive  the  wherewithal  to 
obtain  cakes  and  tucks,  they  had  to  pay  smne- 
tiling  out  of  their  own  pockets ;  or,  if  they  1*4 
not  wherewith  to  pay,  to  be  put  down  in  the 
book  as  '*  Drs.  to  the  dilatory  fund."  This  wa» 
exceedingly  unpleasant,  but  was  borne  for  some 
time  without  any  other  manifestation  of  disgust 
but  grumbling. 
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**  C!ompo,"  said  Ninny  to  his  friend  one 
^ht,  as  they  sat  over  their  themes  and  the 
^— for  autumn  was  again  befriending  the 
^otUnerchants,  **  can  you  lend  me  a  pound  note 
to-morrow?" 

*•  Haven^  a  scuddick—not  even  a  brown — 
quite  cleaned  out  by  these  infernal  fines^*^  re- 
plied Winkey,  putting  his  fingers  into  his  shorts, 
and  exposing  two  empty  pocket-linings. 

"  It's  a  great  shame,^  said  Ninny,  ^<  that  we 
should  have  to  pay,  and  heavily  too»  for  the 
larinew  of  the  fags,  and  not  be  allowed  to  lick 
ihem  either/* 

^  Yes,  it  is,***  said  Compo ;  ^'  and  I  should 
like  to  know  where  our  money  goes  to.''* 

This  dialogue  roused  the  other  boys,  who  left 
their  exercises,  and,  surrounding  the  speakers, 
expressed  a  sudden  but  decided  intention  of 
knowing  how  their  large  contributions  were 
expended,  or  not  contributing  any  longer,  let 
the  consequences  be  what  they  might. 

'*  Who  can  do  an  addition  sum  when  money 
is  concerned,  that  is,  what  old  Splitquill  calls  a 
compound  one  7^  inquired  Ninny. 
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Conipo  could,  for  he  had  acquired  su£cis-xi 
knowledge  of  eumimng  before  he  got  his  E&p. 
pointment  to  Rotkerwiek.     This  was  fortuDaC«, 
Bs  Bone  of  tlie  others  could  —  aritlimetic  cot 
being  considered  netessary  for  "  the  sons  of  de- 
caj'ed  merchants,"  as  the  statutes  rudely  desig- 
nated the  foundation  boys,  j 

■'  Take  this  vessel  of  paper  then,  Compo,' 
said  Ninny,  "  and  let  us  know,  as  near  as  ;d1> 
can,  how  much  tin  Innovate  has  approprial«J  t"     1 
himself  from  gown- boys  only." 

Upon  inspecting  the  "  dilatory  fund,"  it  wu 
found,  by  reckoning  up,  that,  independent  >■ 
£i.  I7s.  which  remained  on  the  "  debtor's  side, 
£30,  10s.  had  been  paid  during  the  last  quaiieTi 
and,  upon  this  fact  being  announced,  loud  cn>«°' 
"  Shame,  shame  !  we  won't  stand  it  any  longer, 
followed,  expressive  of  deep  indignation. 

On  the  next  day  at  twelve  o'clock,  a  meeting 
or  concio  of  the  boarders  was  called  in  the  gown- 
boys'  hall,  at  which,  after  a  full  exposition  of  tiKif 
grievances  made  in  several  admirable  spewIiWi 
it  was  agreed  to  demand  of  Mr.  Innoiiit««n 
account  of  what  he  had  done,  or  intended  to^ 
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livith  their  money,  and,  if  he  refused  to  accede  to 
mo  reasonable  a  request,  to  refuse  to  pay  any  more 
fines,  and  have  a  grand  rebellion. 

There  was  but  one  serious  difficulty  in  this 
anraogement,  and  that  was,  who  should  be  the 
boy  to  put  the  question  touching  the  tin  to  the 
liead-master  ?  Those  who  had  been  loudest  in 
expressing  their  indignation  at  their  grievances, 
and  their  determination  not  to  submit  to  them 
any  longer,  were  observed  to  hang  back  first 
when  this  inquiry  was  made  ;  no  one  was  found 
resolute  enough  to  *'  bell  the  cat,"  until  Winkey 
offered,  if  Ninny  would  be  their  leader,  to  second 
him.  Loud  cries  of  *'  Ninny  for  ever ;  he's  a 
plucky  one ;"  and  other  such  flattering  remarks, 
induced  our  hero  to  give  his  consent  to  this 
arrangement,  the  announcement  of  which  was 
followed  by  loud  huzzahs. 

It  was  settled,  that  as  soon  as  they  were  all  in 
school  in theafternoon,  and  Mr.  Innovate  had  taken 
his  seat.  Ninny  should  give  a  signal  by  sneezing 
loudly,  to  ensure  which  he  had  provided  himself 
with  a  pinch  of  pepper,  and  then  the  signal  was 
to  be  repeated  by  Compo,  and  all  the  boys  were 
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to  ''  rise  siinultaneousljr,"   uul  C17  out,  "  so 
fines." 

As  the  (.-luck  sLruck  two,  every  boy  was  in  lui 
place,  and  Mr.  looovate  flatlered  liim^elf  tLat 
thti  success  of  his  plan  fur  insuring  punctualily 
was  no  longer  doubtful,  fur  there  was  nut  one 
lag-belitnd  to  justify  a  fine.  He  looked  ruund 
Lriumphanlly,  and.  smiling  compWently,  tuok 
Ills  seat.  Ninny  instantly  applied  the  pepper^ 
and  utteri^d  a  series  of  tremendous  sneezes. 
Compo  did  the  same,  and  Uie  buys  ruse  en  maaie, 
Ehouting,  "  No  fines,  no  fines,"  wbicli  they  cmi-  I 
ttnued  to  do  until  Mr.  Innovate  rose  from  his  ' 
chair,  pallid  with  alarm,  wonder,  and  excateoient 
The  cries  then  gradually  ceased,  and  were  fol- 
lowed by  a  dead  silente. 

Sneaking  Jerry  was  the  only  under-mutet 
present,  and,  being  naturally  timid,  and  seeiog 
there  was  likely  to  be  a  row,  he  pretended  that  bl 
had  left  his  potiket-liandkerchief  beliiiid  tiiio,aiid 
ran  out  of  school  to  the  different  boarding-houM 
to  apprize  the  other  masters  of  what  was  going 
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^y^^  before  which  the  majority  quailed,  and  de- 
^'^^^Jided,  in  a  stentorian  voice,  ^^  the  meaning 
^^  ^he  indecent  cries  that  had  just  polluted  the 
P^A*e  atmosphere  of  Rotherwick  school  ?'  This 
question  was  especially  intended  for  the  captain's 
^^xiefit ;  but  as  Mr.  Innovate^s  eye,  when  he  was 
^^cited^  had  a  slight  cast  in  it.  Ninny,  whose 
Pl^ce  was  nearly  at  the  bottom  of  the  first  class, 
^""^^lly  thought  it  had  been  put  to  him,  and 
^<^%wered  it  by  saying,  in  a  firm  but  respectful 
^^^aimer,  *'  We  wish  to  be  informed,  sir,  what  you 
*^«tve  done  with  all  the  fine  money  ?^ 

**  Any  thing  else  ?"  inquired  Mr.  Innovate, 
^^ling  his  lip  into  a  polite  sneer. 

**  Merely  that  if  you  do  not  satisfy  us  on  tliat 
f        iiead,  we  do  not  mean  to  pay  any  more  fines," 
^aid  Ninny. 

The  boys,  encouraged  by  Ninny's  coolness, 
aiui^  at  a  signal  from  Compo,  renewed  their  cries 
of '^  No  fines!  no  fines  !"  until  Ninny  shouted 
out  ^*  Silence  1  What'^s  the  use  of  making  a  row  P 
Let  us  behave  like  gentlemen.*' 

This  appeal  was  successful,  as  the  Rother- 
wickians  valued  themselves  at  a  high  rate  on  the 
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score  of  their  gentility,  and  Mr.  InnDTste, 
gaining  courage  from  the  reappearance  of  aneali- 
ing  Jerry,  with  a  I""'  "*"  tlie  four  under- msiten, 
addressed  Ninny  it  ually,  thus  ; 

"  We  thank  you,  i,  for  quieting  the  school, 

and  beg  to  tell  yc  aw  bow]  that  we  ilo  "w' 

mean  to  render  at  rat  of  the  moneys." 

"  Then,"  said  I  ,  "  I  beg  to  toll  you,  ib, 

that  I  do  not  mean  tt     ay  any  more  fines," 

"  Nor  I — nor  I — nor  I,"  cried  five  hundiai 
little  voices,  in  all  the  notes  of  the  gamut. 

"Silence,"  criwi  Ninny. 

"  NincomixHJp,"  suid  Mr,  Innovate,  after  Wow- 
ing iiis  nose  violently,  and  looking  lachrymoW, 
"sorry  are  we  to  blight  the  fair  prospects  of 
any  boy,  but,  unless  you  submit  to  pay  the  finw 
we  think  it  e.xpedient  to  impose,  we  must  eip 
you  from  the  school." 

"  1   certainly  shall  not  pay  the  fines,"  ^ 

"  Nor  I,"  called  out  Compo,  as  per  agr«- 
ment. 

"Then  you  are  both  expelled,"  said  Mf- 
Innovate,  blowing  liis  nose  again,  more  fiertflj 
than  before. 
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**  I  shall  appeal  to  the  governors/'  replied 
Ninny,  taking  up  his  books,  and  leaving  the 
school -room  with  his  friend  Compo. 

This  was  a  signal  for  a  general  attack  on  the 
windows,  which  were  speedily  demolished  with 
slates  and  other  missiles,  and  a  rush  out  of  the 
schoolroom  into  the  green,  where  the  bump  of 
^  destructiveness,'^  so  prominent  in  schoolboys, 
was  further  developed,  in  spite  of  the  exertions 
of  the  under-masters  to  prevent  it,  by  an  assault 
on  every  window  in  the  place,  much  to  the 
benefit  of  the  glazier  who  ^*  contracted  to  keep 
all  the  glass  in  Rotherwick  in  repair."  Benches, 
tables,  book-cases,  desks,  and  every  thing  break- 
able, were  broken  to  pieces,  but  no  violence  was 
(^fered  to  any  of  the  masters,  because,  as  Ninny 
said,  ^'  Such  conduct  would  be  cowardly,  un- 
gentlemanly,  and  unbecoming  so  respectable  a 
set  as  the  Rotherwickians." 

Mr.  Innovate  stood,  like  the  gentleman  at 
Carthage,  "  weeping  o'er  the  ruins'**  of  Rother- 
wick, and  solacing  himself  by  now  and  then 
expelling  any  boy  whom  he  saw  making  extra 
exertions   to   complete    the  destruction  of  his 
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without  their  knowledge  and  consent,  and  or- 
dered to  readmit  Mr.  Nincompoop  upon  his 
submitting  to  be  flogged.  This  he  refused  to 
do,  declaring  he  would  never  sit  in  the  same 
room  with  him  again ;  and  Ninny  not  choosing, 
as  he  said,  "  to  expoee  his  person  to  the  ad- 
miring gaze  of  500  puerilities  at  his  time  of 
life,"  and  not  wishing  to  deprive  Rotherwick 
of  the  services  of  so  zealous,  if  not  discreet  a 
master,,  declined  the  kind  offer  of  the  go- 
vernors. 

Compo's  father  also  refused  to  allow  his  son 
to  return,  and  "  took  the  shine  out  of  Rother- 
wick," as  he  expressed  it,  by  inserting  a  long 
and  exaggerated  statement  of  the  transaction 
in  the  Scarifier^  in  which  he  libelled  all  the 
masters,  and  for  which  he  had  to  pay  £60 
damages,  according  to  the  verdict  of  a  discri- 
minating jury  of  his  peers,  and  to  submit  to 
the  pleasing  and  witty  remarks  of  the  counsel 
engaged  by  the  plaintiffs,  who  took  care  to  bring 
to  light  in  the  course  of  tiieir  examination  a 
full  account  of  his  humble  birth,  parentage, 
and  education. 


S54 


PETER  PRIOOINS. 


The  fines,  by  order  of  the  governors, 
reduced  to  one  penny,  and  Ninny  returned  hor^^^ 
to  Wales,  where  he  was  cherished  as  a  *'  mar^y^ 
to  scholastic  despotism,"  by  his  admiring  go* 
vemor  and  governess,  at  the  suggestion  of  Lady 
Skinnykin,  who  still  honoured  Lady  Fuddlehec^ 
by  residing  with  her. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

Th£  Honourable  Augustus  Noodledoodle  Nin- 
jc^ompoop  had  fortunately  put  his  name  down  on 
"the  books  of  Christ  Church  before  the  untoward 
event  of  his  expulsion  from  Rotherwick  hap- 
pened. 

The  Dean— 

"  Priggins !"  said  Broome  to  me  when  I  had 
read  to  him  thus  far  from  my  manuscript,  "  for 
my  sake  be  cautious  how  you  speak  of  our  dean, 
indeed  of  every  don  connected  with  *  our  hotise' 
(ex  ede  CAm/i— -it's  astonishing  how  vehement 
Some  Christ  Church  men  are  in  insisting  on  this 
distinction  !)  We  are  acknowledged  to  be  the 
top  sawyers  of  the  University,  and  are  conse- 
quently jealous  of,  and  indignant  at,  any  thing 
that  may  tend  to  take  the  froth  off  our  beer." 

"  Haye !  the  ead  you  mean,"  said  Dusterly, 
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seizing  the  fresh  quart  that  Mr.  RakestraWytte 
corpulent  landlord  of  tiie  Shirt-and-Shotib0g» 
had  just  introduced  ;  and  performing  the  ope- 
ration alluded  to  metaphorically  and  chaIV^ 
teristically  by  Broome,  begged  *'  we  wooU 
hobserve  the  hastonishing  halteration  for  ^ 
worser,  has  was  made  in  the  andsome  happeB^ 
ance  of  the  jug  has  olded  the  licker." 

Broome  smiled  benevolently  on  our  mutosl 
friend,  and,  adopting  Lord  Wastepaper's  £i- 
vourite  expression,  observed  it  was  "  precisely 
his  meaning,"  and  showed  his  high  estimatioo 
of  appearances,  by  finishing  the  jug,  and  order- 
ing a  fresh  one  with  a  ^'  good  head  to  it." 

I  ventured  to  ask  him  how  it  was  possible  I 
could  deteriorate  from  the  dignity  of  the  dees 
and  dons,  to  whom  in  relating  Iiis  tcde  I  should 
be  compelled  to  allude,  when  they  were  all  dead 
and  gone  ? 

"  Haye  !  rotten  and  forgotten,"  said  Dui- 
terly. 

"  Dusterly  I"  said  Broome,  looking  disgusted, 
"  how  can  you — a  bedmaker  of  the  Univerfflty-* 
predicate  oblivion  of  any  of  its  members?" 
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DuBterly  looked  evidently  bewildered  and  in- 

>j)able  of  understanding  Broome's  interroga- 

',  but  winked  at  me  as  he  knocked  the  ashes 

m  his  pipe  illustratively  of  his  assertion. 

*'  Dead  or  not,  Peter,"  continued  Broome, 

you  may  rely  upon  it  you  will  be  accused  of 

wing  the  portrait  of  some  of  our  dons,  or 

of  their  particular  friends." 

**  In  that  case,"  replied  I,  "  I  must  rest  my 

^«o£ence  upon  the  *  qui  capiV  plea,  and  make  up 

mind  to  subniit  to  the  consequences — they 

't '  call  out'  a  scout." 

*•  We  are  not  fighting-men,"  said  Broome, 

l>ut,  as  I  am  the  acknowledged  supplier  of 

'^'*^.  Nincompoop's  college-career,  the  indigna- 

*^xi  you  may  excite  will  be  vented  upon  me, 

^d  I  shall  lose  many  little  seasonable  pre- 
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**  Christmas-boxes,  you  means,"  said  Dus- 
^My. 

**  That  I  have  hitherto  been  in  the  habit  of 
^^cseiving  at  all  seasons  of  the  year,''  continued 
^<t)ome,  terminating  his  sentence  with  a  louder 
^oice  and  a  reproachful  look  at  Dusterly. 
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(^eedingly  annoyed  that  she  could  not  point  out 
tile  originals  of  some  of  my  caricatures. 

I  declined  most  respectfully  to  enlighten  the 
hdy,  and  our  bursar  calling  me  "  a  wag/'  with 
one  of  his  peculiar  winks,  gave  me  an  order  for 
kto  bottles  of  every-day  port,  instead  of  half-a- 
doaen  of  **  the  proctor.*^  Thus  is  virtue  re- 
wirded. 

This  same  identical  lady  a  day  or  two  after- 
vaids  sent  Mrs.  P.  what  she,  Mrs.  P.,  calls 
gallically  a  *^ jolly  petty  she-hen^**  and  called 
ttpcm  her  to  **  pump ''  her ;  but  *'  Mother  Prig- 
gins,*  as  the  undergraduates  of  St.  Peter^s  allow, 
^  ain't  going  to  be  pumped  for  every  puppy  that 
oiay  happen  to  be  presented  to  her.** 

I  beg  pardon  of  the  public  for  this  little 
^Bgression.  Mr.  Nincompoop,  as  I  was  observing 
'^hen  friend  Broome  interrupted  me,  was  fortu- 
nately entered  at  Christ  Church,  though  he  had 
^Uyt  been  matriculated ;  and  the  dean  of  that  era 
^^as  a  very  dear  friend  of  Lord  Wastepaper,  and 
*^ot  on  very  amicable  terms  with  Mr.  Innovate, 
^  whom  he  bore  sundry  grudges  for  having 
cut  him  out,"  in  doing  sundry  themes  and 
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exercises^  which  he  was  fully  persuaded  wooU 
have  procured  him  (the  dean)  the  diitniguuW 
honour  of  reading  them  **  in  hall^**  and  guuDg 
an  infinity  of  xvh^. 

When,  tlierefore.  Lord  Wastepaper  wrote  bis 
an  account  of  his  having  withdrawn  his  Jlro^ff 
fnxn  Rotherwick,  owing  to  the  mercenary  con- 
duct of  the  head-master,  the  dean,  without  tlie 
slightest  hesitation,  expressed  his  **  full  appro- 
bation of  his  spirited  and  judicious  mode  of  pro> 
ceeding  imder  the  atrocious  circumstances,"  and 
his  resolution  to  admit  Augustus  as  soon  as  any 
rooms  were  vacant  for  his  reception  -~  that  iff 
rooms  in  *'  Canterbury,**  as  no  honourable  couM 
be  supposed  to  put  up  with  any  habitation  else- 
where. He  also  strongly  recommended  Ud 
Wastepaper  to  look  out  for  a  private  tutor  fa 
his  yoimg  friend,  and  have  him  **  crammed  *  fa 
entering.  Nor  did  his  kindness  end  there  j  fa 
he  ventured  to  give  the  address  of  a  gentlemio 
who  had  been  a  member  of  his  **  house,*  rf 
whose  birth  and  parentage  little  was  known,  ex- 
cept that  his  motlier  was  a  sempstress  in  Ot 
ford,  and  that  his  nose  was  very  much  like -^ 
somebody's. 
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I^  Wastepaper  acted  on  the  hint,  and  wrote 
^  Mr.  Workemhard  at  his  vicarage  of  Fire* 
HD-F^ime,  in  the  county  of  Stafford,  which, 
%ar  being  rejected  on  account  of  its  very  low 
gore  in  the  ^^  liber  Ecclesiasticus "  by  all  the 
iklratB,  had  descended  to  him  as  senior  servitor. 

Ifr.  Workemhard  did  not  venture  to  refuse 
Old  Wastepaper's  cub,  and  ^400  per  annum, 
lit  was  backed  by  the  <^  dean's  particular^  re* 
QQinendation ;  nor  was  his  joy  at  such  a  plea- 
iog  addition  to  his  moderate  income  lessened 
fthe  fact  of  old  Winkey's  begging  him  to  take 
oong  Winkey,  or  Compo,  as  we  have  hitherto 
iDed  him.  on  the  same  terms. 

The  jroung  men  went  down  together  to  Fire- 
Dm-Fume,  which  derived  its  name,  doubtless, 
tm  being  pleasantly  situated  in  the  immediate 
Bighbourhood  of  several  coal-mines,  which,  not 
sing  contented  with  supplying  all  England  with 
Unth,  made  the  country  too  hot  to  hold  them 
^  keeping  constant  fires  of  their  own  all  the 
lur  round.  Their  flames  being  ^'  tuperficiaW* 
^  the  modem  systems  of  education^  served  to 
dolighten  the  country*'  for  many  miles. 
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I  shall  merely  say  of  Mr.  Workemhard,  th 
considering  the  up-hill  work  he  had,  he  caack^ 
his  team  remarkably  well,  and  gave  them  ^ 
deeper  insight  into  the  profundities  of  '^Asi^ 
present!,^  and  ^'  Propria  qu«B  maribus  *  tbtfi 
they  had  had  a  chance  of  gaining  at  Bodur- 
wick. 

Old  Winkey  presuming  upon  the  intimaey  d 
Lord  Wastepaper  with  the  dean,  had  not  tb  { 
least  doubt  about  getting  his  son  into  Cbriit 
Church,  and  suggested  an  early  applicat]<Mi,  fir 
the  purpose  of  getting  his  rooms  ready  at  the 
same  time  with  Ninny^s. 

It  may  be  as  well  to  give  copies  of  the  cocn* 
spondence  between  the  viscount  and  liis  fiiattly 
before  I  give  the  results  of  it. 

I  must  observe  that  his  lordship  did  not  qiMt 
like  the  idea  of  his/>ro/e^^«  being  hunted  tiirougb 
life  by  the  son  of  a  newspaper  editi»r ;  andr 
though  his  deep  sense  of  the  obligations  under 
which  he  lay  to  the  columns  of  The  Scar^ 
induced  him  to  accede  to  the  proprietor's  wishes 
that  he  would  write  to  the  dean,  he  did  so  io  « 
way  that  would  lead  that  functionary  to  oUige 
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him  by  giving  him  a  polite  refusal,  as  ma}'  be 
leen  from  his  letter. 

*  My  dear  Dean, 

^  Amongst  several  of  the  scholars  who  were 
withdrawn  from  Rotherwick  school  at  the  same 
time  as  my  honourable  young  friend  Nincom- 
poop, was  a  lad  who  bears  the  name  of  Winkey, 
with  whom  Augustus  has  done  a  bit  of  famili- 
arity—  rather,  I  think,  unbecoming  his  rank  — 
bat  boys  of  seventeen  are  not  the  best  judges  of 
the  dignity  of  rank  and  station — instead  of  which, 
his  father  rather  reckons  upon  getting  him  into 
Christ  Church,  on  the  score  of  some  trifling  at- 
tentions bestowed  upon  liim  by  me. 

*'  Old  Winkey  is  no  fool !  He  is  editor  of  a 
paper,  or,  now  I  should  rather  say,  proprietor, 
as  he  has  *  cut  his  pen ' — I  don't  mean  wounded 
his  quill — but  declined  the  drudgery  of  writing, 
except  by  deputy ;  I  believe  I  may  have  sent 
you  a  copy  of  his  weekly  publication  The  Sea- 
T^ieTy  in  which,  I  must  allow,  more  justice  is 
done  to  speakers  in  parliament  than  in  any  other 
paper.  /  can  say  so,  at  least  as  far  as  /am  con- 
cerned. 
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«Bme  time  that  it  is  the  bestwrittea  andwitfieit 
paper  of  the  day.  I  regret  that  my  list  of  sp- 
plicante  for  admission  to  our  house  is  so  nume- 
rous as  to  preclude  my  acceding  to  your  Vfi- 
sliip's  special  request  that  1  would  put  dowu  tbe 
name  of  Mr.  Winkey,  jun.,  od  my  list.  Bl 
oould  not  come  into  residence  under  five  ynft 
we  are  so  very  full.  Vour  lordship  can  Mil 
this  passage  of  my  letter  to  the  highly-respect^ 
father  of  the  young  man,  and  assure  liim  of  mj 
tiinccro  sorrow  at  not  being  able  to  admit  a  ge»- 
tleman  who  would,  I  feel  assured,  do  honmrtD 
our  house.  Will  tliat  do,  my  lord,  or  dull ' 
come  it  stronger  ?  <  By-the-by,  the  Biibc^  ft 
•  —  is  going  fast,  sinking  rapidly;  imjl 
beg  of  your  lordship  to  keep  an  eye  on  die  u- 
nouncement  of  his  decease?  His  loss  will  !>• 
severely  felt,  and  his  successor  will  be  a  luckf 
man.  I  need  say  no  more  to  a  person  nf  ji0 
lordship's  penetration ;  and,  by-the-by  again, ito 
rectory  of  Snipebog  in  the  fens  is  vacant,  inil 

in  the  gift  of  the  1>— d  Ch r.     The  itiptfi 

is  under  £500.  and,  with  Lord  PuddlehMd'' 
borough  interest,  you  might  procure  it  fa  tW 
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^^'^^i  private  tutor^  poor  Workemhard,  who  is  a 
"^^xpy  charge  on  me,  and  with  whose  tender 
™^€8  the  smoky  atmosphere  of  Flre-cum-Fume 
^^^agrees  exceedingly.  If  I  can  do  any  thing 
"^^i^  to  extinguish  the  Winkeys  let  me  know. 

« 

^'  I  have  the  honour  to  be, 

**  Your  Lordship's  very  obedient 
humble  servant, 

**  Pertinax  Plotter. 

•*  Deaneiy,  Christ  Church. 

**  P.  S.     By-the-by,  once  more^  and  with  due 

•^Amission  to  your  lordship,  but  the  B—  of  L 

^  also  shaky.  *  Two  strings  to  your  bow  "* — but 
9^>ar  lordship  will  keep  an  eye  on   that  »ee 


lordship  invited  Winkey,  phre,  to  dine, 
^nd  after  a  very  recherchS  serve- up  of  plats  pour 
^euXj  and  the  third  glass  of  ch&teau  margdty  read 
to  him  tiie  passage  from  the  dean's  letter,  which 
pat  an  extinguisher  upon  the  candle  of  his  son's 
hopes  of  being  a  member  of  Christ  Church. 

Winkey,   senior,   was   too   sharp  not  to  see 
thraogb  the  tactics  of  his  lordship^  but  too  wise 
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to  let  his  lordship  see  that  he  did  so.    He  ex- 
pressed his  regret  at  his  son's  having  no  chaooe 
of  becoming  a  member  of  Christ  Church,  an^ 
asked  his  lordship's  advice  how  he  had  betted 
act  under  the  circumstances. 

Now  nothing  could  gratify  Lord  Wast^ap^^ 
more  than  haying  his  advice  asked,  because^' 
was  so  little  appreciated  as  not  to  be  very  of 
in  demand.    He  therefore  fell  back  in  his 
and,  putting  on  a  very  grave,  considering 
as  he  sipped  his  claret,  blushingly  confessed  tba      -^ 
"  It  was  one  of  the  few  subjects  on  which  he  wa— ^ 
not  au  /ait.    He  had  been  at  Christ  CbuicKr^ 
himself,  and  really  did  not  know  the  namec^^ 
any  other  college  ;  but  he  should  strongly  advise 
consulting  the  university  calendar;    or,  bettex" 
still,  his  friend  Winkey's  going  down  to  Oxford 
and  judging  for  himself,  after  making  due  in* 
quiries  of  one  of  the  guides.^ 

"  Guides  ?"  inquired  Winkey,  thinlring  of 
'*  Guides  to  Knowledge,*'  *'  the  college  tutor*  1 
presume  your  lordship  means  ?*' 

**  By  no  means,"  replied  Lord  Wastepap^*> 
*^  I  mean  a  kiqd  —  that  is,  a  sort  -^  of  men  ^^  ^ 
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shabby-genteel  coats  and  gaiters,  who  wait  about 
the  Angel  and  Stat  inns,  and  really  for  four  or 
five  shiUii;^  give  you  an  immensity  of  infor- 
mation on  Oxford  matters.  You  can't  do  better, 
rely  upon  it  than — ^than — ^* 

^  Hire  one  of  these  walking  encyclopaedias  of 
university  knowledge/'  said  Winkey. 

^  Exactly — ^precisely  my  meaning,^  replied  his 
fefdship.  '^  Money  well  expended,  rely  on  it. 
Go  down  by  the  light  Oxford,  take  up  your 
abode  at  the  Star.  The  landlady,  Mrs.  Fascinate, 
is  an  old  ally  of  mine.  I'll  give  you  a  letter  to 
her,  and  she^l  do  for  you,  depend  upon  it 
Might  I  trouble  you  to  touch  the  bell  ?  We'll 
try  one  bottle  of  Lafitte." 

**  I  beg  pardon,"  said  Winkey,  rising  to  ring, 
*^but  would  not  a  note  to  the  Dean  of  Christ 
Church,  or  some  academical,  be  more  satisfac- 
tory?" 

**  By  no  means.  You  will  find  they  will  all 
tey  they  BxefuU^  and  will  not  venture  to  recom- 
mend another  college.'^ 

Winkey  finished  the  Lafitte,  took  his  coffee,  his 
ehoBse^  his  patron*s  advice,  and  letter  of  intro- 
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duction,  and  his  place  in  the  light  Oxford.    T^ 
following  evening  he  was  welcomed  by  Mi 
Fascinate,  the  smiling  landlady  of  the  Star, 
upon  presenting  his  note,  was  ushered  by 
waiters  into  No.  1  Drawing-room,  Jroni, 
shewn  by  three  very  pretty  chambermaids  vA 
his  sleeping  apartment,  No.  itfjroni. 

In  these  degenerate  days,  when  coaches  <—  — ^ 
mean  stage-coaches— are  allowed  to  rattle  up 
the  Star,  and  guards  with  swollen  ch<^ 
permitted  to  announce  their  arrival  and 
ture  by  playing  out  of  tune  on  a  keyed  bugW. 
the  rooms  No.  1  and  No.  %froni^  would  nothai 
been  a  treat ;  but  in  former  days  Mrs,  Fascina* 
would  no  more  have  sanctioned  a  hired  vehid* 

excepting  a  yellow  and  four,  within  a  hundit ^ 

yards  of  her  door,  than  she  would  have  hiied         * 
waiter  with  red  hands,  or  a  barmaid  who  tf^ — ^ 
not  boast  of  blood  patrician  in  her  veins.    No8- 
and  9,  were,  therefore,  exceedingly  comfortabfc==*  > 
and  Mr.  Winkey  enjoyed  his  dinner  and 
very  much,  in  No.  1.,  and  was  ushered  by 
three  pretty  chambermaids,  bearing  two 
lights  and  one  warmingpan,  into  No.  ^  wher^ 
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fell  asleep,  amidst  the  sounds  of  undergraduate 
iwrelry  and  the  thrumming  of 


it 


The  harp  that  once" 


played  noctumally  within  the  now.forsaken 
walls  of  the  Star  Hotel. 

On  the  following  morning  as  he  sat  at  break- 
^BO^  the  head-waiter,  at  the  request  of  the 
^gen'leman  in  No.  1/'  procured  and  introduced 
a  specimen  of  that  now  nearly  extinguished 
genius,  an  Oxford  guide.  The  specimen  was 
dressed,  as  all  of  his  species  were  wont  to  be  of 
yoce,  in  a  tutor's  lefUoff  coat  and  waistcoat,  pur- 
chased of  one  of  us  scouts,  and  in  drab  knees 
and  drab  gaiters  {si  hyems  esset  vel  foret  —  but 
without  the  continuations  if  the  weather  wac; 
warm)  an  unstarched  and  cable*like  white  tie, 
and  a  hat,  which,  in  these  times  of  four-and- 
fixpenny  ventilators,  would  be  pronounced  a 
shocking  bad  one. 

**  The  guide,  sir,"  said  the  waiter,  bowing. 

•'  Come  in,''  said  Winkey.    "  Will  you  take 


a—" 


*'  Little  beer,  if  you  please,  sir.     Never  drinkf: 
no  coffee,  tea,  or  spirituous  liquors.^ 


-A  aeax  I  vbs  ednetomr/'  said  Winker^^ 
-  X«Ter  tikes  ziaffin  of  tiie  sort,  sir,  m^^^' 
:cc£«c  tu  Ton  mD  the  sune.    If  joa*d  ha* 
££  jiQ2  as  I  bftVTp.  and  valked  about  all 
fhTv^Dg  of  people  the  lions  of  the  ^ram^^^i 
&s   Mir  Toang  gentlemen  calls  die 
Tccir  cahet  would  not  be  '  sfeiggeruig  bobs.*' 
Mr.  Wbikej  did  not  exactly  undentand 
itfffli&y  ?oke  ctt  the  guide,  but  rung  the  In        -A 
for  a  g-lass  of  ale  fx  his  neir  aoquaintaoee ; 
orier  that  the   head-waiter,  knowing  his 
tcxDrr.  execoted  h\  IniDgins  in  a  laiee 
Clip  :•!  Squire  Broadbrim's  best,  which^  in 
iav^  was  exceedinglT  bad. 

** I  hane  sent  for  joa  to  point  out  to  '^im    ** 
s&ii  Mr.  \rinkey,  *'  the  bestr-V 

-  Way  of  seeing  every  tiling  in  a  day," 
the  iT-^de   who  was  called  "  Old  Explicator" 
the  men)  setting  down  his  emptied  cup  widi 
loud  ah'  ah  !    ''  always  begins  at  the  schools' 
centrical  like — meado  tistimis  iibis^  as  we  say  ^  -^ 
these  classical  regions — Bodleian — lots  of  bocJ^-* 
— Elgin  marbles — five  orders  of  archy-tecter,  a^^  ^ 
aKive  t  other  —  Saxon  at  bottom,  or  Doric, 
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""^^r  which — ^High-on-ick— -composite  and  tip- 
^  *-•  apper-aawyer-like  —  Corinthian  —  picter- 
gdleiy — cat  looking  every  way  at  once  —  Lord 
^^broke's  statty — Charles  First's  warrant— 
^  no  end  of  hinteresting  hobjects  —  only  a 
'uilliDg  !  into  schools,  responsions  only  on  now 
'-^yoimg  uns  in  a  funk-^-across  to  the  Radcliffe 
"^pay  a  shilling —  set  your  name  down  in  the 
look  —  out  upon  the  roof—  fine  view  of  Oxford 
■*to  the  north  Wadham  College — Clarendon— 
^^eatre — not  a  playhouse — Ashmole's  museum 
-^Xrinity  and  Baliol,  with  a  distant  peep  at  St. 
ohn's  and  St.  Giles's  church.  South :  Brazenose 
■^t.  Mary's,  All  Saints— Tom  Tower— Merton 
x^  Broadwalk,  with  Bagley-wood  in  the  dis- 
^xice.  East:  All-souls,  notorious  for  its  two 
^litemed  towers^  and  the  non-residence  of  its 
^ows  —  Queens  —  Maudlin  —  University,  and 
•  ce  Pullen  on  the  hill.  West :  Carfax  church 
'^*** Castle  Tower— William  the  Conqueror  — 
bang  criminals — above  in  the  distance-— romantic 
Woods  of  Wytham — Lord  Abingdon — Lord-leef- 
benant  of  the  county— city  prison  and  Worcester 
C!oll^;e— only  you  can't  tell  which  is  which." 

n5 
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The  rapidity  with  which  tliis  ctunpeDC^iui 
in&nuatioD  was  uttered,  fortunately  for  y^- 
Winkey,  exhausted  old  ExpUcator's  lungs  of  »ll 
their  air,  and,  ere  he  euuld  inspire  a  fresh  tup- 
ply,  he  found  time  to  assure  him  that  he  W 
mistakea  his  ohject  in  sending  for  him,  and  tk»i 
he  had  not  come  down  to  the  university  nKKlf 
to  see  the  ^hts. 

"  Oh !  ah  !  I  twig,"  Bsid  the  guide,  wintog 
at  old  Winkey.  "  Commercial  ?  —  want  to  w 
put  Up  to  a  thing  or  two?  Well,  I'll  <io  it*" 
know  every  man  as  won't  pay  if  he  could,  «"" 
every  oth«!r  man  as  can't  pay  if  he  would ;  I"' 
you  must  stand  tick — no  go  without — four  yW* 
at  least ;  but  no  matter,  you  stick  it  on — lay '' 
on  thick  accordingly  —  what's  your  line— <*' 
Cigars?  travel  for  Hudf^on,  Fribbug, and TnKi 
Pontay,  or  come  the  double  with  Minerigo»> 
No?  In  the  toggery  way,  perhaps — SlulU" 
Story — or  some  first-rater,  I  suppose  —  gw^ 
trade  —  native  artists  no  go  1  Wrong  agsiO' 
Well,  let  me  see — wine  and  Uckures  —  i^b ' 
Champagne,  claret,  uo-yoli,  and  manski>«ii7' 
Carbonel — Just«rim  —  eli?    But  you  wpn'tilfl 


PETER  PRIGGINS.  276 

^^ch— undergrads  txx)  bad  judges  to  appreciate' 
yoiir  articles — satisfied  with  gooseberry-pop  and 
*>cir  Bordo— dons  too  good  judges  to  give  you 
yoiir  price.*" 

**  My  good  friend,  you're  entirely  mistaken,'^ 
■Ud  Winkey,  looking  indignant  at  being  taken 
fox-  a  tradesman,  *'  altogether  wrong." 

^'  Well !  well !  manum  est  rarcj  as  we  say  in 

^^  schools— very  seldom  I  am  though.     Twig 

r,  I  think — musical  boxes  and  French  prints 

(h?   thought  there  was  a  furrin  cut  about 

J^^iT  nol>— very  profitable,  but  dangerous  per- 

^^^ion.     RecoUect  a  German  gentieman  in  your 

"TicB     clever  man — put  in  prison   though — all 

"^*X3ugh  a  silly  Freshman,  as  showed  the  pic- 

^''^"'es  to  his  private  coach — a  gentleman  in  the 

"^'-^nd-tract  way — belonging  to  society  for  re- 

"^^hing  of  vice — vice-chancellor  had  him  up— 

"*^kI  before  my  lord  judge  at  the  assizes — jury 

•^^  counsel  examined  the  pictures  a  very  long 

****^«,  and  pronounced  them  undecent — twelve 

^^^Ojithg  on  the  treadmill — no  joke — eh?     Ca- 

I^^^  condition  when  he  ccmie  out.    /  can  put 

^"^^  up  to  the  dodge,  but  you  must  stand  a 
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1 


good  commission — 50  per  cent,  on  the  tnuricals, 
and  50  on  — " 

"Fellow,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Winkey,  "your 
impudence  can  only  be  attributed  to  your  igo* 
ranee— I'm  not  in  trade '.  I  came  down  here  » 
consult  you,  by  the  advice  of  my  very  intiin»t* 
friend  Lord  Wastepaper,  about  — " 

"  Wastepaper?"  continued  Explicator,  not 
looking  a  bit  more  deferential  at  his  employei'^ 
GUggestioD  of  hia  intimacy  with  the  noble  lord- 
"  Wastepaper  ?  knew  him  well— ^uft  at  Christ 
Church — steered  the  Torpid,  and  d — d  badlj 
too — thick  with  Mrs.  Fascinate— eh  ? — got  li" 
seals  when  be  was  boaky  one  night — prompt*'" 
a  friend  to  represent  him,  and  run  away  with  an 
heiress — ward  in  chancery — got  the  girl,  flW 
ijuodded  for  five  years  in  ttie  Fleet.  Lordship 
quite  well,  I  hope?" 

■'  Really  all  Uiis  ie  very  unpardonable,"  saio 
Winkey,  walking  up  and  down  No.  1,  front- 
and  pulling  up  his  ffillg,  as  Ghirt-collan  wcK 
then  called, — "absolutely  unbearable! — tftf 
brute  talks  of  a  lord  as  if  he  was  nobody." 

Th«  Bhort   time   occupied  by  1 


by  Hub  aoljloytf     j 


I 

I 
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unployed  by  old  Explicator  in  wiping  his 
iring  forehead  with  a  cotton  rinocatharizor, 
1  he  extracted  from  the  crown  of  his 
sking  bad  hat.^'  When  the  operation  was 
without  paying  the  slightest  attention  to 
^inkey'*s  remarks,  or  making  the  least  dif- 
ie  in  his  manner  and  deportment,  he  con- 
1,  by  saying  interrogatively, 
fou  knew  Lord  Limpet,  of  com-se?  every 
knew  AtfTi— capital  chap— had  many  a  lark 
s  rooms— -dab  at  sparring — floored  him, 
;h,  many  a  time — what  can  stand  against 
Excellent  cricketer-^best  batter  on  Bul- 
)n — ^but  a  regular  ass  for  all  that — ^got 
ed  for  his  smalls-^conjugated  do-'—do,  das, 
-went  by  the  name  of  Davy  ever  after- 
;.  You  didn't  know  the  Honourable  Mr. 
ntoppe,  I  dare  say?  Regular  reading- 
-never  out  of  college,  and  yet  the  most 
t  man  in  it.  Lord  !  how  you  would  have 
ed  at  him-^^such  queer  things  as  he  did — 
9  made  a  pint  of  blowing  his  nose  in  his 
{T— drinking  the  water  out  of  his  finger- 
and  rinsing  his  hands  in  the  port  wine  1 
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Got  expcUed  for  giving  an  unfortuuate  girl  > 
lift  in  his  buggy — gruat  shaine — did  it  all  wit 
of  good  nature,  aod  mistaking  her  for  a  nil 
lady ;  aud  then  there  was  Lord  — " 

"  Silence,  sirrah  !"  cried  Winkey,  in  a  vaj 
loud  voice,  and  a  very  great  rage,  "  I  did  do' 
send  for  you  to  tell  me  a  parcel  of  tittle-taitk 
about  the  aristocracy,  but  to  furnish  me  with 
information  on  certain  points.  Listen  to  n'l 
sirrah !  but  before  we  begin  you  had  better—' 

"  Take  one  more  jug  of  beer — wet  t'olb" 
eye,  we  call  it — never  walk  straight  without,  u) 
ring  the  bell — don't  trouble — William  Waitff- 
jug  of  beer  for  gen'elman  in  No.  1,  front— doot 
know  Mrs.  Rakestraw  of  the  Shirt  and  l^iol* 
bag,  1  dare  say  P  Capital  landlady — never  tf* 
swers  an  order  without  a  short  arm  and  a  ICS 

"A  what?"  iuquired  Winkey,  looking  be- 
wildered. 

"  A  short  arm  and  a  long  one,"  replied  fr 
plicator :  "  keeps  the  jug  in  the  short  arm,  vifii 
ahe's  got  the  money  in  the  long  one.  Du"^ 
tick,  I  mean,  and  a  capital  plan  it  is  iu  thif  oi 
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veraity.  Your  good  health,  sir,  and  a  pleasant 
walk  to  us." 

While  the  guide  was  *^  absorbing  the  malt,'' 
Mr.  Winkey  hastily  explained  to  him,  that  he 
had  sent  for  him  to  ascertain  at  which  of  the 
colleges  or  haUs  he  could  get  his  son  admitted, 
80  as  to  come  into  residence  as  early  as  possible. 

**  Halls,  sir  ?  never  enter  at  a  hall  —  keep 
tliem  for  UMl  mugraryj  or  bcTie  dussesM ;  but 
how  does  he  enter?  arm.JiL, gen.JU.fCler.Jil.^ 
or  what?  pent,  com.,  soc.  com,,  commoner,  or 
how?  And  how  much  stumpy  do  you  mean 
to  stand  ?  Can't  advise  without  knowing  about 
these  things.*" 

Mr.  Winkey  explained  that  his  intention  was 
to  enter  his  son  as  a  commoner,  but  that  he  had 
not  yet  made  up  his  mind  as  to  what  allowance 
it  was  necessary  to  make  him,  as  he  had  not 
been  at  college  himself,  and  was,  consequently, 
ignorant  of  the  sum  required. 

'*  Not  been  at  college  ?  I  knew  it  at  once," 
said  the  guide ;  "  wonderful  the  difference  it 
tnakes— can't  help  being  a  spoon,  unless  you  are 
iregularly  educated." 
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"  And  what  sum  should  you  consider  enongh?* 
asked  Mr.  Winkey,  really  for  information,  aii3 
disregarding  the  complimrnt  that  had  been  pu^ 
him.  "  I  mean  for  a  man  to  live  like  a  geatie- 
man  at  a  respectable  college." 

"  Why,  as  to  living  like  a  gentleman — that'i 
all  nothing  —  people's  notioDs  differs  so  much 
about  the  way  of  doing  it;  and,  as  to  arttptd- 
able  college,  that's  all  nothing,  too,  as  fer  as  ex- 
pense goes  ■ —  there's  very  little  difference  in  the 
charges,  though  there  is  a  good  deal  in  the  fxsa- 
forts — commons  or  jints,  it  comes  to  much  tn" 
same.  Very  wrong  notions  is  got  abroad  i^ 
specting  of  college  expenses  —  a  hundred  a  y*' 
would  kiver  'em  all,  and  leave  an  overplus  fc 
wine  and  toggery." 

"A  hundred  pound  per  annum  !"  exctainifd 
Mr.  Winkey,  amazed ;  "  how  do  you  account 
then  for  the  complaints  that  are  made  of  l^x 
enormous  expenses  incurred  by  young  men  8^ 
the  University  ?" 

*'  You  must  ask  Mr.  Spavins,  the  tiackmani" 
replied  the  guide,  ''  Mr.  Pastyface,  the  eonfro- 
tiouer,  Mr.  Lo%price,  of  the  Reiadeer,  oiHi  > 
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r  rich.  The  system's  bad,  and  the  Uni'- 
ets  all  the  blame,  when  they  can^  help 
fi  gladly  alter  it  if  they  could,  and  so 
1  the  respectable  tradesmen,  but  they 
'hen,  you  see,  there's  a  set  of  chaps  as 
n  the  '  cutting  system '  — >  pretends  to 
the  respectables-^-gets  the  young  gents 

their  books  —sticks  for  three  years  on 
»s,  promising  never  to  negotiate  them 
ands  ihem  over  to  a  London  lawyer — 
wed. — interest  and  discount  charged—- 
tell  the  governor  »-  renewed  again  and 
threats  of  arrest — money  borrowed  at 
lous  rate  of  interest  —  floored  at  last 
m  obliged  to  stump  up,  and  cripple 
nd  fisunily  perhaps  for  ever.  I  merely 
3wn  opinion ;  but  I  recommend  every 
^  to  a  first-rate  Oxford  tradesman 

thing,  and  have  his  bills  in  every 
1  if  he  can't  pay  them ;  he'll  be  treated 
arged  fairly,  and  never  be  harassed  and 
Then  I  think  the  dons  are  wrong — but 
ay  own  opinion  —  in  not  allowing  the 
ive  dinners  and  suppers  in  their  own 
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rooms  from  the  college-kitchen  —  it  dxivet  th^^ 
to  the  Reindeer  and  other  inns,  or  the  confS^^ 
tionerX  who  cannot  supply  them  half  so  duBiBpMy* 
Then  Fd  never  allow  any  man  to  hunt,  unless  b^ 
paternity  gave  his  written  consent.     As  to 
bills  being  sent  in  to  the  tutors  —  the  plan,  I^: 
told,  has  been  tried  at  Cambridge,  and  taruo<^ 
out  a  miserable  failure.    All  I  mean  is,  doo.'^ 
blame  the  'varsity,  that's  all  —  your  very  goo^ 
health,  sir.^ 

<<  Well,  I  shall  recommend  my  scm  to  foDcy^ 
your  advice/'  said  Mr.  Winkey.     '^  I  mean 
give  him  a  good  allowance ;  but,  if  he  runs 
debt,  I'll  never  pay  his  bills." 

**  He'll  be  sure  to  run  in  debt,  and  youTl 
sure  to  pay  his  bills — at  last/*  said  old  Explicate^**'' 

"  I  won't — I'm  determined,''  said  Winkey. 

"  So  hundreds  have  said  before  you,  but  th^^^ 
all  does  it  at  last,  just  as  natterrally  as  if  they 
never   S6dd  they  wouldn't,   leastwise,  if  tbc:^— ^^ 
pockets  isn't  as  empty  as  my  cup  is." 

The  guide  probably  meant  this  as  a  hint  t^^ 
his  employer  for  another  replenish;  it  was  n<^* 
taken,  however;  and  Mr.  Winkey,  after  confim**-'" 
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jDg  with  an  oath  his  intention  of  not  paying  his 
son's  bills,  took  up  an  Oxford  calendar,  which 
was  lying  on  the  table  for  the  convenience  of 
viators — ^Uons  and  lionesses  as  the  nondums  call 
tfaem  —  and  proceeded  to  interrogate  old  Expli- 
cator  on  the  subject  which  had  caused  l)im  to 
visit  Oxford. 

^  Now,  sir,  what  college  do  you  recommend  ?" 
^'Christ  Church,  in  course,"  said  the  guide, 
in  a  tone  that  implied  there  could  be  no  doubt 
about  the  matter. 

*•  I  have  already  appUed  there,"  said  Winkey, 
looking  magnificent  again,  *'  through  my  very 
intimate  friend  Lord  Wastepaper.  The  dean, 
unfortunately,  could  not  accede  to  my  friend 
his  lordship^s  request,  because  the  college  is  so 

**  That's  only  acos  you  ain't  a  regular  swell — 
if  you'd  been  a  court-card,  a  trump,  that  is,  a 
sent  of  nob  like — they'd  have  found  a  lokis  inhvo 
for  your  colt,  and  entered  him  for  the  matricu- 
lation-stakes the  very  next  term  as  is." 

Mr.  Winkey  did  not  exactly  relish  this  expla- 
nation of  his  informant's  notion  of  the  reason 
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why  he  liad  failed  in  getting  his  son  into  Chnat 
Church ;  but  proceeded  to  read  over  the  list  of 
the  colleges  as  arranged  in  the  calendar,  to  «^)i 
of  which  the  guide  made  some  objection  or 
other ;  but  I  will  only  give  two  or  three  «• 
amples  as  a  specimen  of  the  validity  of  tiM 
rest. 

"  St.  Bartholomew  ?"   inquired  Mr.  Wnkej. 

"  Four  lectures  a  day,  and  a  sermon  in  chapel 
e\-ery  Suuday  —  expected  to  go  to  St.  Marj's 
twice  besides,  and  head  down  the  sermons — hell 
never  stand  that,"  replied  Expljcator. 

**St.  Luke's,  then?" 

"Staircases  all  too  steep  — get  drunk  ifi 
break  his  neck." 

•* St.  Thomas's?  what  say  jxiu  to  that?" 

"  Don't  brew  their  own  beer,  and  got  a  coci 
as  abbreviates  the  commons,  and  lengthfjia  Ihe 
battels  miraculously." 

"  St.  Jude's  ?  snug  little  college,  eh  ?" 

"  Wusser  nor  ever  —  too  snobbish — l»fl(J» 
dining  at  half-past  four,  and  pricking  their  giuw 
witli  iron  prongs.  One  gen'elman  as  enteral 
through  a  mistake,  brought  in  h 


a  half  a  down  *^| 
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a,  and  was  rusticated  for  breaking  through 

^Gustoms  of  the  coUege/' 

St.  Matthew's  stands  rather  high,  does  it 

r 

Bespectable  — -  very  respectable  —  but  dan. 
ni8.  The  principal  has  got  a  garden,  and 
men  make  a  point  of  ^  doing  it  up  ^  for  him 
7  term  1  they  take  up  all  the  plants  and 
s^  and  set  'em  in  again  with  their  roots 
aids.  As  the  freshmen  are  always  set  to  do 
transplanting,  and  the  principal  is  devoted 
vegetables,  some  of  'em  are  safe  to  get  a 
fi  muffrtary  to  some  hall  as  hasn't  got  no 
et*'* 

Ix.  Winkey  began  to  despair:  he  doubted 
ther  the  long  list  before  him  would  supply 
with  an  unobjectionable  college  for  his  son, 
I  he  came  to  St.  Peter's,  which  old  Expli- 
r  pronounced  to  be  the  nipplUultry  of  col* 

Brew  their  own  beer'-'pgot  a  capital  cook  for 
>^ord  cook-^knock  in  every  night  -^  outside 
town,  and  handy  for  tandems— dogs  and 
%  ^  fishing-rods-^ river  just  bandy  — 


S86  PETER  PRIQQIN8. 

battels  moderate — society  good  —  gentkmaBlf 
set  of  tutors,  who  keep  the  men  up  to  tbeir  mi)^ 
without  bullying  them,  and  scouts  as  ckxe  ai^ 
fresh  eyesters.  Bursar  an  excellent  friend  oT 
mine — very  fond  of  fish,  'specially  lampreys  ani 
Seyem  salmon— as  I'm  Worcestershire-— fii]f|i^ 
him  with  great  pleasure,  and  —  make  a  deviliA 
good  thing  of  him." 

As  it  was  immaterial  to  Mr.  Winkey  whesftcr 
the  lampreys  and  Severn  salmon  were  sold  tt> 
the  Bursar  as  dear  bargains  or  not,  he  did  vf^ 
stop  to  ask  the  price  obtained  for  them ;  b^'^ 
finding  that  he,  the  Bursar  of  St  Peter's, 
a  gentlemanly  man,  and  his  guide  sufficien 
acquainted  with  him  to  procure  him  an 
duction,  and  give  him  an  opportunity  of 
plaining  his  views  with  regard  to  his  son, 
resolved  to  walk  down  to  our  college,  and 
upon  my  friend. 

The  moment  old  Explicator  got  upon 
pav4^  he  resumed  the  air  and  twang  peculiar 
his  profession,  and  entertained  his  emplo; 
who  would  fain  have  been  '^  on  other  though^-** 
intent,"  with  the  usual  and  hackneyed  phrast^  ^ 
of  a  lionizer,  until  they  arrived  at  St  Peter's, 


PBTEB  PBiaOINS.  987 

Thejr  fband  the  Bursar  in  his  rooms,  and  Mr. 
Winkey  was  regularly  introduced  by  his  guide, 
who  retired  outside  the  oak,  not  to  leave  them 
to  a  private  conference,  but  to  run  off  to  the 
bottery,  to  try  if  our  tap  was  at  all  deteriorated. 
Hiaviiig  ^ed  a  pint  out  of  each  of  the  two  best 
and  strongest  barrels,  he  confessed  to  the  butler 
that  it  was  as  good  as  ever,  and  returned  to  bis 
poet — the  door-post^ust  in  time  to  meet  his 
employer,  who  had  made  arrangements  with  the 
Bursar  for  the  inmiediate  matriculation  of  his 
son,  and  his  coming  up  into  residence  after 
Easter.     ^ 

**  Good  morning,  Mr.  Winkey,"  said  the 
Bursar,  bowing  his  visitor  out ;  "  oblige  me  by 
taking  one  turn  round  our  gardens,  while  I 
speak  a  few  words  on  important  business  with 
Mr.  EiXplicator.     Til  not  detain  him  long.'' 

**  By  all  means,"  said  Winkey,  and  walked 
seventeen  times  round  a  fifteen-feet  square 
grassplot,  dignified  by  the  title  of  the  college 
gardens,  before  his  guide  rejoined  him. 

"  Explicator,  come  in,"  said  the  Bursar, 
''and  shut  the  door.  Gentlemanly  man,  Mr« 
Winkey,  eh  r 
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"  Not  80  very  rummy  a  one,  considering  l*^* 
never  been  at  the  'varsity,^  said  the  guide. 

*^  Certainly,  certainly,^  said  the  Bursar,  iit  ^ 
hurried  and  careless  tone ;  and  then  putting  ^^ 
a  look  of  intense  interest,  he  continued,  ^  Hf^"^ 
are  all  your  friends  in  Worcestershire  ?  Qui'i^ 
well,  I  hope?  Have  you  heard  from  tfaex^^ 
lately  P' 

'*  Not  very/*  replied  Eixplicator. 
"  I — I — I  am  very  much  interested  in  tiei^ 
welfare,   I  assure  you,"    resumed  the  Bursa.^'a 
pulling  out  a  halfcrown  ;  ^^  take  that,  and  bm 
two  pounds  of  the  best  Oxford  sausages,  bib. 
send  them  down  to  them.    They  will  be  a  trea 
and  you  can  just  intimate  that  your  wife  is 
very  well,  and  that  the  physicians  strongly 
commend  lampreys  for   her    complaint.    Yoi 
understand,  eh  ?" 

**  Wide  awake,"  said  the  guide,  nodding 
winking  familiarly. 

**  Then  there's  an  order  for  a  quart  of  th^ 
best  beer.    Now  hurry  after  your  employer,  an^    -^ 
let  me  see  the  parcel  from  Worcestershire  d^^"^ 
moment  it  arrives,''  said  the  Bursar,  sbuttt^^ 
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i:iis  oak,  and  feastdng  in  imagination  upon  the 
peeled  dainties  for  at  least  half  an  hour. 
Mr.  Winkey  followed  his  guide  (who  of  course 
his  two  quarts  in  the  buttery,  at  the  Bur- 
's expence,  not  thinking  it  at  all  necessary  to 
him  that  he  had,  as  he  called  it,  ^*  chalked 
up  a  quart"  before  he  got  his  '*  order") 
to  the  Star ;  and  after  having  liberally  dis- 
ged  him,  and  paid  his  hotel  bill,  which  wsis 
so  very  enormous,  considering  he  had  Nos.  1 
Stf  front,  made  his  bow  to  Mrs.  Fascinate, 
returned  to  London  by  a  "  middle-day 
immagem.'' 
3Qlr.  Winkey,  when  apparently  otherwise  en- 
always  had  an  eye  and  ear  open  to  the 
of  the  Scarifi^.  On  the  Sunday,  there- 
*^*-^,  after  his  return  from  Oxford,  the  reading 
P^V)lic  were  gratified  by  seeing,  in  his  «  notice 
^    f^orrespondents," 

*  A«  6.,  Oxford,  is  informed,  that  it  was  not 
D     ■   y,  but  that    eminent    statesman, 
W        r,  who  got  bosky  at  the  St — r,  and 
^^^^^arded  the  views  of  a  relative  of  the  Fas^ 
landlady  of  that  excellent  hotel  upon  a 
"Vol.  II.  O 
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certain  heiress,  for  running  away  with  whoic^ 

got  a  commission  aboard  his  majesty'*s^e^^ 

This  he  knew  would  gratify  his  patron^s 

nity ;  but  it  may  be  doubted  whether  the  pf^ 

lication  of  Lord  Limpet's  failure  in  the  schoc^l^^ 

and  the  cause  of  it,  and   Lord  Muffintopp^  ^ 

rustication,  for  merely  mistaking  an  **  unfo^'^ 

tunate*^  for  a  proper  lady,  was  as  agreeable 

their  lordships  or  their  friends.     He  had  serio 

tlioughts  of  hiring  old  Explicator  as  a  regul^^ 

reporter  of  university  matters ;  but,  upon 

consideration,  resolved  to  defer  it  until  his 

had  taken  his  degree,  lest  the  publishing  of 

little   anecdotes  he  might  obtain   should  gi 

offence  to  the  authorities,  and  interfere  with  th. 

youth's  advancement,  by  ensuring  a  pluck  fcJ 

his  smalls. 

Winkey,  junior,  or  Compo,  as  we  shall  sti 

continue  to  call  him,  on  the  receipt  of  his  gover^- — 

nor's  letter,  conveying  the  result  of  his  visit 

Oxford,  ensured  the  box-seat  of  "  the 

Prince,"  which  then    ran    from    Birminghan*^ 

through  Oxford  to  London,  in  order  to  get 

St.  Peter's  by  the  time  fixed  upon  by  the  Bursal 
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for  his  matriculation.  Ninny  did  not  accom- 
pany his  friend,  though  he  very  much  wished  to 
do  so.  Lford  Wastepaper,  however,  strictly  for- 
bade it,  as  infra  diff.f  and  his  proi6g6  was  obliged 
to  submit.  His  curiosity  was  so  great  with  re- 
gard to  the  manners  and  customs  of  the  univer- 
sity, that  he  begged  Compo  to  write  him  an 
account  of  his  proceedings  as  soon  as  he  thought 
he  could  give  him  a  little  insight  into  life  in 
Oxford.  This  elicited  the  following  letter,  in  a 
shaky  scrawl : — 

"  Mitre  Inn,  Oxford, 
"  My  dear  Ninny, 

**  I  am  afraid  you  will  hardly  be  able  to 

decipher  my  hieroglyphics -^^  my  hand  shakes 

awfully,  and  my  head  feels  as  if  it  contained  all 

the  blood  in  my  body.  It  goes  thump — thump— 

thump,  as  if  my  brains  meditated  a  dissolution 

of  partnership.     All  this  is  easily  explained.     I 

supped  at  St.  Mark's  last  night  with  our  old 

crony  at  Botherwick,  Tom  Velox.     You  must 

recollect  him;  he  was  the  fellow  that  used  to 

distinguish  one  of  his  uncles,  who  had  lost  an 

optic,  as  the  'one  that  had  a  lamp  out,  and 

o2 


99%  PETER  PRIQOIN8. 

wore  a  verandah.^  We  had  lots  of  broiled  boDOi 
grilled  chickens  and  mushrooms ;  cold,  stevrfi 
and  scalloped  oysters,  and  I  don't  know  nW 
besides  fur  eatables ;  and  as  for  drinkables,  tben 
was  what  was  called  champagne  and  Aenj  st 
supper,  with  some  capital  strong  beer— court  ak 
they  call  it  After  supper  we  had  egg-% 
punch,  cardinal,  and  bishop,  about  a  gaOoo  to 
each  of  us,  I  should  think,  judging  from  As 
size  of  the  jugs.  No  end  of  singing — at  least 
making  a  noise  with  their  voices — for  they  4**^ 
seem  particular  here  about  words  or  tune.  I 
believe,  for  I  have  but  a  very  obscure  recollec- 
tion of  what  passed,  that  I  was  ass  enough  to 
itiBke  several  speeches,  and  sing  foiur  or  fi^e  d 
our  old  songs,  for  which  I  obtained  an  exee»  of 
Kv^o^.  How  the  party  ended,  or  haw  I  got  bade 
to  my  inn,  I  cannot  conceive ;  but  as  my  back 
and  the  inside  of  my  knees  are  much  bruifti 
and  very  sore,  I  have  a  strong  siisjncion  €ht  ^ 
must  have  been  doubled  up,  and  wheeled  home 
in  a  barrow. 

"  Wlien  I  woke  this  morning  I  had  aeriow 
thoughts  of  offering  my  services  to  any  gentk* 
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man  who  might  have  a  pond  to  be  drained,  or 
a  wall  to  be  emptied ;  I  am  sure  I  could  have 
done  it  for  him  speedily  and  thoroughly.  I 
never  knew  what  real  thirst  was  before.  I  rung 
my  bell,  intending  to  order  a  dozen  of  soda 
water,  to  be  opened  at  once  into  a  bucket;  but 
Dennis,  the  waiter,  who  hsis  great  experience  in 
such  matters,  would  not  hear  of  it.  He  ordered 
me  to 'lay*  down,  and  in  five  minutes  entered 
with  a  quart  of  St.  Mark'^s  strong  beer,  into 
which  he  had  put  a  toast  and  some  grated 
ginger.  The  very  sight  of  it  was  enough,  and 
for  some  time  I  could  not  muster  resolution  to 
obey  his  injunction,  '  to  toss  it  off  to  the  last 
drop,  and  eat  the  toast'  I  did  at  last,  how- 
ever, and  fell  asleep  for  a  couple  of  hours,  and 
woke  again,  feeling  much  better,  but  very 
shaky  and  fuU  about  my  nob.  Tve  just  been  to. 
look  at  the  landlord's  greyhounds,  of  which  he 
ha0«n  excellent  breed.  He  wears  the  queerest 
tile  you  ever  saw — about  two  inches  high  in  the 
crown,  with  six  inches  of  brim  at  least.  The 
men  call  it  his  *  Mitre.^  He  is  a  kind-hearted, 
w(Mrihy  man,  sticks  up  for  the  university,  and  is 
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very  much  respected  by  its  members,  to  \Aoai 
he  is  ready  to  give  a  helping  hand  at  all  timO) 
even  in  discussing  three  or  four  bottles  of  poit, 
and  washing  them  down  with  five  or  six  gkani 
of  brandy  and  water.  Recommend  *  the  Mitre' 
to  all  yom:  friends.  The  charges  are  modente, 
wines  excellent,  and  the  house  is  free  from  bugs 
and  humbugs. 

^^  But  I  must  begin  at  the  beginning,  as  the 
French  say.  When  I  left  you  at  Fire-cum- 
Fume,  I  thought  I  had  plenty  of  time  to  get  to 
Birmingham ;  but  the  parson's  buggy-horse  has 
a  pace  of  his  own,  and  out  of  it  he  would  not 
go  in  spite  of  JacoKs  pig- whip,  which  he  ap- 
plied more  vigorously  than  is  his  wont — urged 
by  the  promise  of  an  extra  halfcrown.  I  tried 
a  pin,  but  it  was  not  a  bit  more  serviceable.  I 
was  determined  not  to  be  beaten  by  the  brute, 
so  I  cut  a  large  piece  of  furze,  when  we  got  to 
FoxfuU  gorse,  and  clapped  it  under  his  tail. 
The  experiment  proved  that  his  hide  was  not  so 
insensible  in  all  parts  as  I  imagined,  for  he  im- 
mediately displayed  liis  tenderness  by  kicking 
Jacob  out  of  the  trap ;  and  if  I  had  not  run  to 
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his  heady  and  lifted  up  one  of  his  forelegs,  and 
held  it  until  Jacob  had  extracted  the  causa  ianti 
mofi,  the  chances  are  that  Mr.  Workemhard's 
equipage  would  never  have  cost  him  any  more 
for  taxes.  We  certainly  went  at  a  livelier  pace 
afterwards  I  but  Jacob  would  sit  with  his  legs 
outside^  dangling  over  the  wheel,  being  in  fear 
of  another  kicking  bout-^for  the  horse  raised 
his  rump  very  suspiciously  every  time  the  lash 
tickled  it. 

'*  We  got  to  the  Hen  and  Chickens  just  as 
*The  Black  Prince'  was  ready  to  start.  Mr. 
Lillywhite,  the  waggoner,  had  the  reins  in  his 
hand,  going  to  mount  the  box,  when  I  made  my 
appearance.  As  he  is  a  ^  privileged  person,'  and 
always  speaks  his  mind,  he  addressed  me  thus — 
after  telling  the  porter  to  put  my  luggage  into 
the  hind  boot 

**  *  Going  up  to  Oxford,  I  s'pose  ?' 
'*  I  nodded  affirmatively. 
"* To  be  mutilated?' 
'*  *  Matriculated,  you  mean.' 
**  *  Certainly — by  all  means,  if  you  prefer  it. 
Now  let  me  give  you  a  nint — if  you  don't  keep 
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better  time  at  chapel  and  lecture,  when  yoQ  f^ 
side  in  college,  you'll  get  double-thoiiged  to 
make  up  for  lost  ground,  I  can  tell  you.  1I0V} 
jump  up — here,  Billy,  put  up  the  ladder  fiortbe 
gen'eiman,  he's  only  a  Freshman/ 

'^  As  soon  as  we  were  clear  of  the  pitcbiog) 
and  I  thought  he  could  hear  my  remarks,  1 
begun  a  conversation  by  criticising  his  team* 
This  he  bore  in  perfect  silence,  until  I  said, 

"  '  Pretty  little  animal  that  left-hand  fktmt- 
horse/ 

**  To  which  he  replied  with  a  stare,  *  That 
what  ?' 

'*  *  That  left-hand  front-horse  —  the  gray 
there,  with  an  abbreviated  tail.' 

"  *  Whew  !  ew  !  ew  !  ew  !*  whistled  Mr.  LiDy- 
white,  and  looking  very  grave,  said,  *  I  tell  you 
how  it  is,  young  man — I  never  druv  a  more 
ignorant  chap  in  my  life,  You*d  better  get  off 
at  the  fust  stage  up,  take  a  yeller,  and  go  back 
to  your  crammer — for  I'm  blonred  if  they'll 
have  you  at  Oxford.  Now  mind  what  I  say- 
that  gray  oss  is  called  the  near  leader,  and  what 
you  calls  a  *  brivated  tail'  is  a  short  dock. 
Never  call  it  by  no  other  name  again.* 
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**  *  Why  do  3^u  call  it  a  near  leader  when  it's 
the  fiuthest  horse  from  you  ?'  I  ventured  to  ask, 
mfter  a  quarter  of  an  hour  of  feeling  ashamed 
cf  my  ignorance. 

**  *  Why,  you  knows  nuiHn  !  You  see  those 
two  esses  are  called  the  near  osses,  becos  they 
rons  next  the  near  side  of  the  road,  and  these 
two  osses  is  called  the  o£P  osses,  becos  they  run 
on  the  ade  as  the  driver  gets  o£P  of/ 

**  I  did  not  venture  any  more  remarks  until 
we  got  to  the  place  where  we  were  to  change 
horses,  when  I  asked  him  if  he  would  take  a 
glass  of  ale. 

*'*Much  obUged  to  you,  sir  —  never  drink 
malt  liquor,  if  s  the  most  sleep-bringing-oningest 
thing  as  is — I  always  haves  sixpenn'orth  of  cold 
without  at  every  stage,  and  if  any  gen'elman 
likes  to  make  a  shilling's-worth  of  it  all  the  way 
up,  I  never  objects.' 

^  I  paid  for  his  brandy  and  water,  and  had  a 
glass  of  very  excellent  Staffordshire  ale  myself, 
and  we  got  on  much  better  afterwards,  though 
I  limited  my  inquiries  to  the  localities ;  such  as, 
•  Whose  house  is  that?'  and  *  What  village  is 

off 
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this  T  But  affcer  two  or  three  stoppages,  with 
corresponding  colds  without,  and  glasaei  of  ^ 
which  grradually  got  worse  as  we  drew  onnr 
Oxfordshire,  I  began  to  question  him  upon  Ox^ 
ford  matters,  and,  amongst  other  things,  adoed 
him  what  necesscuies  he  should  ad^nse  me  to 
bring  up  with  me  when  I  came  into  residenee. 

^'  We  were  then  dragging  Long  Gompton 
Hill,  and  I  did  not  get  any  answer  until  we  ^ 
to  the  bottom,  and  he  pulled  up  for  the  skid  to 
be  taken  off,  when  he  told  me  *  never  to  inter- 
fere with  a  man  when  he  was  driving  down  a 
steep  hill,  full  inside  and  out,  with  a  heavy  load 
on  the  top,  becos  the  politest  of  'em  could  not 
stand  it,  'specially  when  the  roads  was  slippery, 
and  no  hold  for  the  skid.' 

"  When  we  were  on  the  level  ground,  I  bef 
ged  to  '  move  the  previous  ques&on,'  touching 
the  necessaries. 

«'  <  Why  you  see  I^m  always  ready  to  put  a 
young  man  in  the  right  way,  and  I'll  just  give 
you  the  result  of  my  *quaint€mce  with  Oxfbni 
life.     You  must  have  two  pair  of  muffles." 

"'Muffles!  what  are  they  ?' 
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••  '  Boxing-^ovee,  to  be  sure  —  but  you  know 
nrril  enough ;  I  saw  you  squaring  at  the  oss- 
keeper  last  stage,  and  as  you  came  from  Rother- 
wick  you  know  all  about  that,  so  don't  go  for  to 
gammcHi  me.  Well  then,  two  pair  of  files  with 
masks  and  gloves  to  match.  If  you're  a  real 
cricketer,  and  mean  to  join  the  BuUingdon,  of 
ecyone  you'll  bring  your  own  bat.  You  shoot, 
of  coarse  ?  becos  if  you  do  and  haven't  a  double, 
my  finend  Sykes  is  your  man-— ticks  for  ever, 
and  never  duns.  Then  for  fishing,  I  suppose 
yoa've  got  all  right  —  if  not,  Loder  and  Gun- 
ner will  put  you  in  place  —  they  tick  too  — 
never  reconmiend  a  gen'elman  to  a  man  as 
doesn't.  Any  thing  in  the  dog  line,  Tom  Sharps 
or  Webb  can  supply-— only  'member,  they  don't 
tick  for  dogs — ^becos  they  ain't  recoverable  in  the 
vice-chancellor's  court.  But  if  you  want  an  out- 
and-out  pinter  or  setter,  just  give  me  a  nint, 
I  always  look  out  for  master,  and  many  a  good 
one  IVe  picked  out  for  him.  You  see  I  rub  my 
boots  with  a  little  ile  of  aniseed,  and  somehow 
the  dogs  follow  me,  and  then,  poor  things,  after 
they've  run  alongside  the  coach  a  few  miles,  they 
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get  leg- weary ;  so,  out  of  compaaskxi  tx>  tbe 

dumb  animals,  I  take  'em  up  and  give  ^em  a 

in  tlie  fore-boot.    Tlien  if  you  are  in  the 

line  at  all,  I've  got  a  few  bulls  and  half-breds 

walk,  at  Early-bottom,  and  elsewhere,  and 

give  you  the  office  when  a  fight  is  going  to 

o£P — ^but  do  you  ever  back  a  pigeon  ?    I*ve 

sich  a  breed  of  carriers ;   and  as  for  fantails, 

won^t  turn  my  back  on  any  man ;    all 

feathers  in  their  tails,  neither  more  nor  less — hvM-^ 

don't  take  my  word  for  it  —  just  get  beyoD. 

Maudlin  turnpike-gate,  and  tell  Spooner,  wbu 

works  this  coach  to  Maidenhead,  that  you 

going  to  see  my  fantails  at  Early-bottom,  an 

he'll  frank  you  any  day,  only  you  must 

brandy  and  water  at  every  public  —  he  puUs  u 

regularly,  but  loses  no  time,  as  he  slacks 

hand  over  the  levels.     Then  you'll  want  a  fe 

rats,  and  a  badger  now  and  then — you  can't  d 

better  than  go  to  Webb ;  he's  always  a  handsonte— 

assortment  of  lively  ones.     For  pigeon-shooti 

Boyce  is  the  best  man  —  fee  him  well  and  he'. 

pinch  your  birds  without  any  body  seeing  hi 

and    make   your    match    safe.     You   hunt 
course  ?' 
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X  was  afraid  to  say  I  had  never  tried  it,  so 
^*^^^ed,  and  he  continued, 

**  *  Well,  if  I  was  you>  I  wouldn't  bring  my 
^''''^  osses  up— there'll  always  be  a  screw  loose. 
^  to  my  friend  Isaac,  or  Kickum,  they'll  use 
7^^  well  and  never  dun  you ;  but  make  a  bar- 
S^^  beforehand,  as  that  kee[)S  all  on  the  square « 
^d  saves  jostling  when  you  come  to  a  settle- 
ment.* 

^  But  I  must  leave  off  now  and  write  again 

^*^-*norrow,  as  T  am  just  going  to  lunch  with  one 

^  our  men.    I  could  not  eat  any  breakfast,  but 

^^'  rather  peckish  now,  and  fancy  that  I  can 

'^'^ke  play  at  a  couple  of  wild  ducks  and  a  dish 

^  ^^pes.    After  lunch  we  are  going  to  lark  to 

•Woodstock,  to  view  the  gloveresses.     So  adieu 

^  Xiextpost 

"  Your's  truly, 

"C.  WiNKEY." 


SOS 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


**  You*RE  what  hi  calls  ha  rummy  sort  hof  1* 
horther,  Mr.  Priggins,"  observed  Dusterly,  in* 
tone  between  reproach  and   contempt.    "Yott 
sets  hout  ha  pretending  to  give  hus  a  Ustot^ 
hof  the  Honourable  Mr.  Nincompoop,  of  Chri^ 
Church  ;  hand  then  goes  hand  hoccipies  hall  ou^ 
chapter  with  hold  Winkey  and  is  young  un'^ 
proceedings.     Hi  calls  that  'ere  ha  gross  him — 
position  hon  ha  discernin  public." 

*'  At  the  commencement  of  my  autobiqgra^ 
phy-" 

"  Your  what  f"  inquired  Dusterly. 

"  My  autobiography,'"  I  replied. 

"  His  that  hany  thing  good  to  heat  ?*  said  my 
friend,  sneering  and  looking  round  to  Broome  to 
applaud  his  wit. 
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*  At  the  commencement  of  my  *  Life  and 
"*^^€8,*  then,  I  continued,  **  I  professed  to  be 
eiTatic  on  certain  occasions  ;  but  in  this  instance 
It  Was  absolutely  necessary  for  the  working  up 
of  my  story;  besides,  in  writing  of  a  man's 
*^*etid,  you  are  writing  of  himself,  as  Cicero  ob- 
•^"^es  in  his  De  AnUciiia" 

**  D —  Cicero,  and  d —  is  hamasishy  too,"  said 
'^^wterly,  giving  the  table  a  hearty  thump,  to 
'Insure,  as  he  expressed  it,  **  hemphasis  to  is 
^^observation." 

Gently,  gently/'  said  Broome, 
[i  shan't,**  said  Dusterly,  '*  for  you  nor  no 
^Oe.     Asn't  'e  been  and  showed  hup  my  huncle 
Boery?" 

**  Your  uncle  Henry  ?  I  assure  you — "^ 

**Ye8,    my  huncle    Enery,"    said   Dusterly, 

**^^^8ting  his  head  into  my  face,  and  showing  his 

^^^th  as  a  cat  does  in  the  act  of  yawning,  "  hun- 

^^  the  name  hof  hold  ECndicator^  the  Hoxford 

^'^de.      There    'e   his  to  the  life  —  breeches, 

S^ters,  and  shocking-bad  at ;  can't  mistake  im. 

^ot  that  hi  care  a  rap  about  imy  honly  a  man 

^^'t  like  to  ave  is  relatives  showed  hup  without 
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is  leave,  and  a  hoffer  of  standing  somitfamaD^ 


som. 


I  assured  my  friend  that  I  had  not  tlie  kast 
idea  of  making  his  respectable  uncle  sit  for  tiie 
portrait  I  had  drawn,  and  was  procaeding  ta 
prove  my  words  by  pointing  out  to  him  sqob 
glaring  discrepancies  between  the  origitnl  tod 
the  picture,  when  Broome  kiiidly  wfaispend 
me  that  I  should  vainly  attempt  to  convince  lum 
that  his  uncle  Henry  was  not  an  injiu^  man, 
and  had  better  apply  a  salve  to  his  wounded  feel- 
ings  in  the  shape  of  a  glass  of  '^  warm  with."  I 
took  Broome's  hint,  and  told  my  angry  fnend  I 
was  extremely  sorry  that  I  had  unintentioDally 
hurt  his  feelings,  and  would  treat  him  to  any 
thing  he  pleased. 

"  Peter,''  he  replied,  shaking  me  by  the  hand, 
"  hi  eartily  forgive  you,  hand  hif  you'd  honly  a 
inted  has  much  hafore'and,  you  might  aft 
showed  up  my  haunt  Hemily,  hand  hall  ibe  rest 
of  my  respectable  family.  Mr.  Bakestraw  I  a 
glass  of  twist,  and  chork  hit  hup  to  Piiggios." 

Having  thus  healed  my  friend's  wounded 
honour,  and  restored  his  equanimity,  and  ^'  all 
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'^^  the  small  charge"  of  sevenpence,  I  will  re- 

^^  to  my  tale,  and  give  the  remainder  of  Mr. 

dinkey's  letter. 

**  Mitre  Inn,  Oxford. 

*"  My  dear  Ninny, 

''I  am  lather  seedy  again  this  morning,  as  we 
did  a  bit  of  excess  at  Woodstock  yesterday,  and 
I  got  split  in  riding  home ;  but  Dennis  has  sup- 
plied me  with  his  panacea  £9r  all  ailments — a 
quart  of  St.  Mark's  court  ale,  with  a  toast  and 
ginger  in  it,  and  I  am  just  able  to  give  you  an 
account  of  my  entering  the  university,  and 
being  matriculated  before  the  vice-chancellon 

*'  Of  course,  my  first  effort  when  I  arrived  at 
<  mine  inn,*  and  was  ushered  into  the  coffee-room 
by  Dennis,  was  to  order  dinner,  which  quickly 
made  its  appearance ;  for,  although  I  fencied  I 
was  extremely  hungry  when  I  sat  down,  and  was 
afraid  of  being  mistaken  for  the  immortal  Dando, 
I  found  that  I  could  not  do  justice  to  the  ex- 
cellent fisure  provided  for  me.  I  felt  nervous  and 
fidgety,  and  there  was  a  dryness  about  my 
palate  and  tongue  that  rendered  the  liquids  more 
desirable  than  the  solids.   I  tried  to  convince  my- 
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adf  of  the  absordily  of  yiddiiig  to  tliQW  fedifll^ 
by  reminding  myaelf  that  I  was  do  longer  ^ 
schoolboy,  but  a  man,  and  in  a  very  &m  boui< 
aboQt  to  be  an  nnivenity  man ;  bat  in  vain; 
for  opposite  to  me  stood  Dennis  and  the  imdff- 
waiter,  with  their  napkins  under  their  anO} 
watching)  as  I  fimded,  eveiy  mouthful  I  took, 
to  see  how  a  fireshman  masticatbd.    On  one^flde 
of  me  sat  three  young  men  over  a  bottle  of  poiti 
whom  I  should  have  guessed  to  be  ooUegistt 
from  the  style  of  their  dress  and  oonverBatioD, 
without  the  collateral  evidence  of  their  caps  and 
gowns,  which  were  carelessly  thrown  on  an  ad- 
joining table. 

*'  Their  talk  was  principally  of  boating, '  going 
down^  with  Stephen  Davis,  training  on  under- 
done beefsteaks  and  London  porter,  with  discos* 
sions  on  the  merits  of  the  *  strokes'  of  the  difb- 
rent  boats.  Though  these  remarks  did  not  niiich 
amuse  me  —  for  they  were  talking  in  Uertigll' 
phics  to  me,  they  did  not  annoy  me.  My  pe- 
sence  would,  probably>  have  passed  imnotioed, 
had  it  not  been  for  the  following  little  dialqgo^ 
between  Dennis  and  myself,  when  I  entered  the 
coffee-room. 
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"  *  Dinner,  «ir,  I  presume  ?* 

**  *  If  you  please,  sir.' 

•*  *  Soup  and  fish,  of  course  T 

*^  *  If  you  please,  sir.* 

"  *  Piece  of  biled  beef,  carrots  and  potatoes  ?' 

** '  If  you  please,  sir.' 

^  ^  Friggazeed  rabbits  and  Oxford  sasages  ?' 

** '  If  you  please,  sir.* 

'*  *  Plum-pudding  and  roobub-tart  T 

'*  *  If  you  please,  sir.' 
*  Pint  of  sherry  and  pint  of  porter  ?^ 
'If  you  please,  sir.' 

'Coming  directly,  sir,'  concluded  Dennis, 
going  out  of  the  room,  and,  as  I  fancied,  giving 
a  look  of  peculiar  meaning  to  the  men  who  were 
sitting  at  my  side.  I  may  be  doing  Dennis  an 
injustice  by  this  supposition,  but  something  evi- 
dently drew .  their  attention  towards  me,  and 
elicited  the  following  remarks,  8otto  voce. 

•'  *  Regular  case  of  viridity,  eh  ?*  said  the 
first. 

*'  *  Regular.  Just  escaped  from  pedago- 
guity,'  said  the  second,  who  might  have  left 
school  himself  about  six  months. 
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'* '  Scarcely  fit  tx>  be  trusted  out  withoattti^ 
governor,^  said  the  third^  *  but  a  neat  figure  idQ 
strong  about  the  8houlder»*Ha»ke  a  pretQ^  Ixr^ 
oar,  eh?* 

***  Could  not  pull  ten  strokes  without  bong 
wmded,  though,  if  he  eats  such  a  dinner  evei; 
day  as  he  has  just  ordered^*  observed  Hie  firtt 

^^  ^  Bather  a  queer-built  ooat,^  said  the  second. 

^^  <  Decidedly  queer/  said  the  third,  ^ani 
rascally  bad  boots.^ 

'^  ^  Under  these  circumstances.  Ninny,  yoo 
can  readily  understand  the  feelings  with  which  I 
sat  down  to  dinner.  I  took  wine  with  myaelf 
every  two  minutes,  and  a  little  London  porter 
between  each  glass,  to  give  me  courage  to  proceed, 
and  relieve  the  aridity  of  my  palate,  but  it  would 
not  do ;  I  felt  as  if  I  was  smothered.  I  was  fo^ 
timately  relieved  in  a  few  minutes,  or  the  con- 
sequences might  have  proved  fieitaL 

*'  *  Who  is  going  to  chapel  ?'  said  one  of  my 
tormentors. 

u  c  Why,  we  all  cut  this  morning,'  said  ano- 
ther. 

*^  *  Dennis,  listen  if  our  chapel-bell  is  ringing*' 
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* '  if  s  been  ringing  these  ten  minnits,^  said 
Dennis. 
*< '  Then  let  us  mizzle/  said  all. 

^ '  Who  is  going  to  pay  ?'  inquired  the  young- 
estJooking. 

**  *  Ohy  never  mind  paying ;  I've  got  a  tick 
here.  Put  it  down  to  me,  Dennis ;  and  I  say,  old 
fellow,  I'll  owe  you  half-a-crown — I've  got  no  tin.** 

^  *  Generally  the  case ;  but  I'll  book  it/  said 
Dennis,  opening  the  coffee-room  door  for  the 
young  men,  who  threw  their  gowns  over  their 
arms,  and  put  their  caps  on  their  heads  all 
on  one  side.  I  noticed,  too,  that  all  the  boards 
were  brdsen,  and  the  tassels  torn  out  by  the  roots. 

*^  After  making  a  very  miserable  meal,  Dennis 
intimated  the  necessity  of  a  pint  of  prime  port, 
to  which,  of  course,  I  did  not  feel  courage 
enough  to  object,  though  I  had  had  quite  suffi- 
cient stimulus  from  my  pint  of  sherry  and  my 
London  porter.  When  the  port  was  introduced, 
I  ventured  to  ask  Dennis  a  few  questions  as  to 
the  proper  and  usual  mode  of  proceeding  in  col- 
lege matters. 

« <  Waiter/  said  I,  after  giving  utterance  to  a 
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cough  preliminary,  '  I  am  come  up  to  be  id&^ 
eulated/ 

^*  ^  Swear  to  that/  said  Demiis. 

'*  *  How  do  you  mean,  waiter  ? 

*^  ^  My  name  ain^t  waiter,  sir ;  it's  Dennis.' 

'**  Well  then,  Dennis,  how  do  you  mean  Hot 
you  can  swear  to  it  ?^  I  inquired. 

'* '  Practice,  sir,  all  practice.  Most  men  if 
enters  comes  up  with  their  governor.  Knov 
^em  by  that,  and  no  mistake.  When  they  came 
up  by  themselves,  it's  just  as  easy.  They  alirajs 
say  sir,  to  the  waiter,  and  let  him  order  their 
dinner  and  wine/ 

'*  *  Exactly,*  said  I ;  *  in  my  own  case,  for 
instance,  I — ' 

*'  * — Ordered  dinner  enough  for  six,'  said 
Dennis,  smiling,  '  and  wine  enough  for  two^ 
that  is  two /reshmenf  and  felt  choky-like  all  the 
time  you  were  eating  and  drinking.  Alwapihe 
case  at  first ;  soon  goes  off,  tliough.  Now,  when 
a  man  comes  up  to  reside,  how  do  you  think  I 
know  him  ?' 

"  '  By  ordering  half  the  quantity^  I  suppose,' 
said  I,  '  and  relishing  his  dinner.' 
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"  *  Nothing  of  the  kind,  sir.  When  the 
coach  or  the  poshay  stops,  he  calls  out  Porter! 
take  my  luggage  to  my  rooms.  What  name 
and  college?  says  the  porter.  Then  he  gives 
a  description  of  himself,  in  a  loud  voice,  think- 
ing to  astonish  the  crowd  as  always  collects 
round  our  gateway  when  a  vehicle  drives  up ; 
and  to  show  'em  he's  got  some  money  in  his 
pocket,  he  gives  the  coachman  or  shayboy  twice 
as  much  as  is  usual,  and  pays  the  porter  a 
shilling  beforehand  for  carrying  his  luggage. 
Where  are  you  going  to  enter,  sir?' 

"  '  At  St.  Peter's,'  I  replied :  '  must  I  go 
and  call  on  the  master  or  any  body  ?' 

"  '  There  again,'  said  Dennis ;  *  that  shows 
your  freshness.  The  head  of  St.  Peter's  ain't  a 
WMsteTj  he's  ^principal  —  that's  one  of  the  first 
tfiiTigg  as  you'll  have  to  learn ;  but  as  for 
calling  on  him  or  any  body  else,  this  evening, 
you'll  excuse  me — but — eyes  leather  glazy — 
tongue  a  little  faltering — pint  of  sherry,  pint 
of  porter,  and  now  the  port — rather  too  much 
fmnffy  but  youll  come  to  it  soon.' 

**  *  You  are  quite  right,'  said  I,  *  Dennis,  I 
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do  not  feel  exactly  in  a  condition  to  caU  anc? 
the  dutiful  to  an  authority ;  and  as  to  Hie  p€l^ 
would  it  be  asking  you  too  much—- just  tv"*^ 
just  to— dxink  it  for  me.^ 

"  '  With  the  greatest  pleasure,  rir— s«»^ 
thing  to  oblige  a  gentleman/  said  Denm^^ 
poiuing  the  port  into  a  soda-water  g^ass,  wA^ 
as  he  expressed  it,  *  depositing  it  within  th^ 
lining  of  his  waistcoat.' 

*'  '  Not  bad  tackle  that,  sir ;  master  nevaf^ 
keeps  two  sorts,  for  fear  he  should  be  asked  txr 
jine  a  gentleman  in  a  bottle  of  the  worser/ 

*'  At  Dennis's  suggestion  I  contrived  a  scrsii 
to  the  Bursar  of  St.  Peter's,  and  received  in. 
answer  a  polite  note  requesting  me  to  breakfist 
with  him  and  the  Dean  on  the  following  mom- 
ing,  at  half-past  eight  o'clock.  I  then  show«<i 
my  wisdom  by  taking  my  tea  and  Retaking  mf' 
self  to  my  perch  for  the  night. 

"  In  the  morning  I  presented  myself  at  tto 
coUege-gates  at  the  time  appointed,  and,  by  the 
directions  of  Cerberus,  knocked  at  the  door » 
No.  2.  one  pair  of  stairs  on  the  right.  '  CoOi^ 
in,'  brought  me  into  the  presence  of  the  Bursar 
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•ud  Bean,  who  received  me  very  kindly,  and  by 
^^loir  quiet  gentlemanly  manner  relieved  me  of 
^  embarrassment  I  felt  at  making  my  dibut 
^  the  stage  of  college  life. 

**  Tt  will  not  amnse  yon.  Ninny,  to  give  you 
«n  account  of  our  conversation  over  the  twanky 
■nd  IjTOWti  Georges,  as  it  chiefly  related  to  col- 
^gB  and  university  matters,  and  the  probabili- 
fc***  of  Mr,  Such-a-one  getting  his  double  first, 
■*d  ISSr.  So-and-So  being  a  dead  pluck. 

"  .After  breakfistft,  the  Bursar  wished  us  good 
■"•■Xiing,  and  I  proceeded  with  the  Dean  to  his 
^'^^ttis,  where  I  underwent  a  slight  examination 
■^^Srgil  and  Homer,  and  the  Greek  testament, 
™^Hgh  which  I  managed  to  scramble  more 
■•^fcyii^  Rothervicensu 

This  '  unpleasant  little  aflFair'  being  over 

*•  o-ur  mutual  satisfaction,  the  Dean's   scout 

TWfc  summoned  to  procure  me  a  cap  and  gown, 

■«  show  me  the  rooms  that  would  be  unoccu- 

l*d  after  tiie  Easter  vacation,  that  I  might  se- 

wt  any  set  I  chose ;  these  things  being  done 

81  College  on  the  principle  of  *  first  come  first 

••rted.'  ' 

▼OL.  II.  P 
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*'  As  I  find  I  am  to  be  under  the  especial  pt^ 
tection  of  this  scout — my  rooms  (if  two  doaef 
under  a  sloping  roof  deserve  that  name)  being 
up  one  of  his  staircases—-!  must  favour  yon 
with  a  description  of  his  personalities  and  pe- 
culiarities. 

''  He  delights  in  the  name  of  Joseph  Gump- 
tion, as  appears  by  the  parish  register,  but  ii 
known  in  college  only  by  the  title  of  Joey 
Gumps,  with  an  alias  of  Old  Joey;  not  becanse 
he  is  an  old  man,  but  because  he  has  a  little 
dirty  boy,  his  son,  who,  under  the  same  namei 
is  in  training  to  succeed  his  father  in  the  my*- 
teries  of  bed-making  and  pilloffififf — omnibus  hoe 
titium  lecti-factoribus. 

"  Old  Joey  in  his  personals  is  short  and  ra- 
ther obese,  with  an  unmeaning  set  of  feature>i 
cold  grey  eyes,  and  a  nose  of  the  Bardolph  spe- 
cies, strongly  indicative  of  his  attachment  to 
John  Barleycorn,  and  resembling  in  its  hues  a 
turkey's  head  and  wattle,  as  they  appear  on  a 
cold  frosty  morning.  In  dress  he  adheres  rigidly 
to  the  custom  and  costume  of  his  predecessorB, 
and  appears  in  drab  shorts  and  worsted  stock* 
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^^,  a  cast-off  black  coat  of  the  Dean's,  and 
^  unstarched  white  tie.  What  sort  of  hat  he 
Wears  no  one  knows,  as  he  has  never  been  seen 
with  such  an  article  within  the  college  walls, 
and  he  is  never  seen  elsewhere,  his  leisure  time 
being  spent  in  the  buttery  and  kitchen. 

"  I  will  just  narrate  to  you  a  little  dialogue 
Siat  passed  between  us,  to  give  you  an  insight 
into  the  man's  character  and  manner.  His 
principal  peculiarities  are  an  astonishing  ra- 
pdity  in  uttering  his  words,  and  a  firm  convic- 
tiaa  that  he  and  his  master,  Mr.  Neeldowne, 
the  Dean,  know  more  than  any  body  in  Oxford, 
and /Mir  conseqtience  in  the  world. 

*'  *  These  rooms,'  I  observed,  on  being  shown 
into  my  garrets, '  are  very  small,  are  they  not  ?' 

"  '  Call  these  small?  Well,  I  like  that.  Mr. 
Neeldowne  says  they  ain't,  and  so  /  say ;  and  so 
ihey  ain't  small,'  replied  Joey. 

*'  '  They  will  want  furnishing,  at  any  rate.' 

^  *  Shouldn't  wonder — don't  you  bother  about 
tbat— leave  it  all  to  me — I  knows  all  about  it— 
me  and  Mr.  Neeldowne  settles  them  ere  things.' 

'* '  I  shall  want  crockery,  eh?  tea-chest  and 
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thoeesortof  things,  wben  I  come  upP  Whomdu 
you  recommend,  Joey,  to  supply  Buch  articles?' 

"  '  Shouldu't  woDiier,'  replied  Joey  ;  "  but 
don't  you  bother  about  that — leave  il  all  to  me— 
I  knows  all  about  it  ■ —  me  and  Mr.  Neeldoww 
settles  them  ere  tilings.' 

"  To  all  my  remarks  and  questions  he  gaw 
the  same  reply,  with  this  little  variation  i  wbes 
I  begged  liim  to  name  &  tailor,  of  whom  I  ffligi^ 
order  a  new  cap  and  gown. 

"  '  New  cap  and  gown?  don't  be 
leave  it  all  to  me  —  sell  you 
good  as  new—/  know  all  about  it — there  it  ii— 
five  and  twenty  shillings — money  down — thirtj- 
fivBj  tick  till  next  term — me  and  Mr.  Neeiilown* 
eetUes  tliem  ere  things.' 

"  As  Joey  was  uttering  this,  he  extracts 
from  a  sort  of  coal-closet  a  rusty -looking  Wtw 
bombazine  with  no  sleeves,  but  two  strings  kx*' 
ing  like  a  child's  leading-strings  hanging  fi^ 
the  shoulders,  which  he  assured  me  was  a  coin- 
moner's  gown  in  a  good  state  of  preserration. 
and  a  cap  which  Jiad  certainly  dune  dutj'  I'' 
several  sets  of  masters. 
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'  **  *  Put  *em  on — ^fit  to  a  T — ^knew  they  would 
— feave  it  all  to  me — /  knows  all  about  it — me 
WL  Mr.  Neeldowne  settles  them  ere  things — 
i»w  for  the  Vice-chancellor's.' 

^*  So  saying,  and  without  waiting  to  listen  to 
iBy  espostalations  about  putting  on  another 
flMiBL*«,  or  rather  set  of  men's  greasy,  dirty  cap. 
1m  hurried  me  down  the  stairs  at  the  risk  of  my 
neck  up  to  the  Dean's  rooms,  ushering  me  in, 
UA  plaoing  my  hat  on  the  table  with, 

**  *  There's  a  fit — quite  as  good  as  new— only 
4^  Hoinutes  to  ten — Vice-chancellor  won't  wait.' 

**  *  Veiy  well,  Joey,'  said  the  Dean,  *  we  will 
go  iitunediately — and  Joey,  I've  some  friends  to 
*«^«r  toJay  at ' 

^  *  Very  well— don't  you  bother  about  that — 
**^^  it  all  to  fii6  —  /  knows  all  about  it  —  me 
•^  Coqrins  settles  them  ere  things,'  replied 
J^*y*3  as  he  fairly  turned  his  master  out  of  his 
****   itxnns  and  shut  his  oak  forcibly. 

**   *  Quite  a  charactwr  that,  seemingly,'  I  re- 
W^V.ed  to  the  Dean,  who  was  smiling  at  the 
•■^ttishment  depicted  in  my  face  from  observing 
^  ^c^oolness  of  both  master  and  scout. 
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<<  <  Quite  a  character/  he  replied ;  '  webfve 
spoilt  him  almost ;  but  you  will  find  him  a  dA 
and  obliging  servant,  if  you  let  him  have  hii  dill 
way — which,  by-the-bye,  he  will  have.  Now  I 
must  just  call  in  here  on  a  friend  of  mine,  and 
will  join  you  at  the  Vice-Chancellor's  in  in 
minutes —  you  don't  know  your  way,  but  if  yos 
follow  that  man  you  can^  do  wrong ;  he  is  going 
to  be  matriculated  too/ 

"  Wlien  the  Dean  had  left  me,  I  looked  up 
St.  Peter^s  Street,  in  which  I  could  only  see  two 
human  beings ;  one  a  boy,  about  fifteen  yean  of 
age,  in  a  round  jacket  and  nankeens ;  and  the 
other,  a  short  stubby  man  in  a  shooting-coat, 
wheeling  a  barrow  with  a  basket  in  it  resembling 
those  which  at  Fire-cum-Fume  they  call  butter- 
flats.  It  certainly  struck  me  as  odd  that  such  a 
character  as  the  man  before  me  should  be  going 
to  be  matriculated,  and  with  a  wheelbarrow  too; 
but  he  was  the  only  man  in  the  street,  so  I  thought 
I  could  not  be  wrong ;  besides,  I  had  heard  fhsn 
Dennis  that  tradespeople  might  if  they  pleased 
be  matriculated,  to  enable  them  to  trade  in  the 
University,  instead  of  *  taking  up  their  freedom' 


PETER  PRKJGINS.  319 
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in  the  city,  I,  therefore,  followed  the  barrow- 
loan  up  St.  Peter^s  Street,  into  a  fine  wide  street, 
called  St  Giles^s^  with  a  row  of  trees  on  each  side 
of  it,  like  the  boulevardes  in  Paris.  Here  he 
was  jiuned  by  a  younger  man  in  a  shooting- 
dress,  with  eight  or  nine  shotbelts  round  his 
ihcwdders  and  waist,  and  as  many  guns,  doubles 
and  singles,  under  his  arms.  They  went  on  at 
a  steady  pace,  and  I  followed  about  twenty 
yards  in  their  rear  for  some  distance ;  indeed  so 
fiu*  that  I  began  to  blame  the  Vice-Chancellor 
for  living  so  far  from  his  work.  At  the  end  of 
the  street  a  direction-post  informed  me  that  two 
roads  which  branched  o£f  there  led,  one  of  them, 
the  lefty  to  Woodstock  and  Birmingham ;  and 
the  other,  the  right,  to  Banbury,  Bicester,  and 
Brackley.  The  barrow-man  took  the  latter, 
and,  after  pursuing  it  for  about  a  hundred 
yards,  turned  short  to  the  right  down  some 
jdoughed  land  imtil  he  came  to  a  grass  meadow, 
into  which  he  wheeled  his  barrow,  and  then, 
taking  out  a  sort  of  square  box,  measured  a 
hundred  yards  to  the  middle  of  the  field,  and 
pegged  the  box  firmly  to  the  ground. 
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**  I  was  all  this  while  leaning  over  the  gatBi 
watching  his  proceedings,  and  wondering  whit 
part,  in  the  ceremony  of  matriculation,  this  box 
was  to  take.  The  cad  with  the  guns  called  out 
*  Won't  you  come  in,  sir?  We  don't  charge 
nothing  for  looking  on/ 

**  I  walked  up  to  him  and  asked  him  if  the 
University  gentlemen  would  be  there  kxmIi  and 
if  the  Vice-Chancellor  was  coming. 

*' '  Art  arter  ten  precise — for  the  sweepstakee; 
and  art  arter  eleven  for  the  grand  match.  But 
I  never  know'd  the  Vice-Chancellor  to  attend,* 
said  cad,  depositing  the  guns  against  the  barrow, 
and  throwing  the  shotbelts  on  the  basket,  which 
caused  a  rustling  as  of  winged  birds,  and  a  loud 
and  continued  took-a-rooing  sort  of  noise. 

"  *  Are  you  going  to  enter?*  I  inquired. 

"  *  Enter?'  said  cad ;  *  I've  heerd  talk  of  en- 
tering osses  for  a  race  and  long-tails  for  a  course, 
but  we  calls  it  trapping  of  'em.  Tm  obliged  to 
trap  ^em  now,  ^cause  father's  got  too  fat  to 
stoop.' 

^^  Cad  senior  then  came  up  with  a  long  line  is 
his  hand  tied  to  the  box,  and,  touching  his  ba^ 
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laid^  ^  Come  to  put  your  name  down^  sir^  I  sup* 
pow?' 

^  '  Yes/  said  I,  *  certainly ;  but  do  tfou  take 
down  the  gentlemen^s  names  when  they  come  to 
enter?* 

^  '  Allays  does  it  myself^  and  then  there's  no 
mistakes}  besides  which^  Jim  there  ainH  out  of 
hiB  pothooks  and  hangers;  how  shall  I  put  it 
down?'  said  cad^  taking  out  a  dirty-looking 
led^^xivared  bocdt,  with  a  clasp  and  pencil  at- 
tached. 

^  Now  the  Dean  had  very  kindly  explained 
bo  me  at  breakfast-^time  the  advantages  and  dis- 
advantages of  entering  as  arm:Jil :  ejidffen:JU: 
•o  I  answered,  *  Gen :  JU :  if  you  please ;  it  is 
quite  as  respectable  and  not  so  expensive  as 
wrm:JU:  I  am  told/ 

«<  i  Jon,  jen,  f— i — ^11,  fill/  spelt  the  cad, 
as  he  wrote  it  down ;  ^  What  college  ?' 

«•  «  St.  Peter's/  said  I ;  «  what's  the  fee  ?* 

•'  *  Two  suvs  each,  and  the  losers  to  pay  for  the 
birds.    Money  down  before  you  pulls  a  trigger.' 

*'  *  Triggers  ! — birds  !*  I  exclaimed,  *  what 
4o  you  mean?' 
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^^ '  Blue-rocks  every  one  of  'em/  sud  JiiHf 
<  and  nice  lively  birds  they  is  —  all  cotched  laif 
night  at  Wolvercot.' 

*' '  Really/  said  I,  M  am  quite  in  the  dvk; 
I  came  down  on  purpose  to  enter  myself —sDd 
you — ' 

**  *  Well !  and  ain't  you  entered  youndf  ? 
Here  you  are,  Mr.  Jenfill,  of  St.  Peter's*  tiio 
pounds ;  youVe  only  got  to  shell  out  the  ra?i, 
toss  up  for  your  turn,  and  go  in  and  win  if  yoa 
can,  but  the  odds  is  ten  to  two  on  Lord  Straigfat- 
eye.  So,  if  you  ain't  a  good  shot,  you'd  better 
hedge  upon  him.' 

^'  ^  But,'  said.  I,  ^  I  did  not  come  here  to  sboot ; 
I  came  to  be  matriculated  before  the  Vice-Cban- 
cellor.' 

*' '  Veil !  blow  me  particularly  tight,'  said  JiOf 
'  if  this  isn't  about  the  werry  rummiest  go  as  I 
never  did  see !  A  gentleman  coming  to  a  fig^ 
match,  and  a  mistaking  of  my  werry  respectabk 
governor  for  the  Vice-Chancellor  !  Isn't  it  a 
rum  start,  eh,  governor?' 

"  *  The  queerest  touch  I  ever  saw,'  said  cad 
p^Cy  and  he  and  his  son  indulged  in  such  as 


PETER  PRIOOINS.  8S3 

imanimoiis  burst  of  laughter  as  made  me  sensible 
of  my  egregious  folly,  and  almost  tempted  me  to 
show  them  that  though,  from  my  cockney  life,  I 
liad  never  seen  a  pigeon-match,  I  had  been  pre- 
sent at  and  profited  by  more  than  one  boxing- 
match  I  but  prudence  fortunately,  as  it  was  two 
to  one  against  me,  asserted  her  empire  over  me, 
and  I  explained  to  the  cads,  whose  inharmonious 
*  laughing  chorus'  was  not  yet  ended,  how  the 
mistake  had  arisen. 

**  *  I  twig,'  said  the  senior  cad ;  *  you  never 
conceived  that  the  little  genilman  as  walked  up 
St.  Peter's  Street  alongside  of  my  barrer  could 
be  called  a  man  —  but  he's  a  genilman  of  your 
own  <^ollegey  as  corned  up  to  get  a — a — what  do 
tiiey  call  it  as  dead  people  leaves  to  the  young 
nns  to  live  cheap  upon  ?^ 

**  *  A  scholarship  ?* 

•*  *  No,  that  ain't  it — a  long  word  as  the  wild- 
beast-men  makes  use  on.' 

«  *  Oh  !  an  exhibition  ?' 

'*  *  Ay,  that's  the  ticket  —  as  got  an  exhibi- 
tion, and  when  once  any  little  kivey  becomes  a 
'varsity  genilman,  he  is  called  a  maUy  even  if  he^s 
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scarcely  britched  as  some  of  'em  ain't— at  Cotp^^ 
for  instance/ 

«  <  WeU;  I  inquired, « what  had  I  better  dof^ 

^  '  Have  half-a^oaen  pigeons  and  try  yoi^ 
hand/  said  Jim,  *  now  you  are  here— we've  lot^ 
of  birds — only  15s.  a  dozen,  and  you  may  use  eop- 
a  vim  of  these  guns  you  like/ 

^  I  declined  his  o£fer,  not  wishing  to  ezpoi» 
myself  more  than  I  had  done  by  my  egregioai 
stupidity,  and  turned  round  to  make  the  bestoT 
my  way  to  college,  when  I  saw  the  face  of  Joqr 
Gumps  over  the  gate,  explaining  to  fourteea 
or  fifteen  young  men,  who  were  enjoying  it 
amazingly,  the  ridiculous  error  I  had  com- 
mitted. 

^^  I  made  a  run  at  a  gap  in  the  hedge,  and 
cleared  it  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  cads  pire  d 
JilSj  for  they  cried  out  together,  *  Go  it,  my  tuKp, 
you^U  come  out  some  day.'  Joey,  who  saw  my 
leap,  guessed  that  I  had  serious  objectioDS  tx) 
facing  the  men  who  were  amusing  themselves  at 
my  expense,  and  came  round  to  meet  me. 

"  '  Never  mind,  sir,'  said  he,  *  you  ain't  tte 
first  freshman  as  has  made  an  ass  of  himself'-*' 
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• 

•*   ^  But  I  shall  be  too  late  for  the  VicewChan- 
^^»r,'  «akl  I,  *  and  the  Dean  will  think  me  ex- 
oe^dingly  rude/ 

**  *  Don't  you  bother  about  that— leave  that 
^  w»e — I  knows  all  about  it — me  and  Mr.  Neel* 
downe  settles  them  ere  things/ 

**  I  proceeded  under  Joey's  guidance  to  the 

Apodyterium,  as  they  call  the  room  where  con- 

^^"^^^tioDs  are  holden ;  and,  after  a  few  jocular 

reuiarks  from  the  Dean,  was  matriculated,  paid 

™y  fees  and  caution-money,  and  took  my  leave 

^*  tJie  Dean,  promising  to  leave  Oxford  imme- 

*^^ly  and  read  hard  till  next  term.     But  I 

^^^e  this  promise,  as  you  know— for  I  met  our 

^^'^d  Tom  of  St.  Mark's,  and  here  I  am  still, 

^  I  shall  leave  for  Fire-cum-Fume  in  a  day  or 

^^3  and  give  you  a  further  insight  into  life  at 

Oxford. 

"  Your's  ever,  my  dear  Ninny, 

"  C.  WiNKEY. 

•'  P.  S.  Get  up  your  articles,  old  fellow,  for 
you'll  have  to  subscribe  to  them  when  you  enter 
"^and  our  Dean  says  you  ought  to  know  some. 


826 


PETER  PRIQGINS. 


thiog  about  them  beforehand,  or  you  are  just  u 
likely  to  go  wrong  as  a  man  who  sets  up  m  tbe 
cab-line  without  knowing  his  way  about  Lqa- 
don," 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

FTER  the  Easter  vacation,  which  my  hero  and 
riend  Compo,  more  to  their  satisfaction  than 
r  governors',  passed  in  London  with  several 
Etoiherwickians,  they  booked  their  places  for 
>rd,  in  the  Blenheim  coach.  At  the  office 
a  Cambridge  man,  who  was  going  down  for 
jek,  just  to  see  the  sister  University,  and 
*9t  the  merits  of  the  undergraduate  port. 
ly  and  Compo  agreed  to  secure  the  box- 
and  to  toss  up  who  should  occupy  it ;  but, 
making  to  the  porter  at  the  Green  Man  and 
— the  homo  viri€U8  et  iranquiUtu^  as  some 

It.  III.  B 
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one  has  translated  it — ^he  told  them  tliebaxm 
already  taken  by  Mr.  Splinterbars,  of  Cbn^ 
Church,  a  gentleman  who  was  so  fond  of  coach- 
ing that  he  spent  all  his  leisure  time  in  goingop 
and  down  the  road,  and  was  on  the  most  infr 
mate  terms  with  Mr.  Costar,  the  proprietor,  vA 
all  the  jehus  in  his  service,  but  especially  indi 
Mr.  Lynchpynne,  the  driver  of  *'  the  BlenhdnL* 
Now  I,  Peter  Priggins,  though  I  am  spealmig 
of  ^^  the  Blenheim"  in  the  days  of  its  infancy— 
many  years  gone  by  —  beg  leave  to  recominaid 
it  now,  in  the  prime  of  its  life,  to  those  gentle- 
men and  ladies  who  prefer  the  lingering  com- 
forts of  a  well-horsed  and  well-conducted  stage 
coach,    to    the    rattling,    smoking,    steanong) 
screeching,  and  stinking  annoyances  of  a  n3' 
way  train,  with  the  risk  of  an  "  unexpecttl 
meeting"  with  their  friends  in  the  **  tp  train, 
who  have  by  mistake  taken  the  same  lime  n 
travelling  as  the  down  train.     Charles  Holmes, 
the  driver,  will  not  fail  to  show  them  that  dri- 
lity  and  attention  for  which  he  has  been  w- 
warded  with  a  handsome  silver  cup,  subscribed 
for  by  his  old  customers ;    among  whom,  the 
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'  tbe  greatest  man  of  the  age  is  proudly 
oat  by  the  deserving  possessor  of  the 

tankard. 

f  and  his  firiend  selected  '*  the  Blen- 
x)t  so  much  for  its  superiority  over  the 
iford  coaches  of  that  day,  as  finom  its 
iven  by  an  old  Botherwickian — for  such 
Bchpynne.  He  was  of  a  respectable 
who  had  sufficient  interest  with  one  of 
smors  of  Rotherwick  to  get  him  placed 
Foundation  of  that  school.     He  passed 

his  seven  years  there  creditably  and 
being  notorious  for  nothing  but  flanking 
of  four  fags  in  hempen  harness  round 
n  every  day  between  school-hours,  and 
talf-a-crown  to  any  one  who  could  neigh 
edly  as  a  coach-horse.    Upon  governors' 

was  observed  to  select  the  best  ap- 
carriage ;  and  in  driving  round  Rother- 
uare,  to  cut  in  and  out  and  turn  the 
more  courageously  and  neatly  than  any 
jmpetitors.  The  meta  fervidis  evUata 
\  the  goal  of  all  his  wishes. 
\  school  and  entered  at  Oxford  with  an 

b3 
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exhibition ;  but,  unfortunately,  in  gcnng 
to  reside,  the  coachman  trusted  him  with  tk 
reins  for  three  or  four  stages.  He  could  venr 
rest  quiet  afterwards,  except  upon  a  coacb-bai 
or  in  the  stable,  and  spent  all  his  exhibitioDiB 
treating  coachmen  and  feeing  ihem  to  let  bk 
drive.  His  studies  were  neglected,  and  hall  OMi 
chapel  cut  almost  every  day.  The  expostnli' 
tions,  entreaties,  and  threats  of  his  tutors  and 
friends  were  all  uttered  in  vain.  He  was  im- 
posed, sconced,  and  confined  to  college ;  but  be 
got  his  impositions  done  by  the  barber,  paid  hii 
sconces,  and  got  over  the  college  walls  after  daifc 
to  work  the  Worcester  mail  one  stage  out  of 
Oxford  and  in  again  every  night,  thou^  be 
knew  he  should  be  expelled  if  he  were  fooDd 
out. 

The  tutors  were  justly  incensed  by  his  con- 
duct, and  tried  every  means  in  their  power  to 
detect  him,  and  catch  him  in  ^so ;  but  it  wv 
no  easy  matter,  for  he  was  such  a  fieivourite  with 
all  the  college  servants,  and  behaved  so  libeFally 
to  them  in  the  buttery,  that  they  wisely  thougto 
they  should  gain  a  loss  if  they  lost  him,  audi 
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^"^  questioned  on  the  subject  of  his  getting 
oot  of  college  at  night,  "  never  knowed  nothing 
st  all  about  it**'    His  brother  collegians,  as  a 
natter  of  course,  admired  his  spirit  too  much  to 
betray  him,  and  were  highly  delighted  at  his 
iDCoesB  in  *^  doing  the  dons/'    One  or  two,  in  a 
base  attempt  to  mutate  him  and  interfere  with 
the  nvKi  his  determined  resistance  to  the  autho- 
rities had  obtained  for  him,  were  caught  out 
the  first  night,  and  rusticated  accordingly,  illus- 
trating the  truth  of  the  old  proverb,  *'  one  man 
may  steal  a  horse  out  of  a  field,  though  another 
may  not  look  over  the  hedge  at  him." 

The  truth  of  another  "  old  saw"  was  shortly 
proved,  *^  that  an  earthen  pitcher  may  go  once 
too  often  to  the  well ;"  for  his  tutor,  finding  all 
his  attempts  useless  to  discover  Mr.  L3nich- 
pynne's  ^*  outgoings  and  incomings "  by  the 
agency  of  the  college  servants,  determined  to  try 
a  plan  of  his  own.  He  sent  his  scout  for  change 
for  a  one-pound  note,  which,  in  those  days,  like 
foreign  ambassadors,  were  *^  representatives  of 
a  sovereign,^  and  went  out  of  college  in  what 
the  members  of  the  United  Service  call  mttfti, 


i»|iii I  6r  ttw 

mi  ^B>  fl»  •»<«,  Ik  !&• 
kHMaf  Amk  tis  ifot,  ud  otited' 
bAbb.    niatalalcmi^M 

■i^  via  b^  iteppn^  t^  to  lOi 
^K  Is  bad  ten  afaiDiiigt  of  tfae 
«f  Ifea  OMfgond  mto— **  I  want  500 


tonchiog  ui 
theiDOoeyind' 
tDobligB  K>  perfect  a^o- 


Bnig  501  doim  a  ltttl«  fish,  perliaps ;  «Q>- 

's  pfcmtifiil,  but  shrimps  is  ecure,  and  to" 

OtEfetd  gendeniea  would  never  think  of  ntiiu: 

aiont  shrimpi,"  eaid  coadwv^Bft^B^I 
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aodp^water  voice»  through  the  folds  of  three 
Urd's-eye  '^  handkerchers/'  and  the  collar  of  a 
lil^tney  coat. 

'' Yoa  entirely  mistake  me/'  said  the  tutor : 
*  there  is  an  undergraduate  of  our  coUege,  who 
Mte  CD  the  principle  quid  hbet  audendi  —  I  beg 
pttrdoiK— I  mean  of  running  all  risks  of  rustica- 
tion and  expulsion,  to  indulge  his  penchant  —  I 
beg  pardon — ^his  —  how  can  I  express  it  ?  his — 
prqpomii  tenacUa» — I  really  beg  yourpcurdon — 
his  insatiable  love  for  driving — hippocolazing — I 
beg  pcurdon — ^flogging  horses ;  and  gets  over  our 
walls  every  night  and  morning — mane  noctugue 
—I  beg  pardon  again — ^to  drive  one  of  the  night 
coaches.  You  would  oblige  me  greatly  by  giving 
me  a  o^yiaiey— beg  pardon  again  —  a  hint,  a  sure 
hint,  by  which  I  might *' 

«*Be  down  upon  him,  eh?" 

^Yes;  that  is,  detect  him.  What  wheeled 
carriage  does  he  direct  ?" 

^  What  wkai  ?"  inquired  coachey,  sending  a 
/el  deau  through  his  teeth.  ^^  Oh,  you  mean 
what  drag  does  he  work ! — ^the  Champion  —  up 
in  ten  minutes  —  look  sharp,  and  you'll  be  sure 
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to  nab  him — ^right,  sir — ^time  up—Bill,  toneip 
your  tin,  and  save  the  passengers  an  attad  of 
indigestion/'  The  guard  blew  his  horn.  Ik 
insides  and  outs  rushed  out  of  the  Angel  gram- 
bling,  with  their  mouths  full,  and  the  coachmM 
mounted  the  box ;  and,  after  assuring  the  tutor 
that  he  should  be  happy  at  all  times  to  fumish 
him  with  information  on  the  same  terms,  squared 
his  elbows,  and  drove  o£F. 

Mr.  Slink,  the  tutor,  walked  up  and  down  the 
High  Street,  rubbing  his  hands  from  joy  at  the 
success  of  his  scheme  and  the  coldness  of  tbe 
night,  which  at  last  grew  so  intense,  that  be 
slipped  unseen  into  the  coach-office,  and  eat 
himself  down  by  the  fire,  behind  a  heap  of  lug- 
gage placed  ready  for  stowing  on  board  tbe 
Champion.  He  had  not  been  thus  comfortaUj 
seated  above  a  minute,  wheu  the  book-keeper 
and  porter  rolled  into  the  office  without  sedng 
him,  laughing  so  convulsively  as  to  be  obliged 
to  hold  their  stomachs  with  both  hands,  and  to 
raise  a  leg  alternately  to  save  themselves  fiom 
bursting.  Mr.  Slink,  being  in  a  good  humooTf 
enjoyed  it  very  much,  and  laughed  internally* 
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'^Jacobs,"  said  Jack  Huttbn,  in  apoplectic 
tooesy  **  did  you  ever  ?" 

^No,  never  r  said  Jacobs,  and  both  book- 
keeper and  porter  laughed  more  convulsively 
than  before.  ^^  To  think  his  own  tutor  shouldn't 
know  him  !**  said  Jacobs. 

''  And  to  see  him  take  it  so  ex-ces-rive  cool ! 
Pocketing  the  blunt^  too — ten  bob— to  split  upon 
himaelf/'  said  Jack  Hutton. 

^^And  how  well  he  imitated  old  Spooner's 
ftggy  voice,^  said  Jacobs. 

**  Wam't  it  well  ?""  said  Jack.  "  And  then  to 
let  him  kick  his  legs  about  for  an  hour  in  the 
fippet,  waiting  for  the  Champion  ! — Oh— if  he'd 
only  jine  the  perfession — he'd  soon  get  to  the  top 
cm  it  r 

**  Better  set  up  in  the  bacon  trade,*'  said  Ja- 
oobe,  *'  he's  so  good  at  gammon^ 

At  this  joke  of  the  book-keeper,  of  course  he 
md  the  porter  laughed  louder  than  ever.  When 
it  was  over,  between  them  they  fully  informed 
Ur.  Slink  that  Mr.  Lynchpynoe  had  not  only 
laceived  him,  and  got  his  '^  ten  bob/'  by  put- 
ing  on  old  Spooner's  —  tlie  teri/oAfe  Jehu's  — 

b5 
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voice  and  *^  toggery/'  after  pattiiig  Uie  a&l^ 
said  Spooner  into  his  '*  upper  togs  "  and  te 
inside  of  the  coach,  but  had  positively  sentenced 
him,  Mr.  Slink,  to  exposure  to  the  '*  wintry 
wind"   for  the  space  of  one  hour,  and  wtfi 
doubtless,  at  that  moment,  entertaining  the  gen- 
tleman on  the  box  of  the  Worcester  mail  with 
an  accoimt  of  his  successful  n»e.    Mr.  Sfiik 
also  learnt  that  he  would  only  drive  to  Benaao, 
and  ^*  tool "  the  down  mail  back  again ;  tbeie- 
fore,  Mr.  Slink  slinked  out  of  the  coach-office 
into  the  coffee-room,  and,  ordering  a  mutton- 
chop  and  a  glass  of  hot  brandy-and-water,  told 
the  waiter  to  let  him  know  when  the  Worceater 
mail  came  in,  as  he  expected  a  friend  by  it 

The  waiter,  who  did  not  know  Mr.  Slink,  dW 
as  he  was  ordered ;  and  Mr.  Slink,  looking  over 
the  blind,  saw  his  quarry  descend  firom  the  Ixff) 
throw  his  whip  to  Jack  Hutton  and  his  **uppef 
togs"  on  the  pavement,  and,  after  putting  oo 
his  own  hat  and  coat,  and  tossing  off*  the  glass 
of  brandy-and-water  that  was  brought  out  to 
him  by  the  barmaid  as  a  "  regular  thing,"  take 
the  road  to  college ;  he,  Mr.  Slink,  having  paid 
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for  his  creature  comforts,  and  given  the  disgusted 
waiter  threepence,  rushed  out  and  followed  his 
man. 

The  unconscious  Lynchpynne  walked  delibe- 
lately  up  "  Logic  Lane/'  humming 

*^  With  sfHiits  gaj  I  mount  the  box. 
The  tits  up  to  the  traces/'  &c. 

until  be  came  to  the  ^'  Hole-in-the-Wall/'  by 
which  he  gained  access  to  the  interior  of  his  col- 
lege and  his  own  rooms. 

'*  Per  Jidem^  unioersUati  debitam !  siste  I '" 
cried  Mr.  Slink,  catching  hold  of  the  skirt  of  his 
gieat-coat 

^  Proctor,  by  Jove  !"  said  Lynchpynne,  kick- 
ing  out  behind  like  a  colt  in  a  break,  flooring  his 
tutor,  and  clearing  the  wall. 

The  porter,  who  let  Mr.  Slink  into  college, 
fiiUj  believed  that  he  had  been  larking,  and  re* 
warded  for  eo  untutorlike  an  amusement  by 
getting  a  bloody  nose.  He  did  not,  of  course, 
daie  to  demand  the  cause  of  the  ^'  sanguineous 
stream,*'  nor  did  Mr.  Slink  feel  at  all  inclined  to 
be  communicative,  but  went  to  his  rooms,  snuf- 
Biag  to  the  porter  through  his  blood-stained, 
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white  muslin  handkerchief^  or  nose-kerchief, 
ordering  him  to  tell  Mr.  Lynchpynne  to 
upon  him  immediately  after  chapel  in  the 
ing. 

This  message,  and  the  description  of  his  tutor*' 
appearance,   satisfied   Mr.  Lynchpynne  of  4m 
impropriety  of  kicking  indiscriminately,  and  in- 
duced him  to  anticipate  his  fate,  by  taking  bit 
name  oiF  the  books  before  chapel  on  the  fblbwiiy 
morning.     He  sold  his  books  to  purchase  a  bos* 
coat  and  a  broad-brinmied  hat,  expended  hii 
"  thirds  ^  upon  top-boots  and  other  "  toggBrj,** 
and  laid  out  the  proceeds  of  his  pictures  and 
caricatures  upon  crops,  lashes,  and  whipoori 
He  then  went  down  to  Mr.  Costar,  told  himhov 
matters  stood,  and  requested  employment 

The  worthy  coach-proprietor  "  rose  at  him" 
at  once,  and  put  him  upon  the  Blenheim,  upon 
the  same  principle  as  his  horses  were  daily  p"^ 
to  that  excellent  coach — to  draw  customers.  His 
friends  were  annoyed — his  college  disgusted,  and 
the  University  as  a  body,  as  they  considered,  de- 
graded; entreaties,  expostulations,  reproaches, 
and  threats  were  used  to  induce  him  to  retrace 
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the  rash  step  he  had  taken^  or  at  least  to  try 
another  road —  but  no !  as  he  said^  **  he  had  re- 
signed all  his  hopes  of  advancement  in  life  for 
his  feivourite  occupation,  and  had  mounted  the 
box  for  wheel  or  whoahj  he  would  not  get  off 
again  for  any  body,  nor  would  he  exchange 
places,  inside  or  out,  with  the  Lord  Chancellor 
or  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury/' 

As  fiBO*  as  the  interests  of  the  ^'  concern"  were 
ooncemed,  the  experiment  of  having  a  gentle- 
man-coachman was  successful;  the  Blenheim 
was  always  full,  and  the  box-seat  was  a  daily 
half-crown  in  the  porter's  pocket.  Nor  did  Mr. 
Lynchpyrme,  we  believe,  ever  regret  exchanging 
the  conduct  of  a  suit  at  law  for  the  management 
of  a  team  of  horses  ;  as  he  was  often  heard  to 
say,  that  if  any  one  wanted  amusement,  there 
was  nothing  like  a  coach  for  affording  ^^  good 
entertainment  for  man  and  horse." 

Behind  this  favourite  and  highly  favoured 
driver  and  his  intimate  friend,  Mr.  Splinterbars 
of  Christ-Church,  Ninny,  Compo,  and  the  Cam- 
bridge man  mounted,  and,  as  soon  as  they  were 
off  the  stones  and  approaching  the  classic  regions 


tl^  av  ^>t  &kgB  atf 


■To  Sin^ 


and  ftf  art,  nd  «R7  pnd  ■  bflb*  £br  fiHtcli' 
Bhch  Knee  Aort  of  paneagan — madwiBMB 
nade — Iwt  liiaij  liil  iif  fci(iBig,ii  iiJi  iMfiJ^* 
in  the  haHmte  Hue — lad  jpatnej  Sat  Tom  Vig* 
gins ;  tbey  never  grre  man  Ifau  sixpeoce.  Bj- 
tbe-bj,  has  Mn.  Wiggins  got  tbe  better  of  h» 
nastjr  temper  yet  ?  She  is  the  most  vidaui  «^ 
roan  I  know,  always  tti^Ung  orer  the  tncei ;  >> 
I  was  Tom,  I  would  drive  ber  in  a  kicking-etnp> 
with  a  ChJiiiey  bit,  and  double  thong  her  *" 
along  the  road  of  life." 

"  Dux  famna  facti,"    said    Lynchpya*' 
**  He'd  better  gire  her  her  head  for  a  tim^  Vm 


adforatnn^W*! 
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wben  she's  inclined  to  pull  up,  lay  it  into  her, 
and  stop  her  allowance  of  com.  Nothing  like 
short  commons  and  no  beans  for  a  spirited  one/' 

**  Have  you  heard  how  Bill  Brown's  daughter 
is,  that  had  the  small-pox  so  bad  ?" 

^^  Much  to  be  pitted,  the  doctors  say.'^ 

**  Ah  !  ah !  —  not  so  bad,  Harry  !  Tm  very 
g^  to  hear  that  Charlton  is  done  up.  Entirely 
ndned— 4t  serves  him  right ;  he  had  no  business 
to  set  up  an  opposition  against  us." 

**  Poor  feUow  !"  said  Lynchpynne ;  '*  he  was 
rig^  in  trying  to  get  an  honest  living;  the 
rei   amguBta  domi  drove  him  to  run  against 


us/* 


^  Then  he  might  have  begun  with  a  pair," 
SBid  Mr.  Splinterbars,  looking  unmerciful.  *'How 
is  Bess,  the  brown  mare,  that  was  lame  be- 
fcter 

^  Not  so  bad  as  she  pretends  to  be/'  said 
Lynchpj^me ;  '^  merely  a  com,  I  suspect,  in  her 
near  fore-foot ;  but  she  makes  out  that  she  is 
worse  than  she  is,  and  kicks  and  bites  when 
they  go  to  examine  her.  '  Nee  se  cupit  ant^ 
vUeri/  as  \^gil  says.^ 
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Every  coach  that  they  met  was  examiDed  *^ 
Mr.  Splinterbars — ^the  number  of  outddes  90^ 
insides  counted,  and  the  probable  amount  of  th^^ 
carriage  of  parcels  guessed  at ;  nor  did  he  fcrge^^ 
to  ask  every  coachman  that  pulled  up  evwy^""^ 
particular  concerning  th^  health,  wealth,  aiul 
prosperity  of  every  member  of  his  family— in- 
quiring for  every  little  whipcord  by  the  name 
which  his  god&thers  and  godmothers  had  given 
him  or  her. 

The  Cambridge  man,  who  sat  by  the  side  of 
Ninny  and  Compo,  did  not  venture  to  address 
either  of  them,  upon  the  University  principk, 
that  you  should  never  open  your  mouth  or  do 
the   civils  to  any  man  to  whom  you  have  not 
been  introduced ;  though   his  astonishment  at 
hearing  a  stage-coachman  quote  Liatin  had  vetj 
nearly  induced  him  to  violate  so  excellent  a  nil^- 
Ninny  and  Compo  were,  of  course,  rattling  away 
with  Lynchpynne  about  old  times  at  RotherwicK^ 
which  only  confounded  the  Cambridge  man  tb^ 
more.     Now  nothing  pleased  Lynchpynne  s^ 
much  as  to  astonish  a  passenger,  who  did  not 
know  his  history,  by  a  display  of  his  clasflc» 
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,  ^ViirementB.     Mr,  Splinterbars  had  often  de- 

^d  considerable  amusement  from  these  exhi- 

^^^0118,  and  at  the  first  stage,  where  he  got  down 

^  inquire  after  the  health  of  a  glandered  horse, 

^  gave  him  a  hint  to  '*  improve  the  occasion^' 

^victimizing  the  Cambridge  man,  whose  name, 

^  indicated  by  the  brass  plate  on  his  trunk,  was 

Browne. 

As  soon,  therefore,  as  he  had  remounted  his 
box,  he  turned  round  to  Mr.  Browne,  and  in- 
quired if  he  were  going  down  to  Oxford  to 
enter. 

**  Oh  dear,  no !  Fm  a  Cambridge  man,"  re- 
ptied  Mr.  Browne,  looking  very  superior  to  Ox« 
ford.  '^  I  am  merely  going  down  to  Oxford  to 
see  some  old  schoolfellows — Rugby  men — and 
look  at  tbe  place.'' 

**  Oh,  you  were  a  Rugby  boy,  were  you  ?" 
nid  Lynchpynne.  ^^I  knew  the  head-master, 
Dr.  Sheepskin,  well — a  very  clever  man  he  was. 
We  have  capped  verses  together  from  Oxford  to 
London  many  a  time.'^ 

**  You  cap  verses  with  the  doctor  7^  said  Mr. 
Browne.     *^  Come,  that  is  rather  too  good." 
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^  If  you  doubt  my  ahQity,^  said  hptisff^ 
'^  though  I  am  not  much  addicted  to  beUii^^ 
rU  lay  you  a  mutton  chop  and  half  a  pU  ^ 
sherry,  at  the  Red  lion  nt  Wycombe,  tUt  ^ 
beat  you,  before  we  get  to  Uxbridge,  m 
or  LAtin>  and  this  gentleman  shall  be  jaifft 
jxnnting  to  Mr.  Splinterbars,  who  readily 
took  the  office  of  umpire. 

'^  Now  then/'  continued  Lynchpynne,  ^biib^ 
your  language  and  metre-— shall  we  try  a  Av 
Greek  hexameters?  or,  as  you  Cambridge  gen- 
tlemen think  much  of  Person,  shall  we  hep^ 
with  iambics  ? 

*  ai,  €U*  waptmx  «<  «•*«  aytin  fUyof, 

Sigma,  sir ;  now  go  on." 

''  Why,  really  I— that  is— if— "  stammciri 
Mr.  Browne,  looking  nervous,  and  very  red. 

"  Were  you  not  among  strangers,  joa  "tnm 
be  less  unwilling  to  take  up  the  cudgels ;  but  I 
think  I  may  venture  to  introduce  you  to  thaiB 
gentlemen—Mr.  Splinterbars  and  Mr.  Nincd^ 
poop  of  Christ  Church,  and  Mr.  Winkcy  of  St 
Peter's.'' 

Each  of  these  gentlemen  bowed  to  BrcV 
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as  his  name  was  announced,  and  Browne 
looked  more  nervous  and  redder  than  before; 
but  to  assure  them  he  was  not  above  being 
OD  amicable  terms  with  them,  he  thrust  his 
band  into  his  pocket,  and,  pulling  out  a  case, 
offered  Mr.  Splinterbars  a  cigar.  The  offer  was 
politely  declined,  and  Lynchpynne  proceeded  to 
torture  his  man  by  calling  upon  hun  again  for 
an  iambic  commencing  with  a  sigma. 

**  Why,  I  really — that  is — Pve  no  doubt  I 
could — ^but-— it  seems  so  very  absurd  to  cap 
Greek  with  a  coachman !  don't  it  ?"  said  Browne, 
appealing  to  Ninny  and  Compo,  and  twiddling 
his  cigar. 

«  Well !  Latin  then,  if  you  prefer  it,"  said 
Lynchp3rnne,  **  only  it's  rather  low — all  my  horse- 
keepers  use  it." 

'^  Your  horsekeepers  talk  Latin  ?  thafs  coming 
it  too  strong." 

"  Ay,  and  Greek  too  upon  Sundays.  Why, 
I  would  not  keep  a  helper  in  my  stables,  who 
could  not  do  a  copy  of  Latin  verses." 

**  You  won't  make  me  believe  that  without 
feeing  and  hearing  it,''  said  Browne,  looking 
half  offended. 


so 
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As  your  habits  are  matbematical,  you  sKsIl 
have  a  proof  at  this  public-house,  where  I  will 
pull  up  for  a  glass  of  ale,"  said  Lyoehpjonfii 
stopping  at  the  Magpie  and  Horw-shoe,  and 
addressing  the  head  ostler  thus — '■  Hrvt,  fotr^ 
Da  aquam  equig  vteis,  el  die  tuo  magistro  "^ 
cantharum  cerevinia  optinuB  per-magnuia  gMis 
eiiiitmi  eferat." 

Tlie  ostler,  who  received  the  salne  order  lu 
English  every  day,  washed  the  horses'  raoutla 
out,  and  told  his  master  to  bring  out  a  Itup 
jug  of  best  beer. 

"  Quod  erat  demonstrandum,"  said  Lywli* 
pyrme.     '*  I  hope  you  are  satisfied,  sir?" 

Browne  looked  queer,  but  took  his  turn  at  lb" 
jug  as  it  passed  round,  to  assure  himself  tl» 
order  had  been  understood. 

"Bontimeitf"  inquired  Lynchpynne. 

"  Nullum  dudiitm  de  iUo,"  answered  BruWi 
to  show  he  could  talk  Latin  if  he  liked. 

"  Satis  guperque,  mi  GulielmicuU."  cried  "'>■ 
Lynchpynne  to  the  ostler,  who  was  kflO** 
by  the  name  of  little  Billy,  ^'halufntu  r^fig*;' 
and  little  Billy  began  to  "  bear  up"  tha  i 
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just  as  if  he  understood  all  that  was  said  to 
him. 

As  soon  as  they  were  off  again,  Mr.  Browne 
was  solicited  to  comply  with  Lynchpynne's  re- 
quest; and  after  resorting  to  as  many  doubles 
and  turns  as  a  hare  tries  in  a  long  course,  to 
avoid  making  an  exhibition  of  himself,  at  last 
was  driven  to  consent,  and  managed  to  dig  up, 
out  of  the  shallow  soil  of  his  memory,  some 
half  dozen  Latin  lines,  implanted  there  from 
that  excellent  nursery,  the  Eton  grammar. 

*'  Sape  sinistra  cavd  prcediait  ab  ilice  cor- 
nucr 

"  Trouble  you  for  an  X,"  said  Lyncbpynne. 

**  Xerxes  in  Italiamj*  began  Mr.  Browne. 

**  Name  your  author,"  interrupted  Lynch- 
pynne. 

Mr.  Browne  could  not,  and  not  having  ano- 
ther line  ready,  lit  another  cigar,  and  owned 
himself  conquered. 

**  You  see,"  said  L3mchpynne,  "  you  Cam- 
bridge men  devote  so  much  of  your  time  to 
mathematics,  and  so  little  to  the  classics,  that 
though  full  of  Euclid  and  algebra,  conic  sec* 
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tions,  and  trigonometry,  you  are  apt  to  foKg^ 
your  Latin  and  Greek.     Now,  at  Oxford,  ^ 
reverse  is  the  case ;  we  cherish  and  keep  afiv^ 
what  are  considered  in  other  places  the  dei^ 
languages,  by  insisting  on  the  tradesmen  al^- 
operatives  using  them  upon  all  occasioiis,  nnd^ 
die  penalty  of  being  put  in  the  stocks  if  th0/ 
utter  a  word  of  Kiglish.    As  you  are  going  i^ 
Oxford,  and  se»n  to  have  forgotten  much  O^ 
your  Latin,  it  would  be  as  well  to  purcha^^ 
Vfdpy's  Latin  Dialogues  when  you  get  to  W^^^ 
combe,  or  you  will  not  get  any  thing  to  eat  ani 
drink,  for  the  waiters  at  the  inns  have  quit 
forgotten  the  vernacular." 

Lynchpynne  was  backed  in  *'  cocking 
up,"  as  they  call  hoaxing  a  man  at  Rotherwict     gj 
by  Mr.  Splinterbars,  Ninny  and  Compo,  wfar      i, 

with  very   grave   faces  corroborated  every  li ^ 

he  told,  affirming  that  they,  used  as  they  wei        e 
to  talk  Latin,  had  been  often  put  to  great  inc 


venience  to  translate  oflF-hand  the  pure  Cicert^  - 
nian  of  their  scouts. 

When  they  arrived  at  Wycombe,  Browne 
reminded  of  his  bet,  and  requested  to  take 
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re  of  the  lunch^  but  he  declined  leaying  the 
ch  —  politely  requesting  Ninny  to  tell  the 
iter  to  bring  him  out  a  biscuit  and  a  glass  of 
«  This  the  waiter  did,  and  being  properly 
spared  by  the  hoaxers,  replied  to  Browne's 
BBtion,  *^  Quam  muUum  P**  ^'  Tres  denariosj 
gidd  vis  pro  servo^ 

Browne  gave  him  sixpence  in  fear  and  trem- 
Kig,  and  determined  not  to  open  his  mouth 
lin  until  he  got  to  Oxford^  where  he  meant 
liue  an  interpreter. 

He  joke  was  carried  on  with  praisewor- 
^  gravity,  and  Mr.  Browne's  feelings  were 
ought  up  to  such  a  pitch  of  intensity  when 
>7  got  to  Headington  Hill,  and  Oxford,  in  all 
beauties,  burst  upon  his  sight,  that  he  leant 
vrard  and  whispered  to  Lynchpjmne — 
^'  Mr,  Coachman — ^I  really  am — ^that  is,  I  am 
b  —  quite  so  ready  with  my  Liatin  as  I  ought 
^ — ^want  of  practice — ^nothing  else.  Now  I'll 
''^  you  an  extra  half-crown  if  you'll  set  me 
B^m  at  some  little  public-house  outside  the 
^ersity,  where  they  C£in  understand  English. 
^  now^  there's  a  good  fellow." 
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'*  I  am  very  sorry  I  can't  oblige  you,  or*  «» 
Lynchpynne,  **  but  the  precincts  of  the  Univer- 
sity extend  five  miles  round  the  city,  and  weai« 
within  a  mile  of  it  now,  where  English  is  en- 
tirely exploded ;  try  your  dog  Latin,  however) 
and  perhaps  the  under- waiter  may  be  abk  ^ 
guess  at  your  meaning.^' 

Browne  felt  ill  and  wretched ;  and>  if  an  op- 
coach  came  in  sight,  made  up  his  mind  to  f^ 
upon  it  and  go  back  to  London.  Nothing  of  Ae 
kind  appearing,  he  occupied  the  few  minutes 
left  to  him  between  Marston  Lane  and  tbe 
Angel,  in  making  up  a  few  sentences  to  insure 
him  a  dinner  and  bed,  and  in  getting  readj  lu> 
fare  and  half-crown  for  the  coachman.  Th 
moment  the  co€u;h  stopped  he  sprung  off  it  and 
ran  into  the  house,  saying  to  the  porter  as  be 
passed,  *^  Infer  meum  truncuniy*'  which  Jack 
Hutton  did,  being  more  intelligibly  directed  to 
do  so  by  Lynchpynne,  who,  with  the  rest  of  the 
conspirators,  was  enjoying  the  miseries  of  ^ 
hoaxee  immensely. 

When  Browne  was  ushered  into  thecofle^ 
room  by  the  waiter,  he  turned  round,  and  in  * 
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bold  tone  inquired,  ''  Q^id  est  pro  pran- 

Uomme!"   said  the  waiter,  scratching  his 

hich  Mr.  Browne  thought  was  short  for 
le,  so  he  varied  his  question  and  said, 
^d  est,  quid  habes  in  domo  edere  et  bibere  f  * 
:;an't  say  I  understand  furrin  languidges, 
said  the  waiter,  shaking  his  head  myste- 

ly. 

VTiy,  you  speak  English  !"  cried  Browne. 
ji  course  I  do,"  said  the  waiter. 
tf  y  dear  fellow  I  give  me  your  hand  —  Tm 
^Ughted  to  think  I  should  light  on  the  only 
in  Oxford  who  can  speak  English/' 
What   do  you    mean?'*   said  the  waiter, 
tandy   taking   Browne's    offered  hand  in 
round  the  thumb  of  which  a  neat,  white 
in  was  twisted,  ready  to  bring  in  the  first 

SVhy  you  are  all  liable  to  be  put  in  the 
8,  ain't  you,  if  you  don't  talk  Latin  ?  so 
oachman  told  me." 

3h  I  see,  sir,"  said  the  waiter,  "  you  came 
L.  ni.  c 
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down  with  Mr.  Lyncbpjrnne,  and  he'sbeea  ^ 
his  old  tricks, 

'  All  to  astonish  the  BrowD«t/ 

as  the  song  says.** 

An  explanation  ensued,  in  which  the  earB-^ 
history  of  Lynchpynne  fully  accounted  fcr  h^^ 
classical  lore,  and  Mr.  Browne,  feaiing  to  b^ 
pointed  at  as  he  walked  the  streets,  as  the  Oan*-^ 
bridge  man  who  couldn't  talk  Latin,  made  ^ 
very  bad  dinner,  and  returned  to  London  by  tb^ 
first  coach. 

Compo  and  Ninny  gave  Lynchpynne  a  vcif 
good  dinner  at  the  Mitre,  and  then  went  to  su^ 
per  with  Tom  Velox  at  St  Mark's,  which,  ^ 
course,  was  made  digestible  by  sundry  jugs  ^ 
nightcaps  ;  no  excess,  however,  was  committed  > 
and  Dennis,  on  their  return  to  their  inn,  wh^^ 
they  meant  to  sleep  that  night,  seeing  they  we^ 
too  sober,  strongly  recommended  a  little  pa^^ 
brandy  and  cold  water;    and   Ninny,   havii^^ 
found  his  recipes  so  successful  on  former  occ^*^ 
sions,  submitted  without  a  murmur  to  a  succe^'' 
sion  of  glasses  for  himself  and  friend,  until  tha^ 
pwo  candles  and  every  article  of  furniture  in  tt^^ 
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ieemed  to  have  doubles  of  themselves. 
8  then  recommended  one  more  glass  each, 
he  knew  he  should  have  to  drink  for 
and  sent  in  the  under-waiter  and  boots  to 
the  chambermaid  in  getting  them  to  bed. 


c2 
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On  the  following  ning  Ntmiy  vid  Ccnpo  ^ 
parted,  the  former  u  et  the  guidance  of  the 
porter  at  the  Mitrp.  and  tfie  effects  of  the  noc- 
turnal overdose  of  oolil  without — a  shocking  bad 
lieaiiache — for  hi?  rooms  in  Canterbury  quad, 
antt  the  latter,  under  the  impression  that  Denns 
wa;  the  "  medicorvm  facile  princeps"  and  an 
erroneous  notion,  that  he  had  made  a  right  ho- 
nourable his  friend  for  life,  for  his  rooms  in  ^^■ 
Ppter's. 

As  Xinny  was  crossing  the  High  Strei't,  Ma 
taking  the  nearest  cut  to  Canterbury  Gate.do'™ 
Oriel  Lane,  lie  met  three  old  Rothfrwit;kiaiis. 
ami  in  arm,  with  whom  he  had  been  on  iutims'* 
terms  when  at  school,  and  was  not  a  little  su'- 
prised  to  find  his  hearty  salutation,  "Hilloti' 
old  fellows !  how  are  you  all  ?"  responded  to  by 
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a  very  stiff  bow  from  one,  and  a  stare  of  hor- 
rified indignation  from  the  others.  As  they 
passed  on  without  taking  any  further  notice  of 
i^ini)  he  felt  very  much  inclined  to  follow  them, 
^lul  demand  the  reason  of  their  giving  him  the 
cut  direct,  and  if  the  reason  did  not  prove  satis- 
fcctory,  to  treat  them  as  he  had  often  done  at 
school  —  give  them  a  *'  good  licking.'*'  As  he 
**ood  gazing  at  them  with  flashing  eyes  and 
flushed  cheeks^  the  porter,  who  had  seen  the 
^hole  afiair,  and  from  long  practice  in  Oxford 

"^^tters  easily  guessed  the  meaning  of  it,  said 
*ohin,, 

**  Old  schoolfellows,  sir,  I  suppose  ?" 
*'  Yes,"   replied   Ninny,  '*  intimate   friends, 
*^t  We  licked  many  a  time,  and  I'll  follow  and 
*^^  them  again  now  for  daring  to  cut  me  in 
^8  way.'* 

**  Excuse  me,  sir,**  said  the  porter,  setting  down 

luggage-barrow  directly  across  the  pave- 

"^^t,  so  as  to  block  up  the  passage,  "  but  it's 

•^  your  own  fault ;  youVe  fresh,  and  not  up  to 

'^^»rity  hetticut:* 

**  To  what  ?"  inquired  Ninny. 


L 
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'^  Hetticnt,  sir.  Yoa  see  when  a  gen'eimB 
first  comes  up  he  musn't  speak  to  nobody  m 
doesn't  speak  to  him  first.  They  nts  in  tttf 
rooms  for  a  week  to  receive  calls,  and  then  goM 
out  and  returns  them.  That's  what  they  cab 
hetHcut." 

^^  That  may  be  the  case  with  strangersi*  ail 
Ninny,  ^'but  it's  too  absurd  finr  old  eroniei  at 
school.** 

*'  It's  the  hetticut,  sir,  I  assure  you,^  said  the 
porter^  applying  his  straps  to  the  handle  of  the 
barrow,  and  proceeding  towards  Christ  Church, 
^^  and  hetticut  must  be  observed.  Of  coane 
you've  heard  the  old  story  about  one  gen^ehnan 
as  wouldn^t  save  another  gen'elman  firom  drown* 
ing,  becos  *  he'd  never  been  interducedT  " 

Ninny  shook  his  head  n^atively. 

"  Haven't  you?  Well,  it's  a/oc/,  thafs  al 
The  ^varsity  crowner  held  an  inquest  on  the 
body,  and  told  the  jury,  that  though  the  gen'el- 
man might  have  saved  him  by  merely  stretch- 
ing  out  his  hand,  yet  the  hetticut  of  the  'vani^ 
forbid  any  gen'elman  to  take  any  other  gen'el- 
man by  the  hand  to  whom  he  hadn't  been  rego. 
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bur  interduced,  and  bo  they  must  bring  it  in 
accidental  death ;  which  they  accordingly  did^ 
and  clapped  a  deodand  of  £5.  Bt.  on  Stephen 
Dttvis's  skiff)  for  upsetting  a  'varsity  gen'el- 
man/' 

As  Ninny  smiled  incredulously,  the  porter 
continued, 

^  It*s  a  hctf  sir,  I  knows  it  is ;  for  though  I 
didn't  see  it  mjrself,  if  s  been  so  well  known  for 
the  last  fifty  years  it  must  be  true.  It^s  a  tradi- 
tion as  is  handed  down  as  a  heirloom.  But  Vl\ 
tall  you  what  I  once  saw  with  my  own  eyes.  It 
was  one  rainy  night  as  I  was  coming  home  from 
mnning  up  with  the  boats.  I  was  just  got  upon 
the  FoUy  Bridge,  where  the  water^s  nigh  twenty 
fixyt  deep,  when  I  saw  a  gen'elman,  as  I  knew 
was  the  Honble  Mr.  Clencher,  of  St.  Peter's, 
fitdl  into  the  water,  in  trying  to  land  from  his 
flikiff.  As  he  was  above  the  bridge,  where  there 
was  not  any  punts,  and  I  saw  by  the  way  as  he 
kicked  and  struggled  as  Mr.  Clencher  couldn't 
swim,  I  ran  round  by  the  towing-path  gate, 
meaning  to  jump  in  after  him  and  have  him 
oat.    Before  I  got  to  him,  however,  a  gen'el- 
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man  bad  thrown  off  his  coat  aod  w&istcoat,  tnd 
was  just  leapt  in  to  save  him.  He  drew  Mm  to 
shore,  and  I  landed  him,  more  Jrightened  tim 
hurt.     Well,  you  i  seed  a  man  so  giattfiil 

in  your  life.     He  (  him  his  preserver,  uid 

all   mamier  of  na  and   swore  he'd  oew 

forget  liis  kindni  /ell,  the  geu'elmBD  » 

saved  him  took  h:  dripping  wet  as  he  ms, 

to  one  of  the  barg^^  ere  he  kept  his  ruffing* 
dresses,  and  lent  him  a  suit  to  go  home  JiJ  io, 
and  this  made  him  more  {jrateful  nor  before. 
NfXt  day  they  meets  in  High  Strwt,  hut  Jh-. 
C'len<^lior  walked  str;ught  on,  keeping  liis  ejes 
steadily  fixed  on  the  weathercock  ujwn  St- 
Mary's  sU'epIi?,  and   never  said,  '  how  do  jou 

"  He  (lid  not  see  his  presi?rver,  of  course? 
inquired  Ninny. 

"  Just  as  plain  as  !  sees  you,  sir  ;  hat  he  W 
found  cut  from  his  servant  as  he  wsis  ouly  a  ser- 
vitor of  Christ  Church,  and  it  ain't  the  liettiw' 
for  tufts  to  associate  with  sich.  Tkal'i  a  i^^ 
at  any  rate." 

Tliis   tale    and   the    wheelbarrow  arrived  ii' 
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tJieir  respective  goals  at  the  same  moment,  and 
Ninny  found  his  rooms  in  readiness  for  his  re- 
ception, through  the  exertions  of  my  friend 
Broome,  and  Mr.  Higgins,  the  private  tiger, 
who  had  been  hired  and  sent  down  by  Lord 
WiEUtepaper,  a  few  days  before,  for  the  express 
purpose.  With  the  exception  of  their  redo- 
lency  of  paste  and  fresh  paint,  the  apartments 
were  very  desirable.  The  furniture  which  had 
been  thirded  from  the  last  occupant,  a  quiet 
leading  man,  was  in  a  good  state  of  preserva^ 
tion.  The  looking-glass  was  not  even  cracked, 
and  t}ie  chairs  and  tables  still  )iad  their  legi- 
timate complement  of  legs  and  arms.  The  only 
articles  that  appeared  to  have  been  used  were  a 
large  reading-chair,  a  still  larger  reading-table, 
and  an  immense  copper  teakettle;  which  may  be 
accounted  for  by  the  fact,  that  Ninny's  prede- 
cessor was  not  only  studious,  but  stingy,  and 
never  gave  a  party. 

Ninny  had  but  sufBcient  time  to  take  a  cur- 
wry  view  of  his  new  abode,  for  ten  o'clock  was 
&st  approaching,  at  which  hour  he  was  to  ac- 
company his  tutor  to  the  Vice-Chancellor^s,  to  be 

c6 
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matriculated ;  a  ceremony  that  reqiures  bat  t 
short  time,  yet  costs  a  considerable  deal  of 
money.  He  next  called  upon  the  Dean,  Dr. 
Pertinax  Plotter,  by  whom  he  was  not  so  gnk- 
ciously  received  as  he  would  have  been,  bal 
Lord  Wastepaper  been  able  to  secure  him  as 
opportunity  of  saying  ^  nolo  epiicopari^  upon 
the  death  of  the  lamented  Right  Rev.,  &c.  it^ 
the  Bishop  of  Blank,  who  had  been  succeeded 
by  a  Cambridge  man,  though  it  was  the  *^  Ox- 
ford tum.*^  Still  his  manner  was  not  ungra- 
cious, though  distant,  as  Dr.  — — ,  the  Bishop 
of  — ,  was  any  thing  but  well,  and  there  were 
two  dignitaries  on  his  ^^  list,^'  whose  health  was 
on  the  decline. 

After  Ninny  had  taken  his  leave,  it  probably 
occurred  to  the  Dean  that  he  had  not  been  so 
obliging  and  attentive  to  his  patron's  proi^ 
as  the  chances  of  preferment  indicated  by  his 
'^  list"  demanded,  for,  soon  after  he  reached 
his  rooms,  Ninny  received  a  note  to  this  ef- 
fect :— 

"  The  Dean  will  be  happy  to  see  the  Ho- 
nourable A .  N.  Nincompoop  at   breakfiEist  to- 
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InoROWy  at  ten  o'clock,  and  introduce  him  to  a 
few  of  his  best  men. 

**  Deanery,  Christ  Church, 
«  May  6th." 

To  which  Ninny,  who  had  made  all  the  pro- 
per arrangements  with  his  friend  Compo,  re- 
plied— 

'^  Mr.  Nincompoop^s  compliments  to  the  Dean, 
and  is  sorry  he  cannot  breakfast  with  him  to- 
morrow morning,  at  ten  o'clock,  as  he  is  going 
to  Woodstock  in  a  tandem  at  half-past  nine,  but 
will  keep  himself  disengaged  for  the  following 
day." 

Now  as  the  Dean  allowed  his  men  to  hunt 
and  drive  buggies  as  often  as  they  pleased,  but 
positively  set  his  rubicund  face  against  the  dan- 
gerous and  unstatutable  practice  of  tandem 
driving,  he  was  highly  and  justly  offended  at 

fhe  receipt  of  this  note ;  but  the  Bishop  of , 

he  found  by  his  letters  which  had  just  arrived, 
in  tbe  interim  of  the  note's  being  sent  and  an- 
swered, was  in  articulo^  he  merely  sent  a  mes* 
aage  by  Broome,  to  indmate  that  the  ^'  leader 
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ought  to  be  sent  on,*'  and  that  the  foUowing 
morning,  at  ten,  would  suit  him  equally  wdl 
for  seeing  Mr.  Nincompoop  at  breakfiEist  Al- 
though this  may  be  considered  judicious  on  the 
part  of  the  Dean,  as  far  as  not  losing  a  chance 

of  succeeding  to  the  Bishop  of ,  who  was 

so  decidedly  vacating  his  see,  yet  some  cavillers 
might  think  that  it  would  not  impress  upon  the 
mind  of  the  novus  homo^  the  freshman,  that  . 
respect  for  college  dignitaries,  which  ought  to 
be  the  jrrimum  rnobile  of  every  man's  thoughts, 
words,  and  deeds,  as  long  as  he  is  in  the  uni- 
versity. 

Ninny  sat  in  his  rooms,  and  began  to  think  a 
college  life  an  exceedingly  dull  one,  and  wished 
he  might  reverse  the  order  of  tilings,  and  go 
and  call  on  some  of  his  old  friends  first;  but 
the  hint  given  him  about  *'  'varsity  hetticut" 
by  the  porter  at  the  Mitre  was  not  lost  upon 
him,  and  he  resolved  to  act  upon  it,  and  not 
commit  himself  any  further.  What  was  he  to 
do  until  dinner  time,  when  he  had  promised  to 
meet  Compo  at  Tom  Velox's  rooms  at  St 
Mark's,  and  dine  in  hall  ?    He  never  could  read, 
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aud  as  to  walking  out  by  himself  he  abhorred 
it     At  last  a  lucky  thought  struck  him. 

«  Higgins  V 

**  Sir,"  replied  that  well-made,  well-dressed, 
and  well-conducted  tiger,  who  was  occupied  in 
arranging  his  new  master^s  dressing-case  and 
clothes  in  the  bedroom. 

**  Higgins,  do  you  know  any  thing  about  set- 
ting-to?'' 

**  A  little,  sir.  My  governor  keeps  a  sporting- 
ken  in  Tothill  Fields,  and  has  a  long  room  where 
the  gentlemen  of  the  fancy  take  their  benefits," 
replied  Higgins,  looking  very  knowing. 

'*  Capital,  by  George  !"  cried  Ninny,  in  an 
ecstasy.  ^^  Go  out  and  get  a  gallon  of  Loudon 
porter,  and  two  pairs  of  gloves  somewhere. 
Here's  a  note — ^pay  for  them,  and  bring  me  the 
change." 

Broome  very  properly  prevented  so  unusual 
and  improper  a  mode  of  proceeding  as  paying 
ready  money  for  any  thing,  and  the  gloves  were 
procured  from  old  Quarterman^s  in  the  corn- 
market,  on  tick,  and  a  set  of  foils  and  single- 
sticks, with  masks  complete,  from  Messrs.  Loder 
and  Gunner,  upon  the  same  terms. 
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In  less  than  one  hour  after  Mr.  Niooompoop** 
name  was  entered  on  the  books  of  the  abovo- 
mentioned  respectable  tradesmen,  the  UtUe  letter- 
box affixed  to  his  **  oak  ^  was  ciammed  to 
suffocation  with  cards  and  notes  firom  wine- 
merchants,  pastrycooks,  tailors,  bootmakeni  and 
all  sorts  of  tradesmen,  soliciting  the  honoor  of 
the  honourable  gentleman's  orders:  so  admi- 
rably is  the  system  of  ^*  telegraphing"  managed 
at  the  University.  I  doubt  whether  the  adoptioo 
of  the  new  electro-magnetic  apparatus  would  be 
an  improvement  on  the  old  plan  by  which  I  have 
l^nown  the  news  of  Mr.  Jones  of  Jesus  having 
**  come  up  to  pay  his  ticks'*  or  chalks,  circulated 
amidst  his  tickers  in  half  an  hour ;  and  what  if 
more  surprising  is,  that  every  one  of  these 
tickers  knew  by  instinct  that  out  of  the  innuDe- 
rable  series  of  Joneses  of  Jesus  who  come  in  and 
go  out  every  year  like  "  hardy  annuals,"  thk 
individual,  Jones,  was  the  very  man  on  ib 
books.  Nacitur  non  Jit  propola  OxomeM, 
which  is  the  only  way  of  accounting  for  h» 
superior  discrimination,  and  intuitive  readinetf 
in  getting  the  earliest  possible  intelligence  « 
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every  man's  "coming  up,"  who  is  likely  to 
&vomr  him  with  money  or  orders. 

\^liile  these  choice  specimens  of  the  genus 
sufferer  were  employed  in  leaving  their  cards  in 
Mr.  Nincompoop^s  oak,  that  gentleman  was 
amusing  himself  by  sparring  with  Higgins,  who 
was  very  much  astonished,  and  still  more  dis- 
gusted, to  find  that  his  new  master  was  not  only 
so  theoretically,  but  also  practically  acquainted 
with  the  arcana  of  the  sublime  science  of  boxing 
as  to  be  more  than  a  match  for  himself.  Asto- 
nished, I  say,  because  he  had  never  seen  him  at 
his  governor's  long  room^  and  disgusted  because 
his  merciful  determination  not  to  knock  his 
master  down  before  the  last  round  was  not  likely 
to  be  appreciated  as  it  ought.  Moreover,  Hig- 
gins  had  heenAbiascharizing — ^building  chateaux 
en  Espaffne-^^vet  since  he  had  been  engaged  by 
Lord  Wastepaper. 

Among  the  aerial  edifices  which  he  had  been 
erecting  in  his  ardent  imagination,  the  most 
pleasing  was  a  public- house,  or  sporting-crib,  at 
thp  west-end,  with  a  snug  bar,  furnished  with 
tbe  ^choicest  wines,  spirits,  and  other  com- 
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pounds,"  and  a  very  pretty  barmaid — a  park'B' 
fitted  with  every  convenienoe  for  ocmviTiahty^ 
and  its  walk  adorned  with  portraits  of  emiD^^ 
prize-fighters,  from  the  remote  ages  of  BxstP^ 
phryes  and  Mendoza  up  to  the  present  tim^  3 
and  a  long  room  of  extraordinary  dimeDsko^^ 
suitable  for  private  tuition  and  public  dinner^' 
The  sum  required  for  the  purchase  of  the  hu^ 
and  good-will  of  these  cloudy  but  desirable  p»--* 
mises  was  to  be  made  up  in  a  very  short  tim^ 
from  the  savings  of  his  wages,  and  by  givwgT 
lessons  in  boxing  at  half-a-guinea  an  hour  U^ 
his   roaster   and   all  his   acquaintances.    This 
visionary  locale  for  the  enjoyment  of  his  "  opno^ 
aim  dignitat€y^    as   Dusterly  will  insist  upon 
miscalling  it,  was,  like  himself,  eflFectually  floored 
the  very  first  round  by  a  severe  fieu^er,  put  in  w 
scientifically   as  to  convince  the  receiver,  Bt" 
Higgins,  that  the  person  who  could  administer 
such  a  straight  hit  from  the  shoulder  needed 
none  of  his  instructions.     As  he  was  no  logician, 
and  argued  from  particulars  to  universals,  ta 
drew   the   faulty   inference,   tliat,  because  te 
master  was  a  proficient  in  the  art  of  boxing, 
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the  members  of  the  University  must  be  equally 
skilful  in  pugnacity. 

The  stimulus  of  the  exercise,  and  several  very 
large  tankards  of  Barclay  and  Perkins,  which 
Broome  persevered  in  importing  from  the  but* 
tery^  removed  the  headache  and  lowness  of  spirits 
under  which  Ninny  had  been  suffering  all  the 
morning.  The  stomach  and  the  muscles  of  his 
body,  by  a  wonderful  sympathy,  like  a  newly- 
tnned  pianoforte,  recovered  their  tone  together. 
The  sets-to,  or  set-tos — for  I  know  not  which  is 
ccxrrect,  without  referring  to  the  classical  colunms 
of  a  sporting  paper  -  became  moi^B  animated, 
and  in  the  last  roimd  Higgins  received  a  blow, 
which  sent  him  from  the  middle  to  the  end  of 
the  room.  Where  he  fell  and  lay  deprived  of  con- 
sciousness, from  his  head  coming  into  collision 
with  the  sharp  edge  of  the  fender. 

Ninny  was  showing  his  sorrow  for  the  acci- 
dent^ and  his  inherent  humanity  towards  a 
fidlen  foe,  by  recovering  him  from  his  lethargy 
with  copious  applications  of  brown  stout,  ^*  ex- 
hibited** over  his  head  and  face  by  the  aid  of  his 
neckcloth,  which  was  the  only  succedaneum  for  a 
sponge  within  his  master's  reach. 
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In  this  charitable  and  interesting  ntoaHioii 
Ninny  was  discovered  by  Mr.  Eugenios  Bdp 
pheme,  the  senior  tutor,  who  had  called  to  do . 
the  civils  and  usuals  to  his  honourable  pofili 
and  had  gained  access  to  his  rooms,  throu^ 
the  incautiousness  of  Broome,  who  had  fuiguttn 
to  sport  oak,  in  his  eegimess  to  get  **  on 
more^  tankard  of  porter  before  the  buttery  mi 
closed. 

Mr.  Eupheme  gazed  in  mute  surprise  upoo 
the  extraordinary  tableau  (I  was  going  to  add 
vivant  which  would  have  been  wrong,  as  the 
principal  figure  was  temporarily  defunct)  pro- 
sented  to  his  eyes.  Seeing  a  person  on  the 
ground  apparently  dead,  and  liis  honooisbfe 
pupil  covered  with  blood  himself,  and  mopping 
the  dead  man's  face,  he  became  alarmed,  and, 
rushing  tloum  the  staircase,  up  which  Broomi 
was  carefully  climbing  with  the  last  tankard,  for 
fear  of  injuring  its  cauliflower  head,  ran  against 
him  in  turning  the  comer,  and  the  three  rolled 
together  to  the  bottom  of  the  staircase.  The 
tutor  was  saturated  with  porter,  which  Broooe 
very  much  regretted,  as  the  buttery  was  sbuti 
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and  no  more  could  be  obtained  until  dinner- 
tune. 

^^  Waste  not  thy  valuable  time  on  me,  Mr. 
Broome/'  said  Mr.  Eupheme^  looking  benevo- 
lent, and  warding  off  the  pocket-handkerchief 
with  which  my  friend  was  going  to  wipe  away 
the  frothy  stains  of  the  brown  stout;  '^but 
hasten  and  procure  the  immediate  attendance  of 
a  medical  practitioner/* 

^  What,  cut  along  and  get  a  doctor,  sir  ?  No 
oocadon  for  that— it's  merely  Mr«  Nincompoop, 
the  new  tuft,  setting-to  with  his  tiger.  He 
suffers  from  indigestion,  and  the  doctors  recom- 
mend strong  exercise,  and        ■.*' 

**  Brown  stout  ?*  inquired  Mr.  Eupheme,  dis- 
pnirBning  his  mouth  and  eyes  of  a  considerable 
quantity  of  that  liquid. 

*'  Yes,  sir,"  replied  Broome ;  "  there's  a  great 
deal  of  steel  in  it,  and  it  makes  Vm  as  hard  as 
flints." 

This,  of  course,  was  all  pure  invention  on  the 
part  of  my  friend  Broome,  and,  otU  of  Oxford, 
would  be  unquestionably  denominated  a  lie.  In 
Oxford,  however,  expediency  is  the  fundamen- 
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tal  principle  of  our  policy ;  and  a  scout,  like  a 
member  of  parliament,  is  not  worth  a  farthing, 
who  is  not  ready  with  "  a  reply." 

Mr.  Euplieme  swallowed  the  inventioa  with 
several  addenda  that  were  absolutely  necesoij 
to  give  the  little  fiction  a  colouring  of  reali^iSsd 
reascendcd  the  stairs.  On  entering  the  room  ^ 
found  Ninny  putting  on  his  clotiics,  and  Higgins 
sitting  against  the  waiogcot  sobbing  couvul- 
sively,  and  looking  excessively  bewildered.  HJ? 
rolling  eyeballs  betrayed  tlie  confused  state  of  hi* 
thoughts,  which  werea  sort  of  amalgam  fonnedof 
a  mixture  of  rage,  pain,  disappointment,  pnime- 
ditatcd  revenge,  and  a  sulky  kind  of  respect  fijf 
the  respectable  college  dignitary  before  him. 

From  this  unpleasant  state  Broome  reliered 
him  by  carrying  him  into  his  master's  bedraoffli 
and  tying  up  bis  bleeding  head  with  a  dUi  haM- 
kerchief  well  soaked  in  the  "  best  white-win* 
vinegar,"  manufactured  from  stale  table- bwr. 

Mr.  Eupheme,  to  his  pupil's  great  surprisfi 
"  begged  to  express  his  sincere  and  deep  regret  al 
his  being  compelled  by  the  faculty  to  naoti  lo 
such  strong  measures  to  ri 


rid  himself  qftl^lg^ 
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fill  and  distressing  disorder,  dyspepsia,"  and  then 
commenced  a  learned  exposition  of  his  views  of 
a  coarse  of  college-reading.  He  next  recom- 
mended and  wrote  down  a  list  of  a  few  books 
for  the  commencement  of  the  course, 
Ninny  to  purchase  the  best  and  newest 
editions,  as  a  groundwork  for  the  foundation  of 
a  well-selected  classical  library. 

As  the  list  contained  a  hundred  and  fifty  books, 
of  whose  existence  he  was  before  ignorant,  Ninny 
was  quite  dismayed,  and  wondered  how  he,  who 
bad  not  read  through  six  books  in  the  seven 
years  he  had  passed  at  Rotherwiek,  was  to  skim 
through  or  even  turn  over  the  leaves  of  so  many 
in  one  term.  He  felt  sick  of  college  by  anticipa- 
tion, and  began  to  regret  that  he  had  not  urged 
Lord  Wastepaper  to  procure  him  a  commission 
in  the  army,  where  he  should  have  no  reading, 
and  nothing  to  do  but  to  walk  about  arm-in-arm 
witii  his  brother  officers,  smoke  cigars,  and  kick 
stones  into  the  river  from  the  bridge  of  the 
country  town  in  which  his  regiment  might  hap- 
pen to  be  quartered. 

Mr.  Eupheme,  too,  alarmed  him  by  talking. 
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as  he  was  wont,  over-leamedly,  and  making  stf 
of  the  longest  and  most  carefully-compouDilcd 
words  in  his  vocabulary,  rigidly  adhering  to  the 
quantity  of  each  in  its  original  language. 

He  talked  of  Ovid's  metamorphoses  —  lie  en- 
cyclopedia— illative  conversion— dfitive,  accua- 
tive,  vocative,  and  abUtive  cases;  and  ssK" 
nbhed  Ninny  quite  as  much  as  be  once  did  tbe 
college -gardener  by  ordering  him  to  sow  pleotjr 
of  convolvuli  my  ores. 

Poor  Borecole  scratched  his  bead  and  dedaiN* 
"  he  never  had  heard  of  sich  a  flower  [  th*" 
was  voivilia  majer»  and  volviltu  miners,  bnt  do 
sich  things  as  volvilijores,  he  was  sartain." 

AAer  concluding  this  "  little  prospecba  of 
his  views  for  the  gradual  development  of  the 
mental  energies,"  and  giving  a  short  expoei'w 
of  his  notions  of  "  academical  discipline,"  Mr. 
Eupheme  kindly  shook  his  pupil  by  the  hsw 
and  lell  him  in  a  positive  state  of  mental  mitoy. 
from  which  he  tried  to  relieve  bimeelf  by  whJil- 
ling  dulce  domtim  out  of  time,  until  die  tetn 
ran  down  his  cheeks. 

Justas  he  was ponderiog  on  the  expediaa^" 
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riddiiig  himself  of  his  miseries  by  committing 
filicide  or  ronning  away  from  college,  a  rat-tat-tat 
at  his  door  roused  him,  and  ^^come  in/'  uttered  in 
a  tone  of  deep  despondency  closely  resembling  a 
groan^  introduced  his  former  acquaintance  and 
idioolfellow,  the  Honourable  Peregrine  Tittle- 
backy  who  had  come  up  to  put  on  his  bachelor's 
gown,  and  hearing  of  Ninny's  arrival  and  having 
nothing  else  to  do,  resolved  to  amuse  himself  by 
astonishing  the  weak  mind  of  our  hero  by  his 
superior  attainments  in  college  and  worldly  mat- 


Mr.  Tittleback,  after  getting  through  his 
great-go  by  a  shave,  had  spent  a  whole  month  in 
London,  and,  upon  the  strength  of  having  dined 
once  with  ''an  c^cer  in  the  guards,"  danced 
with  a  femme  pa8s4e  at  Almack's,  and  betted 
five  pounds  upon  the  Derby,  fiemcied  himself  '^  a 
man  about town,*^  and  ''up  to  all  the  newest 
dodges.'' 

It  is  almost  needless  to  say  he  wore  his  bache* 
kxr's  g9wn,  because  no  man  who  has  accom* 
]^i8hed  the  difficult  task  of  getting  his  B.  A. 
degree  j^an  persuade  himself  to  appear  without 
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the  bit  of  silk  cnr  bombaadxie,  with  full,  long 
skeres,  which  indicates  his  sacoess,  finr  the  fiiA 
week  or  ten  days  after  he  has  pat  it  on. 

Ninny,  who  was  not  yet  acquainted  mth  the 
different  gowns  which  mark  rank  and  d^;iee  in 
the  Universily,  thought  that  the  stylish  geutfe> 
man  in  a  rich  twilled  silk  bachelor  was  a  don  of 
no  ordinary  importance,  and  salaamed  him  veiy 
respectfuUy,  which  made  him  appear  much  more 
amiable  in  the  eyes  of  his  visitor.  He  fixed  his 
gold  eye-glass  scientifically  beneath  his  upper 
eyelid,  and  extended  one  finger  of  Ids  right  hand 
¥rith  a  gracious  "  Ah,  Nincompoop  !  how  are 
ye?"  which  was  then  considered  **the  correct 
thing," 

"  1  beg  pardon,"  said  Ninny,  not  accepting 
the  proffered  finger  for  fear  of  displaying  too 
great  familiarity  to  a  don  ;  **  I  really  cannot—" 

^^  Recognize  an  old  schoolfellow  in  a  man  of  the 
world— eh  ?  Why,  really  a  few  years,  a  diligent 
attention  to  personal  embellishment,  and  the 
habits  and  manners  acquired  in  good  Lmidon 
society,  do  make  a  very  considerable  alteratioo 
for  the  better,"  said  Tittleback,  raising  his  eye- 
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lash,  and  aIIo¥niig  the  eye-glass  to  fall  gracefully 
upon  his  waistcoat.  ^^  You  recollect  the  Honour- 
able  Peregrine  TitUeback  at  Rotherwick  ?^ 

**  Certainly/'  said  Ninny,  shaking  the  prof- 
ftred  finger  very  gently,  for  he  still  doubted 
whether  the  person  before  him,  and  who  stood 
about  five  feet  eight,  was  the  same  whom,  as  a 
boj  at  school,  he  used  to  £emcy  a  '*  regular  strap- 
per,^ and  whom  he,  being  rather  above  than 
under  six  feet,  now  overtopped  by  some  four  or 
five  inches. 

''You  must  dine  with  me  to-day  at  my 
lodgings,"  continued  Tittleback ;  ^'  you'll  not 
meet  a  noisy  party — that's  not  the  correct  thing 
—only  Lord  Balamson— you  know  he's  heir  ap- 
parent to  the  dukedom  of  Scratchback— and  the 
Marquis  of  Ratdebones  —  his  governor  married 
an  actress  of  all  work,  and  improved  the  noble 
breed  by  the  injudicious  cross.  You  will  make 
a  fourth,  and  we  can  have  a  little  chicken-hazard 
or  hookey.  You  need  not  stake  more  than  po- 
nies if  not  convenient.  By  the  bye,  is  your 
book  fiill  for  the  Derby?     Spiderlegs  is  first 

▼OI^  III.  D 
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fSBLvourite,  and,  if  you  want  to  hedge,  I'll  get 
a  friend  to  take  the  odds  against  him.*' 

"  I  am  sorry  to  say/'  replied  Ninny,  blushiiig 
as  deeply  as  if  he  was  committing  a  great  an,  or 
saying  something  improper,  "  that  I  do  not  un- 
derstand betting — as  yet." 

"  Never  mind — Fll  give  you  the  office  ^yoo 
must  come  up  to  town — ^that's  the  correct  thing 
— but  you  must  not  let  Balamson  and  Rattle- 
bones  know  tliat  you  don't  bet,  it's  positively  not 
the  correct  thing.  We  dine  at  seven,  and  my 
lodgings  are  at  Snuggins's,  in  High  Street — an 
everlasting  ticker  and  no  mistake." 

**  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  accept  your  invite," 
said  Ninny;  **  for  I  am  engaged  to  dine  with 
Tom  Velox,  at  St.  Mark's,  with  my  friend 
Compo." 

**  Velox  ?  Compo ?  WTio  the  devil  are  thegf 

"  Old  Rotherwickians.  You  must  remember 
them.'' 

**  My  dear  Nincompoop !  We  men  abont 
town  have  too  many  engagements  to  allow  us  to 
remember  any  one  below  a  peer  or  a  commoner 
with  an  infinity  of  tin.   Velox?  Velox?  Haven^ 


PETER  PRIGOINS.  51 

^  remotest  recollection  of  such  a  man  ;  and,  as 
toCompo,  I  never  heard  such  a  devilish  odd 
title  in  my  life — what  are  they  ?" 

**  Capital  good  fellows,"  said  Ninny ;  "  regu- 
lar bricks,  I  can  tell  you." 

"  You  mistake  me,'*  said  Tittleback ;  "  I  mean 
are  they  visitable  —  that  is,  gentlemen  com- 
moners r* 

•*  Why,  Tom  Velox  is  a  scholar  of  St.  Mark's, 
and  Compo  is  a  commoner  of  St.  Peter's,  and 
both  are  gentlemanly  fellows,''  said  Ninny. 

**  Fellows  1  Men,  you  mean.  None  of  the 
men  are  called  fellows  in  Oxford,  unless  they 
have  got  fellowships,  and  devilish  snug  things 
they  are  for  the  indigent  middle  classes.  But 
you  must  cut  both  these  men  —  it  won't  do  to 
associate  with  them — it's  decidedly  infra  dig^ 

Ninny,  besides  being  really  attached  to  his  old 
schoolfellows — especially  Compo — was  too  good- 
natured  to  hurt  the  feelings  of  any  one,  and  felt 
unwilling  to  comply  with  Tittleback's  sugges- 
tions. That  gentleman,  however,  instead  of 
resorting  to  argument  to  convince  Ninny  of  the 
impropriety  of  associating  with  out-college  men 

d2 
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beneath  the  grade  of  gentlemen  commoDen, 
very  coolly  sat  down  and  wrote  a  couple  of  iMto 
in  his  name  to  Velox  and  Compo,  which  be  de- 
spatched by  Broome,  intimating  to  both  those 
gentlemen,  that  in  future  all  further  intimae; 
between  them  must  cease,  as  not  bong  ^  the 
correct  thing.'* 

Ninny,  when  the  notes  were  read  over  to  him, 
was  indignant  and  inclined  to  refuse  sending 
them,  but,  being  cursed  mth  an  inability  to  say 
"  No  "^ — an  impotency  of  negation,  as  my  friend 
the  professor  expresses  it — he  allowed  Tittleback 
to  have  his  own  way. 

Tom  Velox  took  no  notice  whatever  of  the  in- 
solent conduct  of  Ninny.  Winkey,  howe?er, 
who  had  been  boasting  all  the  morning  to  every 
man  to  whom  he  had  been  introduced  of  hi* 
extraordinary  intimacy  with  his  honourable 
friend,  Nincompoop  of  Christ-Church,  was  » 
exceedingly  galled,  that  he  wrote  to  his  gover- 
nor, and  that  respectable  elderly  gentleman  ex- 
postulated with  Lord  Wastepaper  on  the  sub- 
ject :  but,  finding  his  expostulations  unattended 
to,  he  inflicted  the  severest  punishment  he  could 
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upon  hit  fonner  patron,  by  not  only  refusing  to 
insert  hife  ^  few  little  remarks*'  as  usual,  but  by 
not  even  abusing  bim,  in  The  Scarifier. 

As  Compo  Winkey  will  not  come  upon  the 
stage  again,  it  will  be  as  well  to  mention  here, 
that,  after  a  rather  successful  career  at  college, 
and,  being  called  to  the  bar  by  virtue  of  having 
eaten  sundry  commons  in  Lincoln's  Inn,  he  suc- 
ceeded his  father  as  editor  and  proprietor  of 
J%e  Scarifier^  and  wrote  a  weekly  leader,  the 
tendency  of  which  was  decidedly  anti-aristocratic 
and  bitterly  abusive  of  the  family  of  the  Fuddle- 
headf,  which  was  lugged  in  upon  all  occasions, 
without  the  slightest  regard  to  relevancy. 

Fortimately  for  the  Fuddleheads,  he  did  not 
confine  his  abuse  to  that  honourable  family,  but 
extended  it  to  an  Irish  gentleman,  who  ventured 
to  differ  with  him  in  politics,  threatening  to  beat 
him  as  Punch  does  Judy  in  the  show,  and  in 
consequence  received  so  severe  a  drubbing  with 
an  ^*  iligant  little  bit  of  an  oaken  plant,'"*  as 
caused  hi6  exit 

"  From  this  world  of  woe." 

The  Irish  gentleman,  fancying  himself  a  bit 
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of  a  poet,  and  willing  to  make  the  dead  mas 
some  compensation  for  the  untoward  '^  little  Int 
of  a.  blow  ^  he  gave  him,  wrote  what  he  wii 
pleased  to  term  his  qriihet,  thinking  to  immor- 
talize him.     It  ran  thus  : 

"  Here  Winkey  lies,  who  always  tied  of  yore. 
And  though  it  may  look  like  a  paradox* 

He  must  lie  on,  though  he  can  lie  oo  more, 
Lyin*;  '  cabin'd,  cribb'd,  confin'd,'  within  his  box." 

I,  Peter  Priggins,  am  no  great  judge  of 
poetry,  but  it  strikes  me  that  this  eiFort  of  the 
Irish  muse  is  not  very  complimentary.  Mrs.  P* 
does  not  regard  it  in  a  serious  light,  but  says  it 
is  a  mere  Jndifs  spree. 

Ninny  dined  with  Tittleback  and  his  friends, 
Balamson  and  Rattlebones,  with  whom  he  ^as 
much  pleased,  as  they  were  fast  men,  andi 
though  still  undergraduates,  had  seen  a  great 
deal  of  life.  Balamson  was  a  live  racing  calen- 
dar, and  knew  the  dam  and  sire  of  every  horse, 
mare,  and  colt  in  the  United  Kingdom,  and 
could  tell  you  the  ^^  names,  weights,  and  coloun 
of  their  riders."  He  got  good  and  early  infor- 
mation from  the  different  racing-stables,  and 
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was  on  very  intimate  terms  of  friendship  with 
old  John  Day,  Isaac  Sadler,  and  other  tiptop 
trainers.  He  had  a  share  in  one  or  two  pro- 
mifiing  colts,  and  made  up  a  pretty  good  book 
in  a  small  way.  He  meditated  great  things  as 
soon  as  he  should  be  emancipated  from  college 
and  paternal  discipline,  and  come  in  for  a  consi- 
derable sum  of  ready  money,  which  he  was  to  do 
at  twenty-five  years  of  age  ;  indeed,  the  height  of 
his  ambition  and  the  subject  of  all  his  daydreams 
was  to  be  the  owner  of  Eclipse  No.  2.  He  kept 
a  tolerable  stud  up  at  Oxford,  and  hunted  regu- 
larly  six  days  a  week  during  the  season.  In  the 
summer  terms  he  got  up  a  few  sweepstakes  and 
hurdle-races,  which  came  off  in  Port  Meadow  or 
Bullingdon  Green,  until  the  authorities  inter- 
fered, when  die  scene  was  changed  to  the  re- 
moter regions  of  Abingdon  or  Cotsford  race- 
courses. 

Battlebones,  though  he  hunted  and  made  up  a 
betting-book,  was  more  celebrated  for  athletics 
and  mischief.  He  was  a  great  shot,  both  at  the 
trap  and  across  country ;  kept  a  kennel  of  high- 
couraged,  galloping   pointers,  and  notoriously 
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good,  mute,  short-legged  spaniek*  He  hilillD 
a  choice  collection  of  terrieny  who  rivalkd  tb 
celebrated  Billy  in  annihilating  rats  and  dmriag 
badgers.  In  boxing,  wrestling,  fencing,  wofj/^ 
stick  playing,  rowing,  cricketing,  nuiniif(,  kip 
ing,  and  other  gymnastics,  he  greatly  exeeUed, 
and  could  spur  and  handle  a  cock  as  cleveriy  H 
Charley  Eastup  himself.  As  for  mischief,  ik^ 
thing  from  a  window-fastening  up  to  a  weilihe^ 
cock  was  safe  within  a  mile  of  him.  He  wai 
strongly  suspected  of  being  the  person  who  sawod 
off  a  very  tall  and  graceful  maypole,  which  was 
erected  at  Nettlebed,  and  furnished  with  a  hand- 
some brass-plate  in  commemoration  of  some 
great  victory  achieved  by  a  neighbouring  gentb- 
man. 

Dusterly  says,  I  shall  be  accused  of  showing 
up  some  marquis  of  the  present  day  under  the 
name  of  Rattlebones,  but  I  beg  distinctly  to 
deny  it,  and  to  assure  him  in  particular,  and  the 
public  in  general,  that  no  young  marqds  of 
these  days  was  invented  at  the  time  of  which  I 
nm  writing. 

One  little  bit  of  mischief  I  must  relate,  it  wai 
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90  admiraldy  conceived  and  executed,  and  the 
moral  it  was  intended,  to  convey  was  so  un^L- 
oaptioiiible. 

FUberton,  a  little  town  about  twenty-five 
milea  bom  Oxford,  was  a  favourite  resort  of 
Batdebonetj  on  account  of  the  facilities  it  af- 
finrded  for  indulging'  in  the  elegant  and  interest^ 
ing  amusement  of  flyfishing.  The  river^  which 
abowids  in  trout,  for  two  miles  below  the  town 
ife,  or  was,  rented  by  the  landlord  of  the  inn,  for 
the  town  boasts  of  but  one ;  and  any  gentleman, 
upon  the  payment  of  a  mere  trifle  for  a  ticket, 
might  indulge  his  propensities  for  whipping,  and 
fimcy  himself  Xerxes  flogging  the  Hellespont. 
•  BattleboneB  threw  a  fly  beautifully ;  it  lighted 
QB  the  water  as  lightly  as  the  natural  ephemeral 
it  was  intended  to  represent,  and  no  trout,  with 
ydermanic  propensities,  could  resist  ^'  rising"  to 
pmy  his  respects  to  it.  At  Whitsuntide,  when 
tto  mayfly  is  generally  up,  he  used  to  spend  the 
two  days'  vacation,  which  divides  the  Easter  from 
the  Act  term,  at  the  Red  Lion  at  Fisherton ;  and 
^though  be  was  successful  in  filling  his  creel 
wad  thinning  the  river^  he  was  a  welcome  guest 

1)5 
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with  the  landionl,  in  coosequenoe  of  the  libenl 
mmnner  in  which  he  paid  his  failla  without  ex- 
amining  the  items.  This  landlord,  Tom  DniMf 
was  a  civil  and  oUiging  fieUow ;  bat  he  had,  u 
most  of  us  have,  one  Csiult— one  favourite  flu- 
He  got  drunk  every  night — which  many  hDi" 
lords  do ;  but  then  he  beat  his  wife— which  moil 
landlords  do  mot  do ;  *^  The  gray  marei"  is 
l>usterly  says,  ^'  being  generally  the  better  oa.* 
Ch'  this  &ult.  Rattlebones,  who  pitied  the  meek 
and  pretty  Mrs.  Drainer,  whose  eyes  were  too 
dark  to  require  any  additional  blackness  from 
her  husband's  fists,  was  determined  to  cure  him; 
and  thus  the  cure  was  effected. 

In  the  suburbs  of  Flsherton  dwelt  one  Ani- 
nadab  Pipkins,  a  short,  stumpy,  stunted  homuD- 
cule,  who,  as  he  expressed  it,  had  *^  retiwed  fem 
London  to  enjoy  the  wuwalities  of  the  oooDtvy 
for  the  wemainder  of  his  life."  In  a  close  court 
in  the  city,  which,  though  small,  was  a  grei^ 
thoroughfare,  he  had  rapidly  realized  a  \up 
fortune  by  manufacturing  soups  and  alamode 
beef,  to  which  his  customers  were  enticed  by  ^ 
i.isplay  of  salads,  quite  irresistible  in  the  mustj) 
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fusty,  dusty  climate  of  the  east.  In  his  window, 
amidst  a  bed  of  purely-bleached  curled  endive, 
nestled  lettuces  of  enormous  growth,  mustard 
and  cress  of  the  true  emerald  tint,  celery  taste- 
fully twisted  into  the  most  picturesque  forms, 
and  gracefully  decorated  with  strings  of  the 
deep  red  beetroot.  Under  the  little  card  that 
announced  the  presence  of  ^^  real  mock  turtle,*' 
was  the  head  of  a  large  calf  with  the  skin  on, 
tbat  had  evidently  committed  suicide  in  attempt- 
ing to  swallow  an  enonnous  lemon  which  he  still 
retained  between  his  teeth,  as  an  ex-post-facio 
evidence  of  his  crime.  By  the  aid  of  these 
enticing  baits,  he  got  his  customers  to  bite  so 
freely  that,  as  he  said,  '*  he  was  a  killing  of 
money  all  day  long.*'  After  having  "  kined*' 
sufficient  to  justify  him  in  exchanging  the  odours 
of  alamode  for  the  perfume  of  tlie  violet,  and  the 
foul  atmosphere  of  London  for  the  pure  air  of 
the  Berkshire  downs,  he  disposed  of  the  lease 
and  goodwUl  of  the  soup-shop,  and  purchased 
the  cottage  in  the  suburbs  of  Fisherton. 

Here  he  displayed  his  taste  by  dismantling 
the  ivy»  roses,  jasmines,  and  honeysuckles,  witli 
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which  the  porch,  walls,  and  windows  were 
covered,  and  substituting  in  their  jdaoe  fomMl 
latdoework,  upon  which  he  trained  scarlet-mB- 
ners  and  nasturtiums,  as  he  said,  '*  to  make  the 
pwopewty  mowe  pwofitable/'  The  shrubs,  which 
grew  in  natural  profusion  and  luxuriance,  iwie 
rooted  up  and  replaced  by  straight,  round,  and 
three-cornered  beds  filled  with  cabbages,  and 
edged  with  mustard  and  cress,  parsley  and  ipi- 
nage. 

But  his  great  delight  was  in  plaister  '^staties** 
painted  au  naiurel  There  were  the  Duke  and 
his  great  rival,  Charles  Fox  and  Mr.  Pitt,  stuck 
in  the  middle  of  a  patch  of  savoys  or  winter- 
stuff,  and  in  the  midst  of  all 

'*  The  heathen  gods  and  goddesses  so  fairj 
Bold  Neptin,  Vanes,  and  Nicodamus,  * 

All  standing  naked  in  the  open  air  ;'* 

as  says  '*  the  Groves  of  Blarney."  But  his  /ei 
statue  was  a  leaden  one  of  Diana,  as  large  as 
life,  which  he  had  the  luck  to  pick  up  at  b 
glazier's  in  Fisherton,  and  upon  which  ^ 
lavished  a  great  deal  of  money  for  a  sign-paioter 
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to  represent  her  with  rosy  cheeks^  bright  blue 
ejes,  and  flowing  black  hair.  He  was  so  satisfied 
with  her  appearance,  that  he  had  her  placed  as 
Bear  as  possible  to  his  gate  that  she  might 
attract  tjie  passers-by,  and  secure  the  admiration 
which  she,  in  his  estimation,  merited.  She  was 
certainly  a  lioness  with  all  the  school-children, 
who  came  from  every  village  round  to  admire 
^  Pipkins's  pretty  lady.** 

Battlebones  had  often  gazed  with  a  mis* 
chievous  eye  on  this  Diana,  and  was  determined 
to  have  her  He  stood  gazing  at,  and  pretending 
to  be  lost  in  admiration  of  her  while  old  Pipkins 
walking  among  his  cabbages,  and,  as  he 
the  gate,  raised  his  hat  politely,  and 
begged  as  a  great  £Eivour  that  he  might  be  per- 
mitted to  enter  the  garden  and  examine  so  clas- 
ncal  an  image  more  closely.  Pipkins  was  de- 
lighted ;  he  not  only  admitted  Rattlebones,  but 
iosigted  upon  getting  out  two  chairs  and  a  table, 
and  treating  him  with  a  bottle  of  ginger-pop 
while  he  admired  her  at  his  leisure.  This  was. 
all  the  marquis  wanted,  and  he  returned  to  the 
Bed  lion  determined  to  put  into  execution  a 
scheme  he  had  thought  of  the  night  before. 
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Tom  Drainer,  who  was  about  three-pa;i1> 
drunk,  was  summoned  to  receive  orders  for  sap- 
per ;  and  after  supper  invited  in  to  talk  of  tbe 
favourite  holds  for  the  heaviest  fish,  the  b- 
vourite  throws,  and  other  matters  in  which 
anglers  delight.  He  was  well  supplied  with 
brandy-and-water  by  Rattlebones's  servant,  and, 
in  fact,  made  more  drunk  than  usuaL  At  Iirt 
he  fell  from  his  chair,  and  was  carefully  hid 
upon  a  sofa,  where  he  was  left  to  recover  from 
his  inebriety. 

About  two  o'clock  in  the  morning  Tom  awoke, 
and  wondered  where  he  was,  and  wheie  the 
deuce  his  wife,  and  the  ccmdle,  and  the  bar,  and 
the  bottles  and  glasses  were.  He  scratched  his 
head,  until  the  titillation  brought  to  his  mind  all 
the  events  of  the  evening,  and  he  resolved  to  go 
up  stairs  and  give  Mrs.  Drainer  *^  a  good  hiding" 
for  not  having  him  put  to  bed  as  usual  He 
groped  his  way  to  the  bar,  and  finding  his  ft- 
vourite  chastiser — a  large  ashen  stick— stumbled 
up  stairs  with  it,  and,  pulling  aside  the  curtains, 
put  certain  queries,  in  very  strong  language,  to 
the  lady  in  bed,  to  which  he  obtained  do 
answers. 


u 
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■  You  won't  speak,  won't  ye  ?    Then 

take  that,^'  said  Tom ;  and  after  applying  the 
stick  till  he  was  tired,  and  surprised  at  his  wife's 
not  alarming  the  house,  as  she  usually  did,  he 
uttered  two  or  three  very  satisfactory  oaths  at 
her  obstinacy,  and  undressed  himself  and  got 
into  bed.    Just  as  he  was  falling  off  to  sleep,  it 
oocorred  to  him  that  he  ought  to  make  his  wife 
beg  his  pardon,  and,  as  the  readiest  way  of  en- 
suring her  obedience,  he  sat  up  in  bed,  and 
taking  as  good  an  aim  at  her  eye  as  he  could 
in  the  dark,  struck  her  a  tremendous  blow.    He 
was  surprised  to  find  that  his  knuckles  seemed 
to  suffer  more  titan  his  wife's  face,  and  putting 
out  his  hand  to  feel  for  her  nose,  to  try  if  that 
feature  were  more  tender,  he  was  dreadfully 
alarmed  to  find  her  face  as  cold  as  ice,  and  quite 
stiff;  his  hands,  too,  were  all  Wet  with  a  thick 
clammy  substance,  and  it  occurred  to  him  all  at 
once  that  he  must  have  murdered  her  with  the 
stick.     The  fright  and  horror  of  such  a  crime 
quite  sobered  him ;  and,  after  a  few  minutes  of 
horrible  hesitation  how  to  act,  he  resolved  to  go 
down  stairs  and  procure  a  light.    His  horror 
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was  considerably  increased  at  seeing,  by  the 
light  of  the  match,  hie  hands  ami  the  sW?e  of 
his  eliirt  compleUily  covered  with  blood.  He 
rushed  up  stoire,  and  there  he  found  the  pillov, 
sheets,  and  the  face  of  his  victiin,  one  mass  of 
gore.  He  fell  upon  his  kne«s,  and  called  upon 
his  dear  wife,  in  all  the  endearing  terms  tie 
coidd  muster ;  tlien  he  rose  and  walked  up  and 
down  the  room,  meditaliog,  in  horrible  agony 
of  mind,  upon  what  was  best  to  be  done.  H« 
suddenly  resolved  to  carry  tlie  body  down  and 
bury  it  in  the  brewhouse,  but,  upon  trj-ing  to  liil 
it,  found  it  too  heavy  for  hia  strength,  and  it  feU 
on  tlie  floor  rigid  and  inflexible.  He  then  de- 
tennined  to  run  for  a  doctor,  and  tell  bin  Lit 
wife  had  broken  a  bloodvessel,  or  tumbled  out  cf 
bed,  or  some  otlier  falsehood ;  but  just  as  b9  TO 
going  to  the  door  for  the  purpoee,  he  WH 
alarmed  at  hearing  footsteps  upon  the  afaia, 
and  Btill  more  so  at  seeing  Ins  door  opened,  and 
the  marquis  and  his  servant  enter.  He  %U 
upon  his  knees  and  confessed  his  crime  at  com, 
begging  and  entreating  tliein  not  to  give  hitn 
Up  into  Uie  hands  of  justice.     A  constable  WM, 
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.  however,  sent  for,  and  he  was  handcu£fed  and 
placed  in  the  oege  in  tiie  centre  of  Fisherton  for 
ti»  night. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  he  passed  a  night  of 
sleepless  misery.  He  went  through,  in  imagi- 
nation, his  examination,  committal,  trial  and 
execution.  He  heard  the  people  congregating 
in  the  morning  round  the  cage,  and  he  was 
•firaid  of  being  torn  to  pieces  by  a  justly-enraged 
mob.  As  the  shouts  approached  nearer  and 
nearer,  his  agony  increased ;  but  when  the  key 
was  applied  to  the  lock  to  open  the  door  that 
would  expose  him  to  the  view  and  execration  of 
thousands,  his  agony  increased  to  such  a  degree 
that  be  fainted.  Upon  recovering  from  his  fit, 
he  was  surprised  to  find  himself  seated  on  a  sort 
of  platform,  which  was  carried  by  half-a-dozen 
mm,  by  the  side  of  <*  old  Pipkins's  pretty  lady," 
with  her  face  smudged  over  with  red-ochre,  and 
dressed  in  the  nightgear  of  his  wife,  who,  alive 
and  weU,  was  walking  at  the  head  of  the  pro- 
eesiion  with  the  marquis,  bearing  in  her  hand 
the  identical  ashen  stick  with  which  he  fancied 
be  had  murdered  her  the  night  before.    Amidst 
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the  jeerings,  hootings,  and  revilings  of  mob^ 
hundreds  of  his  fellow-townsmen,  the  beating  c( 
drums,  and  the  clatter  of  marrowboiies  anl 
cleavers,  he  was  carried  to  the  Red  lAoOjfA' 
lowed  by  old  Pipkins  himself,  in  a  dreadful  Mb 
of  anxiety,  lest  his  "  favouwite  statty  of  Diasof 
should  fall  and  be  injured. 

It  will  be  readily  understood  that  the  marqiQii 
and  his  servant,  after  depositing  Tom  upon  th* 
sofa,  had  stolen  Diana  from  her  pedestal,  and 
with  the  consent  of  Mrs.  Tom,  who  really  was 
afraid  of  being  murdered  some  night,  placed  the 
leaden  lady  in  her  bed.  Old  Pipkins  forgave 
the  lark,  as  soon  as  Diana  was  safely  reinstated; 
and  Tom  Drainer  never  attempted  to  beat  hi 
wife  again. 

Tittleback  knew  little  and  cared  less  about 
the  pedigree  of  horses  and  dogs,  but  in  httmaw 
he  was  very  great ;  and,  as  I  have  said  in  a 
former  number,  knew  the  red -book  by  heart 
He  betted  a  little  and  played  a  little,  .because  it 
was  the  "  correct  thing ;"  but  his  forte  lay  i» 
what  was  then  called  dandyism— he  was  essen- 
tially a  lady's  man.    He  cultivated  his  whiskeis 
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with  patient  industry  and  bear's-grease,  and  was 
a  great  patron  and  consumer  of  oils  for  the  hair. 
The  goal  of  his  wishes  was  to  have  his  name  en- 
rolled amongst  the  members  of  the  best  clubs, 
to  give  the  Tittleback  cut  for  a  coat  to  some 
first-rate  schneider,  and  keep  a  Tittleback  mix- 
tare  at  Fribourg  and  Treyer's.  He  did  not  in- 
dulge in  any  gymnastic  exercises,  dreading  the 
influence  of  the  sun  and  air  upon  his  complexion, 
and  fearing  lest  the  handles  of  cricket-bats  and 
oars  should  blister  and  spoil  his  hands.  He  took 
one  lesson  in  boxing  from  Mr.  Bales ;  but 
having  received  a  facer  from  that  scientific 
gentleman,  which  not  only  caused  his  nose  to 
bleed  plentifully,  but  left  a  slight  enlargement 
of  that  prominent  feature,  and  discoloured  a 
neighbouring  eye,  he  declined  persevering  in  an 
amusement  attended  by  such  disfiguring  contin- 
gencies. 

Though  he  differed  in  these  respects  from  his 
friends  Balamson  and  Rattlebones,  he  cordially 
agreed  with  them  in  being  an  idle  man.  He 
never  read  more  than  he  was  compelled  to  do, 
by  .the  aid  of  cribs  and  cramming- books,  to  get 
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ikiff  in  Iffleylock,  that  he  narrowly  escaped 
being  ^'had  up^'  for  manslaughter  before  my 
Lord  judge  at  the  next  assizes. 

Under  the  able  tuition  of  Stephen  JDavis^ 
Ninny  became  such  a  proficient  in  rowing,  as  to 
poll  No.  7  in  the  Christ  Church  boat  to  the 
■tndke  of  Battlebones,  who  was  the  best  oar  in 
Oadford.  A  little  adventiure  which  occurred  in 
practising  shall  conclude  this  number. 

The  usual  mode  of  practising  in  Oxford  is,  to 
pull  with  some  experienced  hand  in  a  two-oar 
from  Oxford  to  Iffley  and  back,  racing  pace  all 
the  way,  and  Ninny  had  got  into  such  excellent 
tnuning  with  Stephen,  that  he  resolved  to  have 
a  pull  down  to  Sandford ;  and,  upon  communi- 
cating his  intention  to  Balamson  aiid  Rattle- 
bones,  they  agreed  to  make  up  a  four,  and  take 
TIttleback  down  as  a  sitter.  They  were  obliged 
to  hire  a  cad  to  steer,  as  Tittleback  declined 
doing  so  for  fear  the  tiller-ropes  should  blister 
and  disfigure  his  hands.  It  was  agreed  to  have 
a  fish  dinner  at  Sandford,  where  there  is  a  little 
public,  which  is  used  by  the  Oxonians  for  the 
purpose  as  Sirly  Hall  is  by  the  Etonians, 
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and  Batchelor's,  at  Putney,  by  the  cocknejs.  I* 
was  in  those  days  as  celebrated  for  ita  booK- 
brewed  and  freshwater-fisl)  dinners,  under  tk 
superintendence  of  the  landlady,  Mr«.  Davit  (bb 
relation  of  Stephen's),  as  it  is  now  for  evwj 
thing  edible  and  drinkable,  "provided  on  lb 
shorteet  notice."  by  Burgess  and  bis  gitentivr 
wife. 

The  party  reached  Sandford  eafely  and  n^addj 
without  any  adventure  befalling  iliem  wortlif  of 
record,  excepting  the  evident  annoyanw  of 
Tittleback  at  having  his  immaculate  vhiin 
spotted  and  splashed  by  the  spirts  of  St^pbeUt 
who,  of  course,  pulled  stroke ;  and,  as  be  had  duI 
had  above  two  quarts  of  beer  and  three  gla** 
of  brand^and-water  before  he  started.  »■»  >" 
excellent  wind.  A  dinner  of  Spitchcock'd  »^ 
and  undcrdune  beefsteaks  was  ordered,  and  lii' 
interval  retjuired  for  its  pre|)aration  filled  up  br 
a  succession  of  games  at  quoits  and  skittlM,!* 
which  all  the  party,  save  and  except  I'itllebac^i 
were  expert  players. 

The  dinner  proveil  excellent,  and  all  did  j"*' 
^^^^^        lice  to  it,  particularly  Stephen,  who  ^j^M^ 
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ivacioudy  of  eels,  of  which  he  was  particularly 
cad,  to  the  horror  of  Tittleback,  whom  he  in- 
rned  of  the  fact  that  *^  lliose  d-— d  heels  hal- 
iijg  made  im  hill,  and  yet  'e  couldn't  elp  heat- 
S  hof  'hem  when  'e  got  ha  chance. '^  This  was 
^  very  agreeable  intelligence  to  a  delicate  gen- 
Btmaa  who  had  to  sit  immediately  before  him 
^  a  voyage  of  five  miles. 

After  dinner,  the  party  adjourned  to  the 
ildttle-alley,  where  lots  of  punch,  strong  beer, 
lod  cigars,  were  ordered  to  be  carried  for  con- 
umption  between  the  heats.  Stephen  played 
nd  drank  beer  till  the  *'  heels  begun  to  ho- 
erate/'  when  he  retired  to  prevent  an  implea- 
int  co/astrophe  by  the. application  of  a  series  of 
randies-and-waters,  under  the  abl^  adminis- 
Btion  of  the  landlady. 

Stephen's  retirement  spoilt  the  side  ;  and,  as 
'ittleback  resolutely  refused  to  dirty  his  fingers 
y  handling  the  ball,  they  had  serious  thoughts 
r  pulling  home  again  to  have  a  little  hazard, 
'hen  three  of  the  men  from  the  neighbouring 
lill,  which  was  then  used  for  grinding  com, 
Bme  in  from  their  work  to  enjoy  a  game  and  a 
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poC  oc  bev.  As  tkne  men  were  werj  fusa^ 
pimn.  ft  cbftQeoge  ««■  inuDediately  given  tDl 
vKesied,  oneh  to  Tittldack's  dnguti  vko 
I'^iwiftr  T  the  nwghlwrfaood  of  a  nob  vBlnrt 
"^  thp  correct  thing.*  He  therefore  withdrew  iito 

Domer  with  a  dgar^  thoogfa  ahil 
to  fionigfttion,  and  having  onee  letaml 
ft  boxof  dgftn  becftose  they  smelt  80  very  stroBg 
of  tofaaocoL  The  conaequenoe  was  that  he  got 
TWT  tipsT  in  ft  short  time,  and  was  forced  lo 
seek  the  edvice  of  Stephen,  who  was  getting 
very  drunk  fost  He  filled  up  a  glass  of  hot 
hraz>iT.and.watery  and  j^^sented  it  to  the  dii- 
gufted  Tittleback,  telling  him  to  *^  down  with 
that  and  up  with  the  heels,  and  heM  soon  be 
right" 

In  the  alley  the  game  was  very  interesting; 
first  the  snobs  won,  and  then  the  gentlemen,  and 
of  course  each  victory  was  celebrated,  and  each 
defeat  consoled  by  copious  libations  of  beer  and 
punch — an  amusement  the  snobs  promoted,  ai 
they  knew  they  should  have  nothing  to  pay* 
Wlien  it  grew  almost  too  dark  to  play  any 
longer,  for  all  the  pcurty  confessed  they  could  not 
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the  pins  clearly,  cigars  and  pipes  were 
lighted,  and  the  snobs  induced  to  sing  a  song, 
the  gentlemen  to  join  chorus  and  make  speeches : 
then,  miluckily,  somehow  or  other,  fighting  and 
wrestling  began  to  be  talked  about,  and,  after  a 
Httle  time,  trials  of  strength  were  proposed, 
which  led,  as  is  usually  the  case,  to  a  quarrel, 
which  ended,  as  usual,  in  a  fight ;  and,  I  regret 
to  say,  that  after  being  on  such  friendly  terms 
with  them  for  so  many  hours,  Ninny  and  his 
firiends  gave  the  snobs  a  tremendous  '^  licking/' 
and  then  a  tremendous  quantity  of  strong  beer 
to  allay  the  pain  of  their  bruises.  The  score  was 
paid,  and  they  left  the  alley  to  find  Stephen  and 
Tittleback,  and  return  to  Oxford;  but  both 
ttioee  individuals  were  too  far  gone  to  sit  in  the 
boat,  so  they  agreed  to  walk  to  Oxford  and  leave 
the  cad  to  tow  Stephen  and  their  friend  back  in 
the  bottom  of  the  four«oar,  which,  as '  he  was 
lather  ^^consam'd  in  licker/'  was  not  an  easy 
task}  and  they  must  have  slept  on  the  '^  mid- 
Uigfat-deep,^'  had  not  a  barge  come  up  and  taken 
them  in  tow. 

Ab  Battlebones  never  left  any  place  without 
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doing  a  little  mischief,  he  amused  himself  by 
putting  two  dozen  of  eggs  under  the  cushion  o[ 
the  landlady's  chair^  and  emptying  the  sugar- 
basin  into  her  bonnet,  which  hung  upon  a  book 
in  the  beam ;  then,  wishing  her  a  polite  good- 
night, pulled  down  the  signboard  which  mise- 
presented  a  fish  of  some  sort,  and  threw  it  bto 
the  Isis,  and,  to  prevent  it  being  fished  out  again 
that  night,  locked  the  outer  door  and  threw  ^ 
key  after  it. 

As  they  proceeded  through  the  village  rf 
Sandford  to  gain  the  highroad,  he  contented 
himself  with  letting  the  sheep  out  of  fanner 
Allen's  fold,  and  removing  the  gates  from  the 
farmyard,  to  allow  the  cows  an  opportunity  of 
relieving  themselves  from  the  irksomeness  of  con- 
finement. 

No  opportunity  of  showing  his  capabilities 
presented  itself,  until,  after  crossing  the  church- 
close,  they  arrived  at  the  turnpike-gate;  this 
was  lifted  carefully  from  its  hinges,  and  deposited 
in  a  neighbouring  ditch,  which  must  have  saved 
pikey  an  immensity  of  annoyance  during  the 
niglit,  and  the  travellers  a  great  many  three- 
pences and  sixpences. 
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The  road  was  very  dull  until  they  reached 
Littlemore,  where  they  fortunately  found  a  pub- 
lic with  a  fjeurmer's  horse  hung  up  to  the  wall  by 
its  bridle.  To  take  off  this,  and  allow  the  horse 
to  go  where  he  pleased,  was  the  work  of  a  mo- 
ment. The  noise  of  his  horse^s  shoes  on  the 
hard  road  roused  the  feumer,  who  ran  out  to  see 
what  was  the  matter  as  fieist  as  a  heavy  pair  of 
topboots  and  a  large  Witney  topcoat  would 
allow  him.  He  instantly  accused  Ninny,  who 
happened  to  be  nearest  to  him,  of  loosing  his 
nag,  and  threatened  to  lay  a  heavy  whip,  which 
he  held  in  his  hand,  across  his  shoulders;  for 
which  piece  of  impertinence,  Rattlebones  and 
Balamson,  seizing  his  Witney  each  by  one  skirt, 
by  a  sudden  jerk  ripped  it  up  from  the  waist  to 
the  shoulders,  and,  wrapping  the  skirts  round 
his  arms,  made  them  act  as  a  very  effective 
straightwaistcoat. 

The  shouts  of  the  farmer,  who  bellowed  for 
help  as  loudly  as  one  of  his  own  bulls,  brought 
out  several  clods,  who  were  doing  their  best  to 
fulfil  the  orders  of  the  Act  of  PbrUament — **  to 
be  drunk  on  the  premises" — and  a  general  fight 
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ensued,  in  which  "  blood"  was  getting  tlie  better 
of  "  bone,"  until  the  noise  increased  so  greatly 
as  to  arouse  the  neighbouring  cottagers,  who, 
thinking  that  Mr.  Swing  was  being  apprehended 
for  firing  ricks,  hastened  to  the  spot  with  Ion- 
terns  and  pitchforks. 

Rattlebones  was  too  good  a  general  to  sufier 
himself  to  be  outnumbered,  so  he  beat  a  retreat, 
and  the  trio,  disengagiog  themselves  from  the 
mil^  hy  a  few  well-applied  blows,  and,  starliiijl 
off  at  the  top  of  their  Epeed,  soon  distanced  tbtv 
pursuers.  They  arrived  safely  at  Tittlehaci^ 
lodgings,  Rattlebones  having  done  nothing  in 
his  road  but  pull  up  a  few  of  Mr.  Costar*s  best 
early  Yorks,  and  give  them  to  Jack  Hutlun'i 
pigs ;  carried  oft"  Hewitt  the  barber's  poSe,  anJ 
Betteris's  sign,  the  "  Oxford  Arms." 

Tittleback  had  Just  got  home,  and  wm  re- 
clining on  his  sofa,  feeling  very  ungentlenisnlf 
at  having  got  intoxicated,  which  was  not  "  iIk 
correct  thing,'*  and  indignant  at  being  call^ 
"  old  fellow."  by  Stephen  Davis,  who  was  siWiiig 
opposite  to  him,  enjoying  a  tsnkBrd  of  Snug- 
gins's  admirable  ale. 


PETER  PRIddlNS. 


77 


On  fhe  following  morning  the  fanner,  who 
had  traced  the  party  to  Sandford  by  the  mischief 
that  had  been  done,  learned  their  names,  and 
was  disposed  to  **  pull  them  up  ^*  before  the 
Vice-chancellor,  but  he  fortunately  called  on 
Rattbbones  before  he  did  so,  from  whom  he  re- 
ceived a  present  of  a  new  coat  and  a  dozen  of 
port  wine,  which  not  only  pacified  him,  but 
made  him  wish  for  such  a  piece  of  luck  every 
night  of  his  life. 
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"Peter,"  inqu  Wrs,  P.,  "met/  voo^ 
voter  party  V 

"  Ha,  water  party,"  cried  Uusterly;  "whiW 
Im  go  ng  to  give  hit  ?    His  hit  liat  Nunchara?" 

"  Deary  hid,"  coiitiiiuod  my  wife,  throwing  a 
iiiingleil  liHik  of  pity  ami  contempt  into  lier  in- 
tcrestiiig  fountenanee,  '  Mr  Dnsterly,  yourjwre 
ami  mart  were  shockingly  negltjay  in  iciicating 
of  you." 

"  Wiiat  his  she  harter?"  inquired  Dusterlj, 
looking  to  me  for  information. 

"  Oh,  she's  merely  at  her  old  tricks,"  I  re- 
])liet],  "  pretending  to  talk  French.  She  niBari 
to  say,  tliat  your  parents  ought  to  have  gone  W 
a  little  unnecessary  expense  in  your  schooling— 
that's  all," 

"  But  wliy  does  she  call  my  father  a  pear,  h 
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should  like  tx)  harx  er?  My  mother  hused  to 
call  un  ha  hold  crab^  hi  know,  when  'e  was  hout 
ho'  temper ;  and  then  to  call  er  ha  mare  !  Hi 
don't  consider  hit  ha  bit  more  complimentary 
than  calling  hof  er  a  feminine  dog,  that's  what  hi 
don't,'^  said  Dusterly,  looking  gimlets  and  brad- 
awls at  my  old  woman. 

'*  Don't  be  a  fool,  Dusterly,"  said  Broome, 
*'  Mrs.  Priggins  means  no  offence.  Come,  marm, 
tell  us  in  plain  English,  if  you  please,  what  you 
wish  to  know  of  my  friend  Peter.'' 

"  Ong  oon  mo,  then,"  said  Mrs.  P.,  tartly, 
**  I  wish  to  know  if  he  has  made  up  his  mind  to 
have  done  with  your  long  fatty-gaing  story 
about  that  Mr.  Nincompoop.  I  wish  he  was 
dead,  buried,  and  registered,  that's  what  I  do — 
a  stoopid  feller !" 

"  Meaning  me,  marm?"  I  inquired,  with  the 
irascibihty  of  an  author  justly  incensed  at  such 
a  coarse  bit  of  criticism.  ^^  You  don't  imagine 
Fm  going  to  murder  a  right  honourable,  just  to 
please  you." 

**  Ck)me,  come,"  said  Broome :  "  Peter,  you 
forget  yourself.    I  can  assure  you,  marm,  my 
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story  is  necurly  at  an  end,  and  I  hope  tfaai  tt* 
surance  will  satisfy  you,  and  recall  your  snula*'* 

*'  Oh  I  too  sela  a  too  tray  beang — but  tiiere 
he  sits  in  the  little  garret,  that  he  calb  his 
study,  scribbling  all  day  long  the  stuff  you  cram 
him  with  overnight  at  that  horrid  Shirt  and 
Shotbag ;  and  if  one  goes  to  ask  him  a  questko 
on  any  soojay,  he  snaps  at  one  like  an  angij 
babbycon." 

"  Ha  what?"  said  Dusterly. 

"  A  lap-dog,  stoopid  P*  replied  Mrs.  P.,  closing 
upon  him,  and  putting  her  nose  within  an  inch 
of  his  face ;  '*  and  I  tell  you  what,  Mr.  Igno- 
ramus, I  look  upon  you  as  the  worser  of  the 
three.  While  they're  composing  their  articles, 
as  they  call  writing  their  stuff  and  nonsense, 
you  sit  by  sotting  and  encouraging  of  them. 
And  that  Mr.  Rakestraw  ought  to  have  his  li- 
cence taken  away ;  and  if  nobody  else  won't 
make  it  his  duty  to  do  it,  Pll  write  to  the  Vice- 
Chancellor  myself— ^'ay^nny." 

Having  thus  concisely  stated  her  opinions  and 
determinations,  Mrs.  P.  bounced  out  of  the 
room,  to  explain  to  her  friend  Mrs.  Chops,  the 
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barber's  wife,  who  was  waiting  for  her  in  the 
kitchen  with  some  fresh-curled  false  fronts,  the 
cause  of  the  petty  tompate  she  must  have  heard 
in  the  saJhng  d  dirmay* 

I  apologized  to  my  friends,  as  I  now  do  the 
readers  of  the  N.  M.  M.,  for  this  indiscreet  ex- 
hibition of  my  wife's  iracundity. 

I  must  confess,  however,  that  she  had  some 
little  cause  to  be  angry,  for  we  had  **  kept  it 
up'*  for  more  than  a  month,  after  midnight,  at 
Mr.  Bakestraw's  respectable  public,  and  done 
more  than  our  **  duty  on  spirits.^  But  to  the 
<*  conclusion  of  my  tale,"  as  the  little  pig  said 
of  his  caudality,  when  it  was  bitten  off  and  de- 
voured in  a  lively  gambol  with  one  of  his  bro- 
thers or  sisters. 

Mr.  Peregrine  Tittleback  having  kept  his 
master's  term,  went  up  to  London,  and  used  his 
best  exertions  to  get  into  all  the  best  clubs  in 
succession ;  but  by  some  mysterious  agency,  for 
which  he  could  never  account,  there  was  a  ^'  run 
upon  the  black^'  balls  whenever  and  wherever 
he  was  balloted  for.  At  last  a  new  club  was 
tftarted,  called  "  The  Seedy  Society,"  into  ^hich 
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lie  gained  admission  by  putting  down  his  name 
amongst  the  first  subscribers,  who  were  to  oo&r 
stitute  the  committee.  There  he  lived  Cram 
'^  sunny  mom  to  dewy  eve/'  and  was  allowed 
to  be  so  great  a  nuisance  by  every  body,  as  tx) 
gain  for  himself  the  sobriquet  of  the  ^'  Member 
for  Borem.^  He  never  rested  until  be  bad 
found  out  the  main  trunk  and  collateral  t»aiicbes 
of  the  family  of  every  genUeman  who  was  ani- 
bitious  of  joining  the  Seedies ;  and,  as  the  can- 
didates for  admission  were  *  generally  a  **  queer 
team,"  these  minute  investigations  into  femily 
matters  were  not  always  agreeable.  Nor  did 
he  confine  his  inquiries  to  the  members  of  the 
club,  but  condescended  to  inquire  into  the  do- 
mestic affairs  of  all  the  domestics.  In  the  course 
of  these  inquiries  he  made  two  or  three  bold  but 
unfortunate  hits— ftcciwpfi  gratior^ 

"  Waiter !"  cried  he,  seeing  a  fresh  man  in 
green  plushes.     **  New  servant— eh?" 

"  Yes,  sir." 

^*  What's  your  name— eh  ?" 

"  John,  sir,  here  ;  I  wels  called  William  at  the 
Albion,  Robert  at  the  Bedford,  and  Benjamin 
at  the  — *" 
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**  Well,  n«ver  mind  the  aliases — ^whaf  s  your 
family  title— eh  r 

"  Smiih,  rir." 

^  What,  Smith  with  an  i— ehr 

Now  as  the  poor  fellow  had  lost  one  of  his 
optics  by  an  accident,  and  was  known  amongst 
fais  brother  teapots  as  **  Jack  with  the  telescope 
eye,^  he  considered  this  question  as  an  inten- 
tkmal  insult,  and  revenged  it  by  slily  pouring 
the  gravy  down  the  back  of  Mr.  Peregrine's 
ooat,  and  squirting  the  bottled  porter  over  his 
smalls  as  often  as  he  could  contrive  to  do  so. 


*'  Porter  !  any  letters  for  me  to-day  ?" 

"  No,  sir." 

*'  By  the  by,  what's  your  name,  porter — eh  ?'' 

"  Bamaby  Burke,  sir." 

**  No  relation  to  the  great  Burke,  I  suppose, 
that  used  to  make  such  capital  speeches — eh  P^ 

"  I  have  not  that  honour,  sir." 

**  Biurke — Burke — let  me  see — oh,  I  have  it, 
Ae  man  that  was  hung  for  stifling  people  with 
sticking-plaster,  treacle,  burgundy  pitch,  or 
some  such  adhesive  thing,  for  anatomical  pur- 
poses—-eh  ?    Was  he  your  brother  T* 
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tiot  to  justify  the  Dean  in  offeDding  his  patroD, 
Lord  Wastepaper,  by  punishing  his  proilff^. 

It  wiU  readily  be  understood,  that  tandemizing^ 
erkketizing,    boatizing,  et  omne  quod  exit  in 
biiigy  is  not  to  be  carried  on  without  a  consi* 
derable   expenditure.     Ninny's    finances    were 
often  at  a  very  low  ebb,  notwithstanding  the 
liberal  sum  allowed  him  by  his  governor  at  Lady 
Skinnykin  Frostyface's  suggestion.    He  adopted 
a  very  simple  but  ingenious  plan  of  procuring 
the  supplies  when  the  last  remittance  was  ex- 
pended.   He  called  upon  his  tutor,  Mr.  Euge- 
nius  Eupheme,  to  write  him  out  a  list  of  a  few 
books  necessary  for  carrying  out  his  system  of  a 
course  of  college  reading.    This  list,  which  was 
sure  to  be  a  lengthy  and  expensive  one,  he  en- 
dosed  in  a  letter  to  his  governor,  and  begged 
him  to  send  him  up  a  check  to  cover  the  amount, 
88  books  were    always  ready  money  articles. 
Lord  Fuddlehead  was  fool  enough  to  believe 
such  a  gross  enormity,  and  to  have  additional 
book-shelves  put  up  in  his  library,  ready  for  the 
reception  of  the  cart-loads  of  classics  he  antici- 
pated would  arrive  in  the  principality  after  his 
son  had  read  them  all  at  Oxford. 
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As  Ninny  never  bought  one  of  these  booka,  ol 
course  he  could  not  read  them  unless  be  bo- 
rowed  them,  which  never  occun««l  to  him  as  al 
all  necessaty.  He  contented  himself  with  being 
cjammed  for  his  Btnalls—aa  the  first  examina- 
tion, the  responaions,  is  now  called — ^having  lost 
its  former  name  of  "  little-go."  He  (bund  a 
man  to  coach  him  who  Eulted  him  exactly,  a$  ix 
did  all  his  reading  for  him,  by  construing  W 
parsing  pvery  line,  and  supplied  him  with  a 
tnenwria  lechmcGy  by  converting  the  niuue>  oi 
all  the  most  respectable  heroes  of  antiquity  inlu 
some  less  euphonious  modem  titles.  Thus,  irfl- 
tus  Achilles  was  transmogrified  into  Mr.  Hisf*- 
rate-US  O'KUl-us.  The  crafty  Ulysaes  was  ile- 
aignated  as  Pollj/-meet'tis  avd  Aat-tis.  Dux  Uii 
Trojamt*  was  known  as  Pye-house-cmM-huad- 
us;  and  thus  every  one  of  the  dramatit  perto*^ 
in  tlie  ".■Eneid"  and  "  fliad"  was  ftimished, 
like  a  modem  pickpocket,  with  a  convenie'it 
aUas,  whether  he  held  the  rank  of  general  "' 
captain,  sergeant  or  corporal.  The  speeches, 
too,  which  Homer  tells  us  his  heroes  found  tim^' 
amidst  the  din  of  battle,  to  moke  to  e 
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before  they  had  a  set-to  in  single  combat,  were 
fuUy  impressed  upon  the  pupils^  minds,  by  being 
translated  into  the  slang  of  Josh.  Hudson  and 
Jack  Scroggins.  The  odes  of  Horace  and  Ana- 
creon  were  set  to  the  music  of  **  All  round  my 
hat" — ^**  If  I  had  a  donkey ,**  and  other  popular 
tunes;  to  which  any  gentleman,  who  is  melo- 
diously given,  and  likes  to  try  the  experiment, 
will  find  some  of  them  go  remarkably  well. 

This  ingenious  innovation  upon  the  old  system 

of  cramming  gave  great  offence  to  the  public 

tutors,  who  did  all  they  could  to  prevent  their 

men  from  resorting  to  the  services  of  Mr.  Bxlex, 

for  such  was  this  inventive  genius's  real  name, 

though  he  was  familiarly  called  Legs  by  his 

pmpils.     The   Slow-coaches,  however,   and  the 

Deqperates,  who  had    no    chance  of   getting 

through  their  examinations  by  the  regular  me^ 

tfaods,  did  not  hesitate  risking  the  displeasure  of 

the  college  authorities,  by  engaging  a  seat  in 

Legs^s  cocu^h,  to  ensure  a  safe  journey  through 

the  schools.     His  coach,  as  he  said,  carried 

twelve  passengers  daily,  but,  as  no  one  could 

stand  cramming  for  twelve  hours  in  succession, 
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he  took  them  by  teams  —  four-in-hand  — every 
hour  from  nine  till  twelve,  by  which  means  he 
economized  time  and  talk.  He  worked  at  lower 
iares  than  other  *^  coaches/'  but  he  always  took 
his  money  before  he  started,  and  never  mounted 
his  box  before  he  was  booked  full. 

Ninny,  Balamson,  and  Rattlebones,  who  were 
all  going  up  for  their  smaUs,  were,  therefore^ 
forced  to  look  out  for  a  fourth  passenger  to  take 
the  vacant  seat  in  the  ten  o^clock  coach.  This 
was  soon  accomplished  in  the  person  of  Mr.  De- 
mocritus  Drinkwater,  a  gentleman-commoner  of 
Christ  Church,  who  had  been  plucked  twice, 
more  from  nervousness  and  timidity  than  want 
of  brains  or  scholarship.  He  was  the  eldest  sod 
eoid  heir  to  a  man  who  had  risen  from  under  the 
counter  of  a  mercer's  shop,  where  he  slept  every 
night,  first  to  his  young  mistress's  bedroom,  and 
a  junior  partnership  in  the  concern  ;  and,  at  last, 
upon  the  governor's  death,  to  the  whole  of  a  very 
lucrative  business.  In  a  few  years,  by  successful 
and  large  speculations  in  Osnaburgs  and  printed 
calicoes,  he  realized  a  large  fortune.  He  was 
made  — or   rather  his   money  made  him— a 
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common-councilman,  then  alderman,  sheriff, 
lord  mayor,  and  lastly  M.  P.  for  the  city  of 
London.  In  the  House  he  was  too  wise  a  man 
to  open  his  mouth,  except  to  say  **  How  do  you 
do?"  to  his  colleague,  or  eat  his  chop  at  Bel- 
lamy's. He  was,  consequently,  considered  a 
very  dever  man,  and  a  very  useful  member. 

Democritus,  in  furtherance  of  the  views  of  his 
ambitious  governor,  who  was  weak  enough  to 
think  that  his  money  would  ensure  his  son  the 
mastership  of  the  Rolls,  or  the  vice-chancellor- 
ship at  least,  was  sent  to  Eton  to  be  prepared  for 
the  bar.  There,  when  the  source  of  his  father^s 
wealth  was  discovered,  he  was  christened  '^  Di- 
mity,^ and  nearly  bullied  to  death  by  his  patri- 
cian playmates.  His  career  was  any  thing  but 
a  pleasant  or  successful  one.  He  never  made 
his  appearance  without  being  pestered  about  the 
price  of  cottons  or  Irish  linens,  or  being  recom- 
mended to  ask  his  governor  to  apply  for  the 
ntuation  of  ^^  President  of  the  Board  of  Trade  r 
Being  naturally  of  a  timid  and  shy  disposition^ 
he  had  not  nerve  enough  to  put  a  stop  to  this 
system  of  bullying  by  laughing  at  it,  or  thrash- 
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ing  luE  tormentors ;  nor  had  he  courage  mo\ 
to  display  the  talents  of  which  he  reaiij  "m 
possessed. 

When  he  left  Eton,  which   he  did  wilhmii 
any 

"  Feelings  of  regrel 
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he  tried  all  he  could  to  induce  his  father  to 
him  to  enter  the  business,  or  some  quiet  little 
college  or  hall  at  Oxford  as  a  commoner. 

Neither  of  these  arrangements  accorded  with 
the  ideas  of  tlie  wealthy  citizen,  and  he  inasted 
on  his  going  to  Christ  Church  as  a  gentleman 
commoner.  He  found  himself  much  mot«  com- 
fortable in  this  exalted  situation  than  he  had 
anticipated.  His  gentlemanly  and  quiet  ii«- 
meanour  caused  him  to  be  highly  respoctsd  hj 
the  tutors  and  by  the  reading  taeta,  with  wb*" 
he  principally  associated. 

After  reading  steadily  for  six  terms,  he  *ffl' 
up  for  his  responsions,  and  stammered  ihroupi 
his  vkd-voce  examination  so  nervously  as  "> 
convince  the  masters  of  the  schools  that  be  M 
not  read  his  books.     He  was 
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quence.  A  second  attempt  met  with  the  same 
ill-luck.  As  his  father  insisted  on  his  making 
one  more  trial,  and  as  he  began  to  doubt  the 
utility  of  reading  his  books  again  upon  the 
regular  plan,  he  listened  to  the  advice  of  Ba- 
lamson,  and  took  the  vacant  seat  in  Mr.  Legs^s 
ten  o'clock  coach. 

Mr.  Legs  did  not  require  his  pupils  to  attend 
at  bis  rooms,  but  kindly  waited  upon  them  in 
their  own.  Many  reasons  might  be  assigned 
for  this  unusual  way  of  proceeding;  but  the 
most  powerful  was  the  fact  of  its  being  unsafe 
for  him  to  open  his  oak  to  all  morning  callers. 
Though  he  made  a  great  deal  of  money  by  pri- 
vate coaching,  his  habits  were  expensive,  and 
his  duns  troublesome.  Another  was,  he  never 
lectured  without  a  pot  of  porter  in  the  pewter 
bj  his  side,  and,  as  he  emptied  several  in  the 
course  of  the  hour,  it  was  much  more  seemly  to 
have  them  put  down  in  another  man's  battels 
than  his  own.  It  was  not  from  meanness  or 
rtinginess  that  he  adopted  this  plan,  for  he  was 
liberal  in  the  extreme,  but  really  from  a  desire 
to  conceal  his  love  of  brown  stout,  and  his  asto- 
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nisMng  capabilities  as  a.  consumer  ofitj&ointlit 

eyes  of  the  Manciple  and  Bursar. 

If  the  reader  wishes  to  have  an  idea  howMii 
I^egs  lectured,  he  will  have  the  goodness  to  ac- 
company me  to  Balamson's  roomB  in  Peckwater, 
on  the  morniag  before  the  day  he  was  to  go  into 
the  schools. 

The  time  is  ten  o'clock,  and  breakfast,  which 
has  been  ratlier  an  elaborate  meal,  is  just  over. 
In  the  centre  of  tlie  room  is  the  breakfast-tabie, 
on  which  may  be  seen  the  remnants  of  stewai 
kidneys,  underdone  beefsteaks,  cold  ham,  egg* 
shells,  Wythani  strawberries,  commonses  of 
bread,  twists,  rolls,  and  brown  Georges ;  a  tea* 
pot  with  the  nob  knocked  oET,  a  large  black 
coffee-pot,  and  three  quart  silver  tankanK 
which  have  contained  pale  ale  and  brown  Btout; 
a  lot  of  sugar  in  a  whity-browa  bag,  but  w 
sugar-tongs,  tbey  being  an  article  of  plate  that 
is  never  seen  in  a  man's  rooms  after  his  fif^ 
term — tliough  what  becomes  of  them  all  nobody 
can  tell. 

The  owner  of  the  rooms  may  be  seen  lounging 
oo  the  Bofa,  dressed  in  &  sort  of  grey  Wttff 
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doth  reading-gown,  a  garment  which  was  much 
in  vogue  in  the  days  of  which  I  am  writing.  He 
is  industriously  ^'  getting  up  "  and  abusing  Aid- 
rich'^8  Logic,  and  caressing  an  exceedingly  ugly 
bat  perfect  Highland  terrier,  which  is  flying  at 
the  boot-toe  of  Rattlebones,  who  occupies  the 
other  end  of  the  sofa,  and  provokes  Philibegs, 
between  the  chapters  of  Xenophon^s  Anabasis, 
by  kicking  him  on  the  nose.  Ninny  is  buried 
ia  a  reading-chair,  inspecting  his  betting-book, 
to  see  what  he  wins  in  case  he  should  not  be 
plucked.  The  odds  are  five  to  one  against  him, 
and  no  takers  but  himself  among  the  juniors, 
while  the  seniors  consider  his  failure  ^'  pound- 
'    Democritus  is  sitting  on  the  seat  near 

open  window,  in  order  that  the  breezes  may 
check  the  violent  perspiration  into  wiiich  the 
tiboughts  of  his  examination  invariably  throw  him. 

Ghreat  Tom  strikes  ten  o'clock,  and,  in  less 
than  five  minutes,  which  have  been  occupied  in 
walking  from  his  nine  o'clock  team,  Mr.  Legs 
gives  a  mysterious  but  well-known  tap  at  the 
door,  and,  without  waiting  for  "  come  in,"  en^ 
tersthe  room. 
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;  Inpapilsbf  a  dreular  mt  of 
t  ipealdng,  he  nucB  the  tnunt 
RodiDg  H  ecnptr,  be  *»""f"^  Ai 
r  two.  Bod  ckaes  the  Ua  uf  the  billrilh* 
B  look  st  fim^it'p  himtflf  Ntlliwl  of  Iue 
fqwiiw]  dnagfat.  He  then  advaacee  to  the 
afm  wipdnw.  and  sboato  out  knidly  fur  Broamr. 
«&«,  knovring  wfaat  b  wanted,  horriK  to  U» 
kn*;,  bnogs  a  two-quart  cup  of  porter,  ud 
piMttitso  Oie  lecture-table,  vitli  a  pewler^ 
bv  its  aie.  Mr.  Legs  fills  the  petrtor, 
tan  tD  bold  the  jug  hig^i  tmoogh 
nake  tfae  fiqnor  &Dth  up,  and  then 
kiy  oC  w  haekneTcaariimea  and 
aiv  wuit  Id  do,  ami  tak^  a  diauefali 

"  Am  drrp  u  tli«  roirmi;  Zaj-der  Zea^ 
Bb  tken  shi  dcmn  and  thrusts  his  loi^ 
l^s,  «DC««d  in  white  ront-shorls  and  long  ilnb 
keiMfmew  gahen,  under  "  the  inabogssjr." 
■ad,  rV''''*g  lue  white  bearer  bjr  faia  nde  od  tbf 
gnwnd,  exdainu — 

*'  Now,  my  kivpys,  ehy  up  yuor  cDftors,  tit 
joar  binl'&-e^  wipes  to  the  gtakes,  and 


evtar,  tdm 
laoB  ouHV 


'  ../cc^Ui/^  S^   t/W'    ^n-^-e     Clir.i 
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This  classical  allusion  to  the  commencement 
of  a  prize-fight  (for  Legs  was  so  fond  of  pugi- 
Ustics  that  he  offered  to  edite  and  correct  the 
proofiB  of  "  Boxiana ''  for  nothing)  elicits  an 
exclamation  of  **  No  go,  old  fellow,  we  ain't  in 
sufficient  training  yet/'  from  his  three  noble 
papils,  and  a  nervous  negative  shake  of  the 
head  from  Mr.  Drinkwater,  who  perspires  too 
nmch  to  speak. 

"  What,  not  up  to  your  work,  eh  ?  bellows 
to  mend  still  ?  Well,  here's  one  more  pull  at 
flie  '  whipcord,'  and  then  to  show  you  how  to 
go  in  and  win,"  replies  Legs,  finishing  the  re- 
sidue of  the  porter,  and  winking  at  Broome  for 
a  "  relay." 

**  Now  let's  get  ready  to  start  the  logic  coach 
first ;  and  as  there's  only  three  in  the  team,  I 
must  put  you  along  unicorn  fashion.  Ninny, 
old  fellow,  as  you  don't  run  in  this  coach,  you 
may  employ  yourself  in  crib-biting,  or  moisten- 
ing your  mouth  ready  for  a  stage  in  the  four- 
horse  Horace  mail." 

Ninny  did  make  an  attempt  to  take  up  logic, 
but  dropped  it  at  the  very  commencement ;  for 
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being  told  there  were  three  opiraliont  of  Ifal 
mind,  it  put  him  so  much  in  mind  of  phjtt^ 
which  was  the  only  thiog  to  which  he  had  beni 
the  word  operate  applied,  that  he  nauseated  ffiB 
ara  irutrumentalU,  and  took  to  Euclid  instead. 

While,  therefore,  Mr.  Legs  was  lecttuing 
on  logic,  he  amused  himself  and  annoyed  his 
friends  by  trying  to  play  "  Polly,  put  the  klUk 
on,"  upon  the  keyed  bugle ;  but,  finding  it  W 
difficult,  exchanged  it  for  "  In  my  cottage,"  » 
much  easier  air,  of  wliich  he  could  play  the  fin' 
three  bars  very  much  out  of  tune. 

But  for  a  specimen  of  Legs's  mode  of  k 
turing: 

"  Well,  my  pals,  where  did  we  pull  M 
journey  ?" 

"  At  ByllogiBms."  replied  Rattlebonw. T 

"  All  right  I  so  we  did.   Well,  a  syllog 
this  sort  of  a  concern — 

•  All  piUefigbtera  nre  regular  bricks, 
Josh.  Hiidnon  is  a  priielighter — * 
Srgo,  which  means  therefore, 

'  Josh,  is  a  regular  brick,* 
You  won't  forget  that? 
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**  Now,  you  see  the  two  first  propositions  are 
called  premises — ^you  know  what  premises  are  ? 
No !  Why  Costar's  stables  are  his  '  premises' 
—  you  won't  forget  that?  Well,  the  first  is 
called  the  major  —  Major  Smith,  you  know, 
who  '  posted  the  tin'  for  Peter  Crawley  —  you 
won't  forget  that  ?  and  the  other  is  called  the 
minor.  A  minor,  you  know,  is  a  little  kivey 
that  ain't  of  age  to  touch  the  dibs  —  you  won't 
forget  that?  The  last  is  called  the  conclusion, 
the  end  of  the  fight,  when  one  of  the  men  can*t 
come  to  time — you  won't  forget  that?" 

Mr.  Legs  took  a  little  more  ''  whipcord," 
and  handed  the  pewter  round  to  his  class.  He 
then  continued  his  lecture  much  in  the  same 
style,  until  he  had  run  through  the  third  part 
of  Aldrich,  which  he  did  in  twenty  minutes 
exactly. 

He  then  commenced  his  lecture  on  the  Greek 
books,  and,  as  he  shone  in  giving  a  liberal  trans- 
lation of  a  battle,  I  will  give  one  specimen  of  his 
method.  Any  gentleman  who  has  not  forgotten 
his  classics,  and  likes  to  refer  to  the  original 
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pasBogs,  will  find  it  to  the  7tli  book  of  the  Iliad. 
lioe  1^44 : 

"  He  chaffed  indeed,  and,  shaking  bis  stick, 
whirled  it  at  Ajax  (we'll  call  him  Jack,  fin 
short  —  you  won't  forget  that?),  but  merelj 
hit  hia  carcass-guarder,  which  was  kirered  nfK 
with  the  cracklings  of  seren  masculine  cud- 
chewers,  and  formed  of  eight  tin  plates ;  tltt 
oaken  plant  cut  slap  tiirough  six  liides.  but  wu 
jamined  like  Jackson  in  No.  7.  Next,  tb*t 
son-of-a-heathen-deitj.  Jack,  let  fly  his  waik- 
ing-stick  and  hit  Priam's  cock  chickabiddy  i" 
his  pot-lid ;  tlie  well-seasoned  ash  went  clesD 
through  his  figured  waistcoat,  and  would  haw 
given  him  a  belly-go-fuster,  but  he  bobl>ed  nad 
diddled  black  Death." 

After  the  Greek  was  "  polished  off,"  in  «»■ 
ther  twenty  minutes,  and  the  "  whipcord"  W 
been  again  passed  round,  the  Latin  Itntun 
commenced,  and  the  well-known  buat>rec«  uf 
Virgil,  lib.  v.,  139.  was  tlius  renderwl  ;— 

"  They  sit  down  upon  the  thwarts,  hulil  op 
their  oara,  and  keep  a  sharp  look-out  forl^ 
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signal;  their  hearts  go  pitapat  from  expecting 
DO  end  of  buIk.  As  soon  as  the  trumpeter  blows 
hia  tin,  they  stand  for  no  repairs,  but  away  they 
go.  Hurrah !  from  all  hands.  In  go  the  oars, 
and  the  water  hisses  round  the  bows— 4fae  Derby 
{nee  is  nothing  to  theirs — ^the  men  cm  the  banks 
ehaer  them  on,  amidst  loud  cries  of  '  Gro  it,  my 
toKps.'  Gyas  (we'll  call  him  Guy — you  won't 
finrget  that ?)  shoots  ahead  with  Cloanthus  (we'll 
call  him  '  old  Clo'/  as  the  Jews  say — ^you  won't 
forget  that  ?),  closes  on  his  counter,  the  better 
oar  of  tiie  two,  but  pulling  a  heavier  skiff.  The 
Pfistis  (very  like  a  whale,  you  know)  and  the 
Centaur  (part  man,  part  horse,  you  know  — 
tiunk  of  a  pot  of  half-and-half,  and  you  won't 
forget  that)  come  up  bow-and-bow  just  behind 
tfaem«  The  barge— tlie  goal — is  in  view,  Guy 
IwidiiTg ;  when  old  Clo'  tries  the  artful  dodge, 
eats  off  a  point,  and  gets  ahead.  Guy  begins 
aibiising  his  cox 'en  for  not  keeping  closer  in- 
shore, and,  the  moment  he  sees  old  Clo'  ahead 
of  him,  hits  his  steerer  a  cut  on  the  head  and 
knocks  him  into  the  river — he  swims,  to  shore, 
and  in  course  all  the  men  on  the  bank  laugh  at 

f2 
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^  shave,"  got  their  testamurs,  and  tipped  Dodd 
his  ^*  five  bob"  with  great  pleasure.  Drink- 
water^s  success — for,  as  I  have  explained  already, 
his  nervousness  tgid  timidity  had  caused  his  pre- 
vious failures  —  may  be  attributed  to  Mr.  Legs 
having  made  him  breakfisist  on  warm  calfs  feet 
jelly,  into  which  two  glasses  of  cura9oa  and  a 
little  champagne  brandy  had  been  stirred.  Legs 
makes  a  point  of  bre^fcisting  with  his  men — or 
horses  as  he  calls  them— on  the  morning  they  go 
into  the  schools,  in  order  that  he  may  give  them 
their  "  drench*'  and  secure  himself  and  them  a 
final  cram. 

As  Ninny  thought  himself  quite  equal,  if  not 
superior,  to  Balamson  and  Drinkwater  in  scholar- 
ship, he  made  sure  of  passing,  and  took  the  odds 
against  himself  to  a  much  greater  amount  than 
he  had  ventiu^d  to  do  before  the  success  of  his 
friends  was  made  certain.  He  ^^  stood  to  win" 
enough  to  cover  all  his  ticks,  and  they  amounted 
to  a  considerable  sum.  If  he  lost,  a  fresh  list  of 
books  from  Mr.  Eupheme,  and  a  check  for  the 
amount  of  them  from  his  gullible  governor, 
would  easily  be  obtained  to  meet  the  demands 
upon  him. 


*K  neb  ■, 
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ChrU{t*Church  meadow  out  of  his  bed- room  win- 
dow while  he  was  shaving. 

Mr.  Eupheme,  the  reader  will  be  pleased  to 
remember,  was  mild  in  his  manners  and  mystify- 
ing  in  his  discourse ;  being,  moreover,  exceed- 
ingly particular  in  his  quantities. 

*'  Good  mcMning,  Mr.  Nincompoop,"  he  said 
to  Augustus ;  *'  I  have  summoned  you  to  ascer- 
tain,  by  a  superficial  inquisition,  the  probabilities 
of  your  satisfying  the  masters  of  the  schools  to- 
morrow. But  I  entreat  your  pardon  —  remain 
not  perpendicular,  but  relieve  your  crural  mem- 
bers and  the  spinosity  of  your  vertebne,  by  re 
posing  your  corpusculum  upon  a  chair  or  cubi- 
colum." 

Ninny  did  not  exactly  understand  this  request; 
but  as  Mr.  EujAeme  took  a  chair  himself,  he 
thought  it  too  good  an  example  not  to  be  fol- 
lowed. 

Mr.  Eupheme  continued,  —  ^^  You  are  fully 
apprized,  I  opine,  of  the  nature  and  objects  of 
this  first  examination,  which  is  correctly  desig- 
nated '  responding,'  inasmuch  as  the  candidates 
for  the  qntogium  gmeraUi  9opkist{B  are  required 


••wuuujtin  in  1 
to  put  to  their 
"  HTiy,  yes 
tutor  expected 
"  I  sat  in  (he 
****•  ^,VH 

'"On."  «& 

^tly.  "  tb.  pB 

or  Morpheus  dq 

ftscertaioing  tjit 

ducting  an  exBOj 

"Ohllheaid 

not— plucked  fer ; 

»«d  Ninny,  but^ 

"Pray  pardon 

friend."   said   Mr, 

sfioclted  t   "  J..W.   . 
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called  insects,  ab  in  into,  and  seco  to  cut.  You 
probably  have  not  studied  their  properties  and 
propensities  ?" 

^  Why,  sir,"  said  Ninny,  not  liking  to  confess 
his  ignorance,  "  I — ^I — was  once  bitten  by  a  bug, 
and  I  understand  they  have  a  propensity  for 
occupjring  old  properties  in  the  shape  of  bed- 
steads, drawers,  and  hair-trunks.^ 

"  Right,  very  right,  sir  —  for  so  small  an 
animal  their  powers  of  dentition  and  indentation 
aro  very  great,  and  a  remedy  for  the  irrttamen- 
tality  caused  by  their  bite  upon  the  epidermis 
has  long  been  a  desideratum  among  the  eruditest 
pathologists."^ 

**  There  can't  be  a  doubt  about  it,"  said  Ninny, 
twiddling  and  spinning  his  watch-key,  and  not 
knowing  what  to  say. 

*'  I  regret  to  learn, .  Mr.  Nincompoop,"   re- 

somed   Mr.   Eupheme,    ^'that  you   have   had 

lecourse  to  the  hired  services  of  Mr.  Exlex  — - 

his  exuberant  employment  of  metaphors,  which 

the  vulgar  call  slang,  operates  detrimentally  in 

the  perfectibility  of  his  pupils  in  the  '  urbanities."*" 

^*  He's  a   capital   crammer,  though,"  said 

f5 
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Ninny,  '*  and  wraps  up  a  great  deal  in  a  flnaU 
parcel,  like  William,  at  tbe  Star,  who  can  pi^ 
a  quart  of  wine  into  a  pint  decanter/' 

^  An  ingenious  hvKn,*'   exclaimed  Mr.  Eq- 
pheme,  astonished  at  the  eompreasible  powen 
of  WiUiam  the  Waiter.    "*  But  to  the  objectof 
our  present  colloquy.     I  wish  to  ascertain  joar 
abilities  in  Latimty.    There  are  materials  far 
explaining  your  ideas  in  writing  od  that  table 
Sit  down,  and  compose  a  theme  cxr  a  copy  of 
verses — hexameter  acatalectica— -on  any  subject 
you  please  to  select.    I  am  going  to  perambulate 
constitutionally  for  two  hours,  and  will  lock  yoQ 
in  my  rooms  until  my  return,  lest  your  compo- 
sition should  not  be  original.    You  will  not  need 
a  dictionary,  as  it  is  not  verbosity,  but  coo8t^l^ 
tion  that  is  regarded  in  our  schools.    For  tbe 
present — vale  /** 

After  saying  this,  Mr.  Eupheme  did  as  tbe 
Druids  do  on  festive  occasions  — '^  sported  hif 
oak,'*  and  left  the  astonished  Ninny  to  do  what  be 
had  never  done  before — an  exercise  for  himself* 

He  drew  the  paper  towards  him,  and  a  grest 
variety  of  horses'  heads  and  dogs'  heads  upon 
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the  paper.  Then  he  mended  his  pen,  and 
walked  up  and  down  the  room,  examining  the 
ceiling  very  accurately,  as  if  he  expected  to  see 
a  subject  or  a  copy  of  verses  upon  the  plastering ; 
then  he  looked  out  of  window,  intending  to  send 
a  note  to  Legs,  or  the  barber,  to  tell  them  to  do 
ewnething  for  him,  and  drop  it  into  the  letter- 
box ;  but  there  was  not  a  man  in  quad  (I  don't 
mean  in  prison),  and  all  the  scouts  were  gone 
out  of  college,  ^e  returned  to  the  table  again, 
and  began  to  try  a  theme  on  the  most  hack- 
neyed school-subjects,  but  it  would  not  do. 
Then,  as  he  had  been  used  to  doing  doggrel 
verses  twice  a  week  at  Rotherwick,  or  rather  to 
read  them  over  after  they  were  done  for  him,  he 
resolved  to  try  his  hand  at  them.  As  the  sub- 
ject was  left  to  himself,  he  chose  one,  and 
having  headed  it 

"  LUDI  BULLINGDONIENSBS," 

he  took  some  unwarrantable  liberties  with  the 
Latin  language,  and  treated  it  thus  : 

'*Ah!  met  quam  durum  est  sine  Gradfi  scribere  versus ! 
Sed  precor,  O  mmm,  qute  nine  o*  you  live  up  on  high  there, 
M Rlite  opem  misero,  qui  'g^aiost  his  will's  made  a  poeta, 
niot  dam  celebro,  qui  cunctos  in  batting  and  bowliog 
EzMperant,  necooo  over  hurdles  jumpere  gaudeat. 
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foxhnundH  nemonMii  moqtibin  cnwU  | 


AmpUus  Imud  foxhuundn 
Nee  nana  in  vaeiii 
Nostri  venatores  i 

Coocine^iie  toe«e  serrUdimauttir^qiiint*. 
Nun  summU  ocreis  nptatiir  calceus  acer, 
Pendct  inu  til  iter  clnvo  fla^llus,  el  uniDei 
Nunc  villas  removent,  qute  tied  Ihuir  bats 
aollan, 

Quisque '  quid  eat  factu  V  t\unnt  oondum-i^in 
'  Vernum  tempui  »de«l,'  ail  uddi, 'let'a  have  » 
Ad  Bullingdon  viridem,  Cowleyiive  pnludem.' 
Oisienlil  nemo ;  ted  rniltil  hit  woul  to  «  backoun 
Quisque  later  regularis.     Equi  qui  gallop  bj  ii 
Tunc  adsunt  furibiu,  genibusque  el  corde  It 
Nil  minim !  nam  sunt  fracti  T>aiIosi  rroin  bard  « 
Atque  tarenljYni  iU,  ebrioioi  quod  facit  illc*. 
Ascendunt  omues,  showing  olTas  they  ride  down  ibe  hifl'' 


'doui, 

. I-UIJ,  ' 


Cumque  ad  turnpiknm  vcniunt,  pecunia  deett, 
Kt  Dominus  Unrpur  homines  nou  iruitcre  loletj 
Promittuot  omnen  alio  die  solvere  tdl-raan, 
Setl,  nictans  oculit,  iUe  loudly  pronounces  it '  no 
V.l  porlam  claudit.clavemque  pockellibni  abdit. 
Tnnc  revocat  passu^  anus  lo  borrow  a  ihilliug 
(Consuiauui  alii  lempus  Id  abonng  ihe  piltemftn). 
Porta  pklet,  solido  lalulo.     ■  Go  it,  ye  cripple* !' 
Vocirerant,  'Tail^'hol  ycHck*!  fortrard!'  awtd 

Qninque  tenet  sedein — Into  timoque  repleta 

Heu!  cum  foEsa  pBlel,  twoor  tbreeof 'eDtunbleli 

TuDC  alii  rideut  el  eqiii  scamper  off  rniiud  the  a 
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Apiiarenty  cratibus  clauiis,  ovilia  lon/;^— 
Vociferaot, '  Hurrah !  Age  tunc  habeamus  alandam. 
losiliuDt,  tunc  exsiliunt— quod  frightens  the  baa-lambs. 
Sed  cito  pastor  adest :  furc&  baculoque  minatar 
Uloe:  diffugiunt  rapids.    Tentoria  velis 
Caodidulis  adstant,  homines  ubi  gooseberry  champagne. 
Porter,  ale>  et  cider  potant  when  heated  at  cricket. 
Hospes  ttat  port&,  roseo  spectabilis  ore, 
Et  qoserit '  what  d'  ye  want  T*  then  pop  go  the  bottles  of 

champagne. 
Tqdc  baculo  et  pil&  ludunt  for  two  or  three  boras. 
Artus  sudor  habet ;  vini  falsique  doloris 
Consumunt  calatbos  multos,  et  get  rather  swipy. 
Solvere  dod  meditantur.     Equi  portantur ;  et  omnes 
Asceodunt,  nam  dinner  adest.    Sic  rursus  ad  Oxford  !" 

When  Ninny  had  completed  this  elegant  copy 
of  verses,  Tom  struck  five,  and  Broome  came  in  to 
tell  Mr.  Eupheme  that  the  hall-bell  was  ringing 
for  dinner.  Ninny  gave  him  the  verses,  and 
hurried  to  his  rooms  to  dress. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Broome  was  much  sur- 
prised that  Mr.  Eupheme  was  absent,  as  he 
seldom  missed  dining  in  hall.  Upon  ma- 
king inquiries  for  him  at  Tom  and  Canterbury 
gates,  the  porters  could  give  no  account  of  him. 
Dinner  passed,  the  port  was  consumed  in  the 
common-room,  coffee  discussed,  and  the  dons 
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retired  for  the  night,  wiUMut  any  news  of  Ht. 
Eapheme. 

Broome  becanie  alanned,  and  made  him*^  * 
lai^  jug  of  giD-pmich,  b^Qg  detenniDed  to  si 
up  all  night  for  him.  Knowing  that  his  mtftB 
was  oden  guilty  of  mental  absenteeism,  he  ima- 
gined it  was  possible  he  might  have  walked  isU 
the  Cherwell  or  Isis,  aod  beeo  drowned,  or  tnts 
a  graveUpit,  and  broken  his  neck. 

Tom  tolled  the  *'  midnight  hour/'  and  Broome 
replenish^  his  jug.  He  th^n  Arranged  in  hif 
mind  all  the  necessary  preliminaries  for  a  coro- 
nnr's  inquest,  and  made  imaginary  preparatians 
for  a  mournful  funeral  id  the  cathedral,  wbis. 
just  as  he  was  seeing  the  coffin  lowered  into  tli« 
vault,  the  well-known  creak  of  his  master's  ahoei 
was  heard  on  the  stairs.  He  sprung  from  lu 
chair,  hid  the  gin-punch  in  the  coal-hde,  w^ 
opened  the  oak,  which  he  had  sported  from  fev 
of  ghosts. 

Mr.  Eupheme,  it  appeared,  had  strolled  dowB 
the  High  Street,  intending  to  take  a  conittta- 
tional  up  Headington  Hill ;  but  seeing  a  ooacb 
just  starting   for  London,  resolved  to  hive  ■ 
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diilliflg  ride  to  Sandfbrd,  and  walk  back  along 
the  banks  of  Governor  Iris.  Upon  the  coach, 
and  bj  his  side,  was  a  melancholy-looking  Ger- 
nMUit  who  had  been  to  lionize  the  Univerrity. 
With  him  Mr*  Eupheme  speedily  got  involved 
in  a  deep  discusrion  upon  metaphyrics,  and  so 
earnestly  was  he  engaged  in  trying  to  convince 
his  new  acquaintance  that  all  his  opinions  and 
arguments  were  founded  on  '^  erroneority/'  that 
he  forgot  to  tell  the  coachman  to  pull  up  at 
Sondford,  and  did  not  recx)llect  where  he  was, 
until  the  coach  stopped  to  dine  at  the  now* 
nearly*ruined-by-the-railway  town  of  Henley* 
oo-Thames«  Hence  he  returned  by  the  first 
ooach  I  and  as  the  night  was  rather  frosty,  and 
he  had  no  great*coat^  he  caught  a  violent  cold, 
and  was  forced  to  lie  in  bed  all  the  next  day. 
This  unfortunate  occurrence  prevented  his 
seeing  Ninny's  verses,  until  it  was  too  late  to 
prevent  his  going  up  for  his  examination. 

Mr,  Legs  of  course  breakfasted  with  Ninny 
befoire  he  went  into  the  schools,  and  administered 
his  favourite  drench  of  calf's-foot  jelly  and 
eurajoa — ^he  conridered  it  quite  as  good  as  three 
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BCBii'artfa  of  oU  beuu  to  a  bono,  wbeo  niW- 
onaQj  hud  jimney  is  befim  him, 

Nuuij  was  in  exeelfeot  Bpirita,  sod  oosSdeot 
afwinBiiig  his  testaraOT and  tui  bets.  H«tl»i» 
fbre  amle  s  very  hear^  braak&st  of  devtUed  ki^ 
aeyt  and  bnnm  stout  before  he  took  his  dnugbt. 
He  tben  pot  on  a  white  tie,  and  his  cap  iDf 
gown,  and  wect  to  a  shop  to  pnichase  tboee  n- 
Acokus  things  called  beoda,  which  the  ststuV! 
stiU  require  m«n  to  wear  in  the  scboob.  Of 
ONirse  he  purdiased  the  smallest  pair  that  oouU 
be  obtaiD^  and  stu^d  tfaem  noder  hia  tie,  that 
tbey  might  Dot  be  seen. 

He  laughed  and  talked  merrily  eiKK^  as  bi 
walked  akmg  the  streets ;  but  when  be  got  iitio 
the  sdxiols'  quad,  the  atmosphere  of  the  pi>e*i 
or  the  pallid  &ces  of  the  men  who  were  gdng 
up  with  luro,  and  were  walking  about  niting 
for  the  doors  to  be  opened,  made  him  &el  k(* 
coafident  of  success.  Wh^n  tbe  masters  cf  lb 
schools  appeared,  Ux^dng  ralher  sulky  and  dif- 
gufited  with  the  task  before  them,  he  beg»»  * 
feel  in  a  funk.  He  tried  to  disguise  it  ^ 
talking  and  laughing  loudly  with  his  ina^ 
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and  was  not  sorry  when  the  doors  were  opened, 
and  he  was  enabled  to  escape  their  observation. 
He  had  almost  reached  the  table,  when  he  ran 
back  again  and  called  to  Legs,  who  was  going 
up  the  stairs  leading  to  the  gallery,  in  order  to 
hear  his  examination  : — 

**  I  say,.  Legs,  old  fellow,  just  tell  me,  for  fear 
they  should  ask  me — was  Xenophon  a  Grecian 
or  a  Roman  ?" 

**  A  Grecian,"  said  Legs ;  *'  think  of  the  Gre- 
cian coffee-house  in  London,  and  you  won't 
forget  that." 

Ninny  locked  up  the  information  in  the  store- 
closet  of  his  memory,  and  hurried  up  to  the 
table. 

The  names  were  called  over,  and,  as  his  was 
the  first  on  the  list,  he  was  requested  to  take  up 
his  Anabasis,  turn  to  a  certain  passage,  and 
b^in. 

Now  the  gentleman  who  began  to  examine 
him  happened  to  be  a  man  of  no  abilities  or 
scholarship  whatever.  He  had  been  injudi- 
ciously appointed  to  the  situation  from  friendly 
motives,  by  one  of  the  proctors  of  the  year. 


114  PETBB  PEI0GIN8. 

The  men  used  to  laugh  at  him  and  bully  him  in 
the  schools,  by  making  the  moat  absurd  mil- 
takes,  on  purpose  to  see  if  he  could  detect  then. 
When  he  found  this  out,  which  he  did  m  a  vetf 
few  days,  he  ^*  read  up"  overnight^  by  tbs  aid 
of  Cribs  and  Clavis^s,  some  of  the  most  difficult 
passages  in  the  books  which  the  men  took  up, 
and  did  his  best  to  pluck  his  tormentors. 

The  other  gentleman  was  a  very  clever  man, 
and  exceedingly  good-tempered,  but  he  took  a 
good  many  private  pupils,  and,  as  time  was  veiy 
valuable  to  him,  he  never  gave  a  fumbler  a 
second  passage,  but  floored  him  at  once,  and 
went  on  to  the  next  man,  in  order  to  get  the 
business  over  as  quickly  as  possible  that  he 
might  go  to  his  pupils. 

"  Now,  Mr.  Nincompoop,"  said  Mr.  Heavy- 
head,  "will  you  begin?" 

Ninny  coughed  thrice,  and  pulled  his  gowB 
up  on  his  shoulder.  He  then  read  the  passage 
very  fluently,  long  words  and  all ;  but  when  he 
began  to  construe,  his  fluency  deserted  him,  and 
after  bungling  through  the  little  words,  came  to 
a  dead  stand-still  at  the  first  long  one. 
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*'  Well,  air,"  said  Mr.  Heavyhead  j  "  go  on/* 
After  waiting  for  a  little  while.  Ninny,  to 
Imak  the  dead  lilence  which  was  alarming, 
made  a  shot,  and  went  bo  near  the  mark»  that 
Bfr.  Haavjhead,  not  being  certain  about  the 
wad  hiaiaelf,  nodded  his  head  and  allowed  him 
to  proceed. 

He  contrived  to  bungle  through  the  con- 
atming  somehow^  but  when  the  grammatical 
part  of  the  examination  commenced,  he  made  so 
many  egregious  blunders,  that  even  Mr.  Heavy- 
head  was  convinced  he  was  a  much  worse  scholar 
than  himself.  He  therefore  looked  surprised  at 
such  gross  ignorance,  and  throwing  down  his 
book,  asked  Mr.  Swift,  his  brother  examiner,  if 
he  would  try  him  with  a  few  questions. 
Mr.  Swift  pulled  out  his  watch,  and  replied, 
'*  Oh  dear  1  no— it's  a  quarter  past  ten  already 
—give  him  a  few  questions  on  paper,  and  if  he 
can't  answer  them,  turn  him  out" 

Mr.  Heavyhead  acted  as  he  was  ordered ;  and 
Ninny,  after  looking  over  the  paper,  and  finding 
ha  could  not  answer  one  of  the  questions, 
thought  of  bolting,  and  giving  up  all  chance  of 
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passing  for  that  time.  He  recollected^  how- 
ever,  that  some  men,  situated  like  himself,  had 
managed  to  get  their  papers  done  for  them. .  He 
therefore  copied  out  the  questions,  and  as  he  sit 
at  the  end  of  the  table  nearest  the  gallery, 
screwed  the  paper  up  like  a  small  ball,  and 
winking  at  Legs,  jerked  it  at  him  under  his  arm. 
The  paper  unluckily  fell  short,  and  rolled  along 
the  ground  close  to  the  feet  of  Mr.  Heavyheed. 

He  picked  it  up,  and  immediately  saw  through 
the  meaning  of  this  duplicate  copy  of  his  own 
questions. 

Tlie  reader  will  not  be  so  surprised  at  his 
sharpness  on  this  o.casion,  when  i  tell  him  that 
he,  Mr.  Heavy  head,  was  strongly  suspected  of 
having  got  his  degree  by  the  same  means. 

After  whispering  a  few  words  to  Mr.  Swifti 
who  looked  at  his  watch,  and  said, 

*'  Oh  yes — by  all  means — ^it's  half-past  ten," 
he  called  Ninny  up  to  the  table,  and  began  a 
long  and  serious  harangue  upon  the  impropriety 
of  his  conduct. 

Mr.  Swift  interrupted  him  by  saying, "  There, 
that  will  do— cut  it  short — it  only  wants  five- 
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and^twenty  minutes  to  eleven :  Mr.  Nincom- 
poop, we  can't  go  on  with  your  examination — 
you  must  leaye  the  schools.  Next  gentleman 
oome  up  as  soon  as  possible." 

Ninny  looked  up  to  the  gallery  and  smiled 
lugubriously  at  his  friends,  who  made  a  rush  to 
the  door  to  meet  and  condole  with  him. 

**  Never  mind,  old  fellow/'  said  Legs ;  "  linch- 
jpin  came  out,  and  let  you  down— eh  ?*' 

'^  Better  luck  another  time,"  said  Balamson. 

"  Bad  throw.  Ninny,  for  the  best  bowler  on 
Bullingdon,''  said  RatUebones. 

**  Very  unfortunate  you  couldn't  recollect  that 
second  aorist/  said  Drinkwater,  looking  sym- 
pathetic. 

•'  Oh !  d —  the  second  aorist  T  replied  Ninny, 
taking  off  his  bands,  and  tearing  them  into  frag- 
ments ;  *'  I  don't  care  a  farthing  about  it,  only 
I  believe  that  excessive  ass,  Heavyhead,  didn't 
know  what  tense  it  was  himself.  Let's  go  to  the 
Vine,  get  some  porter,  and  see  the  Age  start." 

"  But  I  say,  old  fellow,"  said  Balamson,  "  Til 
trouble  you  for  that  £50  I've  won." 

'<  And  I  for  that  £40,*"  said  Rattlebones. 
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'*  All  right,"  said  Ninnjr:  **  I  miut  giie  yw 
an  I O  U,  aa  Fve  got  no  tixL  I  must  write 
home  to  the  governor  to-night.'' 

The  party,  headed  by  Leg^  who  never  neg- 
lected his  porter  when  an  opportunily  offved 
of  imbibing  it»  went  over  to  the  Vine,  and  did 
justice  to  Mr.  Stevens's  excellent  tap. 

<<  Never  say  die,  old  fellow,"  said  liegs  to 
Ninny,  seeing  him  rather  bwer  than  usual  in 
spirits.  ^*  You've  had  a  fall,  to  be  sure,  bat 
haven't  broken  your  knees,  only  just  robbed  tbe 
hair  off.  We  must  curb  you  up  tighter  next 
journey.'^ 

'^  Oh  I  I  don't  care  about  it,  if  you  mean 
that,"  replied  Ninny ;  **  and  if  you'll  all  dine 
with  me  to-day,  I'll  go  over  to  the  Mitie,  and 
order  a  spread  at  six  o'clock." 

A  ready  assent  was  given,  and  Dennis  bad 
^^  the  office,*^  as  Legs  said,  to  get  a  ^*  regular 
spread.^ 

As  they  had  a  long  day  before  them,  and  no- 
thing particular  to  do,  their  horses  were  ordered, 
and  they  started  for  Woodstock,  to  have  a  gallop- 
round  the  beautiful  park  of  Blenheim. 
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Rattlebcoies  did  very  little  mischief  that  day  : 
he  merely  stole  one  of  old  Templeman's  Blenheim 
puppies,  that  was  fastened  near  the  park  gates 
to  attract  purchasers,  and  put  it  into  a  post- 
boy's boot.  To  be  sure  he  stuck  a  large  thistle- 
top  under  a  conunercial's  horse's  tail,  and  set 
him  kicking.  He  also  removed  the  linchpins  out 
of  one  yellow  postchaise,  which  would  be  called 
out  with  the  '^  first  tum."^  Sam^  the  waiter, 
too,  missed  his  corkscrew,  but  then  he  found  it 
next  morning  screwed  into  the  back  of  his  mas- 
ter's best  great  coat,  so  that  he  did  not  lose  it 
after  all. 

The  keeper  who  rode  round  with  them  to 
show  tiiem  the  crosscade  (as  he  will  insist  upon 
calling  the  water&ll),  and  the  other  objects 
worthy  of  being  seen,  was  surprised  to  find,  the 
next  morning,  that  the  chimney  of  Rochester's 
tower  smoked  so  much  that  the  fire  could  not 
be  lighted.  He  found  on  examination,  that  the 
marquis  had  kindly  put  a  large  square  stone, 
which  formed  part  of  the  battlements,  upon  the 
chimney-pot,  to  prevent  the  little  birds  from 
tumbling  down  the  flue. 
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After  a  very  good  and  substantial  luncbeoD 
at  the  Bear,  with  lots  of  bottled  porter,  thej 
all  returned  to  Oxford,  where  they  found  Mr. 
Legs,  who  had  never  left  the  Vine  all  day,  very 
far  gone,  or,  as  he  expressed  it,  **  considerably 
consamed  in  liquor/'  At  his  own  pardcular 
request  he  was  put  to  bed  at  the  Mitre,  in  order 
that  he  might  sleep  off  the  effects  of  the  porter, 
and  be  ready  to  join  them  in  the  evening. 

Need  I  say  the  dinner  w€is  excellent  and  the 
wines  good  ?  Nothing  could  be  better,  and 
they  all  did  justice  to  it  and  them.  It  would  be 
a  waste  of  time  to  attempt  to  describe  all  that 
was  said  and  done,  the  practical  jokes  that  were 
played  off,  and  the  capital  songs  that  were  sung 
at  this  dinner-party.  All  Oxford  parties  are 
much  the  same,  and  in  describing  oiie,  which  I 
have  done  in  "  Mr.  Singleton  Slipslop's  great- 
go  party,"  I  have  described  all. 

Upon  this  occasion  a  great  deal  of  wine  was 
drunk,  because  the  men,  with  the  exception  of 
Drinkwater,  had  capabilities  of  no  ordinaiy 
kind.  He,  poor  fellow,  got  very  tipsy  soon  after 
dinner,  and  made  himself  much  worse  than  he 
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would  have  been,  by  throwing  red-hot  halfpence 
out  of  window  in  a  fire-shovel,  for  the  little 
bojrs  to  scramble  for. 

This  was  done  at  the  suggestion  of  the  mar- 
quis, who  was  delighted  at  witnessing  the  agi- 
lity the  snobbiculi  displayed  when  their  fingers 
were  severely  burnt  in  picking  up  the  coppers. 
Of  course  a  large  crowd  was  soon  collected,  who 
became  **  receivers-general"  of  oranges,  cakes, 
nuts,  and  all  sorts  of  missiles,  from  the  Mitre 
windows.  Then  they  began  to  retaliate,  by 
flinging  mud  and  stones  at  the  enemy.  Several 
panes  of  glass  were  smashed,  and  Dennis  would 
have  got  his  master  to  interfere  if  he  had  not 
been  obliged  to  go  to  bed  brandy-and-watery. 
As  it  was,  he  wisely  sent  Boots  to  the  Marshal, 
and  told  him  that  the  town  were  behaving  ex- 
ceedingly bad  to  the  gown.  The  proctors  — 
believing  this  of  course — were  quickly  on  the 
spot,  and  the  mob  was  dispersed. 

The  proctors  then  proceeded  up  stairs,  in 
order  to  take  down  the  names  of  the  gentlemen 
who,  they  doubted  not,  were  the  parties  most  to 
be  blamed.    They  found,  however,  the  room  de- 
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^  ^  SB  nn  as  they  iind  dvy  oooU  gd  w 

■rfwMllia  11^  rflTlMiii  ai  tD  Ite  ■oMSt' 
Ok  4jirtliwiB  wte  &Kd  in  Xo.  5— t^  >«■ 
tned  mi  at  down  qBedf  to  fawe  •  B^ 
imtknl  naaboD  with  tlM  dke-box.  Vty 
MHO  gmr  land  of  it,  Uwieiei,  nnd,  aAer  a- 

w^u  B  hixarj  tiieii  leccstfy  iotRxIoced  into  Ot- 
fixd  bun  ClwheiihaiD.  and  fide  dovD  to  Su^ 
tbid  to  see  the  boats  start. 

TfaU  propodtiaa  was  readily  acceded  to,  UR 
is  about  five  mimita  the  eaniage  wai  at  w 
gate.  Rattlebones  expnased  his  detenninatio 
to  diiva,  to  which  no  ooe  objected  but  Driw- 
water.  He,  poor  felloir,  bad  never  bea  *" 
tipsj  before,  and  the  wine  made  him  initi'''' 
and  quarrelaome.  He  declared  he  woaldn't  p 
witli  them  unkse  be  was  permitted  to  drin. 

Every  argument  was  used  to  iodoce  hiiD  W 
get  inside  and  ut  quietly  in  the  open  etXPIfft 
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but  in  vain — drive  he  would.  At  last  an  unwil- 
ling assent  was  given,  upon  the  marquis  pro- 
mising to  stand  up  behind  him,  and  hold  him 
on  the  box-seat  by  his  coat-tails.  Drinkwater, 
delighted  at  having  gained  his  point,  gave  a 
loud  cheer,  and  rushed  up  the  narrow  passage 
that  led  to  the  gate  where  the  fly  was  standing. 
He  snatdied  the  whip  and  reins  from  the  asto- 
nished driver,  and  attempted  to  climb  up  to  tlie 
box-seat.  He  had  nearly  succeeded  in  gaining 
it,  when  his  foot  unfortunately  slipped,  and  he 
fell  back  upon  the  curbstone.  The  other  men, 
who  were  larking  in  the  yard,  arrived  at  the 
gate  just  in  time  to  find  the  friend  with  whom 
they  had  been  thoughtlessly  revelling — a  corpse. 

The  shock  sobered  them  instantly.  The  body 
was  carried  into  the  Mitre,  a  surgeon  sent  for, 
and  every  thing  done  that  his  skill  could  sug- 
gest. The  skull,  however,  was  shockingly  frac- 
tured, and  the  spine  of  the  neck  divided.  His 
death  must  have  been  instantaneous. 

The  whole  of  the  parties — -who  were  sadder 
but  better  men  ever  after  this  dreadful  affair  — 
were  rusticated,  with  the  exception  of  Ninny, 
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He,  as  the  giver  of  the  party,  and  a  pluckei 
little-go  man,  was  mercilessly  expelled  by  the 
Dean,  Dr.  Pertinax  Plotter,  who,  by  a  strange 
coincidence,  had  that  very  morning  received  the 
following  note  from  Lord  Wastepaper  : 

*'  My  dear  Dean, 

'^  We  are  out.  I  did  the  best  to  keep  our 
party  in  —  but  unsuccessfully.  I  don't  care 
about  it  for  myself^  as  I  expected  nothing  from 
ministers.  I  am  sorry  for  you,  as  the  Bishop  of 
Hlank  is  at  last  dead,  and  you  haven't  the 
slightest  chance  of  being  his  successcH*.  I  am 
sure,  however,  this  little  unpleasantry  will  not 
prevent  your  extending  the  usual  indulgences  to 
my  young,  but  rather  wild  friend,  Nincom- 
poop. 

**  YourX  my  dear  Dean, 
"  As  ever, 

"  Wastepaper." 

His  lordship  received  the  following  answer  by 
the  next  post : 

''  The  Dean  of  Christ  Church  presents  his 
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respectful  compliments  to  the  Right  Honourable 
Lord  V^ount  Wetstepaper,  and  begs  to  inform 
him  that  he  has  been  under  the  unpleasant  ne- 
cessity of  expelling  the  Honourable  Augustus 
Noodledoodle  Nincompoop. 
**  Deanery,  Christ  Church, 
*'  June  25th." 

Ninny  left  Oxford,  and  shortly  after,  through 
the  influence  of  Lord  Wastepaper,  whose  party 
was  in  again  in  a  few  days,  was  appointed  consul 
at  the  North  Pole.  Soon  afterwards,  as  we  have 
seen  from  the  Anti-presentstate'qf-things  Ga- 
zette, he  succeeded  his  father,  Lord  Fuddleliead, 
as  first  lord  of  the  scullery,  and  clerk  of  the 
kitchen-range,  the  duties  of  which  he  discharged 
to  the  satisfaction  of  himself  and  his  patrons. 

Dr.  Plotter  died  a  Dean. 


C] 

"Hi'm  veryt 

«id  Dusterly,  at 

MS.  of  «  The  S 

Honourable  A.  > 

■^  maw  OMj 

Dusterly  approvit 

"  Then  put  hei 

Dusterly.  "  Capit 

hit,  Broome  ?" 

"I  am  sure  I  hi 
continued  my  wife 
Dustcrly'g  error ;  '« 
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don't  recollect  habove  one  hoath  hin  the  ole  con- 
sanu  and  when  a  gentleman  —  let  halone  ha 
hobscure  hindividual  —  his  hin  a  passion,  hit 
oomes  hout  naterul  like.^ 

^  Mrs.  P.  alludes  to  the  ladies/'  said  I,  **  and 
I  plead  guilty  to  the  charge  of  inserting  much 
tiiat  may  justly  be  termed  slang  —  of  the  better 
woftf  perhaps,  inasmuch  as  it  is  University  slang 
—but  bow  can  I  avoid  it?  If  I  am  to  paint  my 
characters  to  the  life,  I  must  observe  the  Hora- 
tian  precept, 

*  Descriptas  ser?are  vices  *  — 

for  instance,  if  Mr.  Eupheme 

'  Projicit  ampuHas  et  sesquipedalia  verba,' 

I  must  put  such  words  into  his  mouth,  or  it  is 
^he  real  Mr.  Eupheme  who  speaks.  If,  again, 
lergraduate,  like  Mr.  Nincompoop, 

'  Jura  neget  sibi  nata,  nihil  non  arroget  armis/ 

must  make  him  take  the  law  into  his  own 
hands,  and  thrash  an  offending  townsman,  in- 
stead of  bringing  him  before  the  authorities. 

'  sibi  convenientia  fi nge,' 

•ays  Flaccus,  and  I " 
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^^  Let^s  ave  hall  that  here  bin  Henglish,  if  pn 
hain't  no  objection,'*  said  Dusterly. 

^^  —  am  determined  to  follow  his  advice,"  I 
continued,  '^  by  letting  all  my  characters  speak 
in  the  way  most  natural  and  agreeable  to  them- 
selves. If  there  be  any  thing  objectionable  in 
it,  let  the  blame  lie  on  their  shoulders,  not  on 
mine." 

"  Disactly,"  said  Dusterly. 

''But  I  really  think,"  said  Broome,  'Uhat, 
however  amusing  our  last  papers  may  prove  to 
those  gentlemen  who  cannot  fail  to  appreciate 
tlie  fidelity  of  our  descriptions,  the  ladies,  who 
form  no  inconsiderable  portion  of  the  readers  of 
the  New  Monthly^  would  not  be  mucli  enter- 
tained by  them.'*' 

^^  Jenny  swee  par  pour  oon^^  said  Mrs.  P., 
*'  there's  too  much  rigmarole  Latin  and  Greek 
in  'em  for  me.  A  little  pure  Parisian,  Peter,  / 
think  would  be  more  acceptable  to  les dam'' 

"  Ow  horfully  that  woman  does  swear,''  said 
Dusterly. 

"  I  confess,^'  said  I,  *'  that,  next  to  the  conside- 
ration, *  hie  liber  mob  ret  SosiiSy  which  is  impor- 
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tant  to  a  man  who  has  a  sick  wife,  a  large 
small  family,  and  a  much  smaller  income,  my 
object  in  publishing  my  life  and  times  was  more 
particularly  to  amuse  my  old  masters  and  other 
universily  gentlemen,  by  recalling  to  their  minds 
those  scenes  of  which  each  might  truly  say  for 
himself 

*  pars  magna  fai.' 

If,  however,  I  have  inadvertently  committed 
the  grave  o£Fence — delictum  immense— of  neg- 
lecting the  ladies,  I  will  endeavour  to  make  the 
only  atonement  in  my  power,  by  writing  a  chap- 
ter for  their  especial  entertainment. 

I  believe  it  is  Addison  who  says,  '*  We  know 
the  highest  pleasure  our  minds  are  capable  of 
enjoying  with  composure,  when  we  read  sublime 
thoughts  communicated  to  us  by  men  of  great 
genius  and  eloquence.'*'  Now  I  beg  to  assure 
the  feminine  readers  of  the  N.M.M.  that,  as  I 
have  neither  genius  nor  eloquence,  they  must 
not  expect  to  receive  the  **  highest  pleasure" 
from  me.  I  shall  endeavour  to  amuse  them  by 
recounting  a  simple  but  sad  tale,  and  if  I  fail  in 
exciting  a  sympathetic  feeling  with  my  heroine^s 

g5 
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griefs  in  their  kind  hearts,  they  must,  in  meffji 
attribute  it  to  a  want  of  romance,  which  can 
scarcely  be  expected  to  reside  in  the  breast  ofa 
bedmaker.  I  beg  to  assure  them  I  have  never 
undertaken  the  paihetie  line  for  the  ^  Minerva 
press/'  and  have  *^  no  connexion  with  any  other 
house''  but  the  very  excellent  one  of  Mr.  Colbun. 
Having  made  these  prefieunal  remarks,  which 
I  consider  absolutely  indispensable,  t  vrill  give  a 
plain  and  simple  narration  of 

THE  FATE  OF  AGNES  FIELD. 

In  the  little  village  of  Merton,  within  an 
hour's  walk  of  Oxford,  resided  one  Ephraim 
Field.  He  was  a  cripple,  and  much  deformed 
in  person.  Being  unfitted  for  hard  labour  in  th6 
field,  \vhich  was  the  common  occupation  of  the 
sons  of  the  soil  of  Merton,  he  was  placed  by  his 
parents  under  the  tuition  of  a  tailor.  The  shop- 
board  seemed  to  fit  him,  and  iie  seemed  bom 
purposely  to  fit  the  shopboard.  Being  the  only 
manufacturer  of  masculine  indispensables  in  the 
village,  he,  of  course,  got  all  the  custom  of  the 
place.  Farmers,  in  those  days,  regarded  the 
quantity  rather  than  the  quality  of  broadcloth, 
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atid,  as  Ephraim  gave  them  plenty,  both  in  lon- 
gitade  and  latitude,  they  acquitted  him  of  tlie 
crime  of  cabbaging,  common  to  all  tailors,  and 
patronized  him  accordingly. 

Ephraim^  moreover,  was  exceedingly  civil 
when  he  was  sober,  and,  as  he  never  got  fuddled 
except  on  a  Monday— »which,  I  believe,  is  a  red- 
letter  day  with  the  craft-^the  odds  were  six  to 
one  in  favour  of  his  customer'^s  being  treated  with 
civility.  When  he  was  ^'  in  his  cups,^  or,  as  he 
expressed  it,  when  he  *^  had  his  little  hat  on," 
DO  tailor,  pugnacious  as  tailors  naturally  are, 
was  more  belligerent  than  he  was.  Over  his  ale 
he  first  became  argumentative,  then  didactic, 
and,  finally,  abusive.  He  was  wont  to  irritate 
his  companions  in  the  tap  of  the  little  public- 
house  by  treading  on  the  tender  part  which  every 
man  has  in  his  character.  He  would  tax  Giles 
with  being  a  porchet — Robin  with  being  caught 
in  the  fact  of  monopolizing  all  the  eggs  for  his 
own  use.  Bob  was  accused  of  selling  his  mas- 
ter's corn^  and  Bill  with  deducting  from  tlie 
weight  of  the  churned  butter.  These  accusa- 
tions being,  somehow  or  other,  partially  founded 
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en  £K:t,  produced  a  great  deal  of  initation  in 
t«ie  parties  against  wbom  they  were  bnni^t 
\\'benf  huirever,  they  threatened  to  inflict  eor- 
poral  punishment  on  their  accuser,  these  fine, 
manly  specimens  of  the  labouring  classes  were 
deterred  from  doing  so  by  his  saying, 

^^  Ah !  you  cowards !  lick  a  pocv  C]i{qple--d0.'' 
This  a[^)eal  to  the  sympatiiies  of  his  fellow- 
men   never   fiEdled  in  its  eflEect,  and  the  ooij 
punishment  inflicted  on  him  was  tuming  him  out 
of  the  alehouse.     This,  perhaps,  was  the  severest 
that  could  be  inflicted  upon  him,  for  he  lost  his 
beer  and  pipe,  and  the  village-boys  came  regu- 
larly every  Monday  evening  round  the  door  of 
the  public  to  see  Ephraim  turned  out,  and  jeered 
and  pelted  him  with  all  sorts  of  missiles  to  the 
door  of  his  cottage ;    showing  their  delight  by 
loud  cheers  at  the  impotent  manifestations  of 
revenge  displayed  by  the  poor  cripple. 

Ephraim  had  no  one  at  home  but  a  sister,  al- 
most as  deformed  as  himself,  to  console  him  for 
the  ill-usage  he  experienced  on  these  occasions. 
He  meditated  on  this,  and  resolved  to  have  a 
wife.     To  the  great  surprise  of  the  villagers  he 
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lelected  the  prettiest  girl  in  the  place  for  the 
object  of  his  addresses,  and,  to  their  greater  sur- 
prise, carried  o£F  the  prize  against  all  the  well- 
formed,  strapping  fellows,  his  rivals. 

This  is  certainly  one  of  the  few  anomalies  in 
the  nature  of  tilings,  that  I,  Peter  Priggins, 
could  never  account  for,  that  the  uglier  and 
more  deformed  a  man  is,  the  greater  marital  suc- 
cess he  has  with  the  fair  sex.  It  may  seem  an 
extraordinary  assertion  to  make,  but  it  is  a  fact, 
that  the  four  ugliest  fellows  I  ever  knew  in  my 
life  married  four  wives  each,  every  one  of 
them  with  plenty  of  money  for  their  marriage 
portion,  and  good  looks  in  the  bargain.  Let  any 
body  else  account  for  it — I  cannot. 

The  fruits  of  this  marriage  were  four  fine 
children ;  the  eldest  was  a  boy,  and  with  him 
more  particularly  my  story  has  to  do. 

Ephraim,  junior,  was  a  well-formed,  hand- 
some lad,  *^  favouring  his  mother,"  as  it  is 
termed,  more  than  his  father.  He  displayed 
great  talents  in  acquiring  his  A,  B,  C,  but  still 
greater  in  stitching  broadcloths,  and  singing  the 
popular  tunes  of  his  day.  This  talent  was  elicited 
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by  the  man  who  dwelt  in  the  next  cottage, 
who  was,  by  profession,  a  cobbler,  or,  as  he  ms 
registered  (for  he  was  a  freeholder),  a  cord- 
wainer — but,  by  trade,  a  fiddler. 

Geoffrey  Sewtight — for  such  was  his  name- 
disregarded  the  apophthegm  that  ''  the  cobUff 
should  not  go  beyond  his  last/*  He  left  his  wift, 
whom  he  had  instructed  in  his  profession,  and 
his  journeyman,  to  look  after  the  "  heeling  art," 
and  betook  himself  to  fairs,  races,  and  nisde 
hops,  where  he  was  a  welcome  visiter,  and  earned 
a  great  deal  of  money.  He  was  careful  withal, 
and  Mrs.  Sewtight  always  welcomed  Geoffrey 
home,  both  because  she  loved  him,  and  because 
he  brought  home  the  wherewithal  to  purchase 
her  Sunday  elegances  in  dress  beyond  the  capa- 
bilities of  her  poorer  neighbours. 

Geoffrey  was,  however,  too  deep  for  his  wife; 
for,  knowing  her  taste  for  finery,  and  the  waste 
to  which  such  a  taste  leads,  he  concealed  from 
her  the  real  amount  of  his  earnings.  Her  sur- 
prise, therefore,  was  very  great  when  he  told 
her  that  he  intended  to  send  their  eldest  son, 
Geoffrey,  junior,  to  London,  for  the  purpose  of 
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apprenticing  him  to  a  first-rate  boot  and  shoe 
maker^  who  required  the  enormous  sum  of  £50 
for  teaching  the  boy  his  business,  and  keeping 
him  in  eatables,  drinkables,  and  sleepables  for 
tev<en  years. 

Ambition  is  not  confined  to  royalty.  It  is  a 
▼io^-^if  such  it  be  —  shared  by  heroes,  senators, 
and  public  orators^  with  the  smallest  artisans  in 
this  our  sublunary  world. 

Ephraim  Field,  senior,  was  **  struck  all  of  a 
heap,"  as  his  wife  assured  her  friends,  when  he 
heafd  that  Geoffrey  Sewtight  was  going  to  bind 
his  son  'prentice  in  London.  To  think  that  he 
—the  tailor  of  the  village  —  should  be  obscured 
by  the  cobbler  1  and  that  cobbler  a  fiddler  at 

He  neglected  to  keep  St  Monday  for  six 
months,  and  worked  harder  than  any  one  would 
have  believed  his  little  misshapen  body  could 
have  allowed  him  to  work.  His  wife,  appreci- 
ating his  motives  for  this  unusual  abstinence  and 
exertion,  aided  and  abetted  him  in  his  task  by 
presiding  over  the  waistcoating  department  her- 
self, and  keeping  Ephraim,  junior,  strictly  to  the 
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gaitering  and  button-sewing-on  part  of  the  boa* 
ness  —  allowing  him  to  practice  psalmody  over 
his  work,  by  way  of  alleviating  the  seventy  of 
his  task. 

What  was  Ephraim  senior's  motive  fiir  thus 
neglecting  the  alehouse  and  adhering  to  the 
needle  as  faithfully  as  the  needle  adheres  to  the 
pole?  Simply  that  he  might  save  enough  to 
enable  him  to  put  Ephraim,  junior,  *prendce  to 
a  first-rate  tiiilor  in  London,  in  order  that  be 
might  eclipse  his  neighbour's  son  —  Geofl&ey 
Sew  tight,  junior. 

All  his  laudable  efforts,  however,  did  not 
suffice.  Fiddling  was  more  profitable  than  fit- 
ting out  the  outward  man,  and  the  raw  material 
—  catgut  and  horsehair  —  was  not  so  expensive 
as  broadcloth.  Fiddling,  moreover,  was  *'  ready 
money,"  while  tailoring  was  cavalierly  treated 
by  long  credit ! 

Ephraim  was  about  to  resume  his  old  habits 
in  despair,  and  had  made  up  his  mind  to  have  a 
regular  jollification  at  the  alehouse  with  all  his 
hard-earned  savings,  in  spite  of  the  exhortations 
and  imprecations  of  his  wiser  better-half,  when, 
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fortunately  for  him  and  the  family,  the  little 
church  of  Merton  was  vacated  by  the  incumbent 
for  a  better  living,  and  given  to  a  gentleman 
who  was  remarkably  fond  of  music. 

The  first  Sunday  he  did  the  duty,  Mr.  Gamut 
was  dreadfully  shocked  at  the  awful  amalgama- 
tions of  flat,  sharp,  and  natural  notes,  which 
proceeded  from  the  singing  gallery,  ^^  accom- 
panied" by  a  screeching  clarionet  and  a  grunting 
bassoon.  He  wisely  considered  that  such  a  hor- 
rible din  must  be  anything  but  an  acceptable 
mode  of  offering  up  praise  and  thanksgiving, 
and  resolutely  determined  to  offend  the  singers, 
who  thought  — and  do  think  —  themselves  of 
much  greater  importance  than  the  parson,  by 
introducing  a  hand-organ,  and  teaching  the 
children  of  the  village  a  series  of  plain  tunes  in 
which  the  congregation  might  join.  Of  course, 
the  singers  left  the  church ;  Mr.  Gamut,  how- 
ever, was  not  to  be  deterred  by  such  a  rebellious 
proceeding.  He  persevered  in  teaching  the 
school- children,  and  his  efforts  were  rewarded  by 
having  a  choir,  which  drew  larger  congregations 
than  had  ever  been  seen  in  Merton  church  before. 
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*^  The  siogersy"  then,  seeing  their  absenoe  «ti 
totally  uncared  for,  offered  thidr  services  to  ang 
seconds  and  basses,  and  even  to  acoompanytiM 
iian  J-organ  with  their  instruments ;  bat  this  Mr. 
Gamut  very  properly  and  very  positive^  de- 
clined. 

Amongst  the  most  promising  pupils,  indeed, 
the  most  promising  of  all  was  Ephraim  F!dd| 
junior.  He  was  possessed  of  a  very  clear  and 
powerful  voice.  His  ear  was  not  only  quick  in 
catching  and  retaining  tunes,  but  in  detecting 
the  slightest  discords.  Mr.  Gamut,  though  he 
would  gladly  have  kept  him  to  lead  his  choir  at 
MertoD,  nobly  —  for  a  noble  act  it  was  in  so 
enthusiastic  a  musician  —  offered  to  get  him  a 
chorister's  place  at  New,  Magdalen,  or  some 
other  college.  Old  Ephraim  would  not  consent 
to  this.  He  had  been  in  the  habit  of  expresong 
his  contempt  for  fiddlers  in  particular,  and  mu- 
sicians in  general,  and  was  determined  his  eon 
should  be  a  tailor — a  first-rate  tailor,  and  no- 
thing but  a  tailor. 

Mr.  Gamut,  though  disappointed  at  first,  and 
displeased  at  having  his  liberal  offer  rejected, 
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upon  consideration^  allowed  that  old  Ephraim, 
like  Hercules  of  .old,  had  displayed  great  pru-^ 
dence  in  his  **  choice."  Choristers,  he  knew^ 
■eldom  or  ever  got  anjrthing  in  after-life  beyond 
a  paltry  chaplaincy,  with  a  small  living  attached 
to  it;  whereas  he  had  heard  of  several  tailors 
who  had  amassed  large  fortunes,  ridden  in  their 
own  carriages,  and  even  had  '^  Sir'*  prefixed  to 
their  names. 

Mr.  Gamut,  therefore,  very  kindly  lent  old 
^hraim  £K  to  make  up  the  sum  which  the 
first-rate  tailor  in  London  required  for  initiating 
young  Ephraim  into  the  mysteries  of  cutting-out 
and  using  the  goose.  He  also  strictly  charged 
the  boy  to  work  hard  at .  his  trade,  but  by  no 
means  to  neglect  his  music ;  holding  out  to  him, 
as  an  inducement  to  persevere^  the  office  of 
parish-clerk  inprospeciu. 

Ephraim's  first  employment,  after  he  was  set- 
tled in  his  master's  house,  and  had  arranged  his 
mattress  under  the  counter,  was  to  seek  for  his 
old  neighbour  and  schoolfellow,  Geoffrey  Sew- 
tight,  who  had  been  in  London  nearly  six 
months*    The  meeting  was  mutually  agreeable ; 
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and  as  tlieir  tastes  were  similar^  their  intiiiiacy 
ripened  into  a  warm  and   lasting  friendsbip. 
They  both  worked  very  hard  all  day,  and  saved 
every   shilling  they  gained   by  working  over 
hours.     The  money  thus  accumulated  was  qtent 
in  attending  the  theatres,  in  the  gallery  of  vrtiidb 
they  became  notorious  as  the  noisiest  and  severeck 
critics,  harmonic  meetings  at  musical  tavem 
and  spouting  clubs,  or,  as  the  members  them* 
selves  call  them,  "  debating  societies." 

I  must  not  detain  the  reader  by  detailing  all 
that  occurred  to  them  in  the  seven  years  of  tbeir 
apprenticeship.  At  the  end  of  that  period  both 
of  them  had  acquired  such  skill  in  their  respec- 
tive trades,  that  their  masters  offered  them  high 
wages  to  remain  with  them  as  journeymen.  Both 
were  so  improved  in  music  and  singing,  that 
they  often  earned  a  good  dinner  and  a  guinea 
by  exerting  their  talents  for  the  amusement  of 
"  great  pubUc  meetings"  at  some  of  the  great 
taverns.  Both,  too,  were  so  much  altered  in  per- 
sonal appearance,  that  no  one  would  have  re- 
cognized in  tlie  two  well-grown  and  well-dressed 
young  men  the  little  dirty  tailor   and  cobbler 
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boys  that  used  to  run  half-ragged  about  the 
little  village  of  Merton. 

^^  Geofirey/'  said  Ephraim  to  his  friend  one 
Sunday,  as  they  were  taking  their  accustomed 
walk  towards  Hc^npstead  Heath,  "  master  has 
made  me  a  very  handsome  offer  to  remain  with 
him  as  principal  cutter-out,  and  has  even  hinted 
at  a  prospect  of  a  partnership  if  I  go  on  steadily 
and  well." 

**My  master,  too,"  replied  Geoffrey,  "has 
made  me  the  same  offer,  only  with  a  condition 
annexed  to  it,  which  renders  it  impossible  for 
me  to  accept  it." 

"Indeed!"  inquired  Ephraim,  "what  may 
itber 

*'  Why  that  I  should  take  unto  myself  as  a 
wife  his  disagreeable  red-headed  daughter.  She 
has  been  showing  her  partiality  to  me  for  some 
time,  by  frequenting  the  shop  more  than  usual, 
and  bringing  me,  with  her  freckled  fingers,  the 
best  cups  of  tea,  and  the  thinnest  pieces  of  bread 
and  butter." 

*'  Don't  you  like  her,  then  ?"  asked  Ephraim. 

•*You  have  never  seen  her,"  said  Geoffrey, 
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'^  or  you  would  not  ask  such  a  question.  Her 
head  is  exactly  like  a  new-tiled  house-roof^  snd 
her  eyes  resemble  a  ferret's.     Then  she  singii 

^  Ob,  oome  to  me,  my  love,* 

a  note  and  a  half  too  sharp,  all  day  long." 

'^Heughr  said  Ephraim,  shuddering— Im 
teeth  being  set  on  edge  at  the  very  notioD. 
'^  Give  her  up,  Geoff.,  there  can  be  no  harmooj 
in  a  wedded  life  with  a  woman  that  sings  out  of 
tune.*^ 

''I  have  already  resigned  the  partnership 
with  her  and  her  father,  Ephraim,  and,  as  I 
have  saved  a  little  money,  I  think  of  setting  op 
in  Oxford  on  my  own  account.** 

^*It  is  curious  enough  that  I  sliould  have 
been  thinking  of  doing  the  same,"  said  Epb- 
raim ;  '*  and,  as  Mr.  Gamut,  to  whom  I  have  re- 
paid the  £25  he  lent  my  father  to  apprentice 
me,  approves  of  the  plan,  and  offers  his  assist- 
ance if  any  money  is  required,  I  shall  go  down 
at  once." 

•'  Then,**  said  Geoffrey,  '*  adieu  to  carrots  and 
the  co-partnership !     I  will  go  with  you,  apd  111 
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tell  you  what  we  will  do.  We  will  take  a  small 
house  in  Oxford — Mr.  Gamut  will,  doubtless,  be 
responsible  for  the  rent — and  will  club  our  little 
means  to  furnish  a  double  shop,  and  a  couple  of 
bedrooms.  We  can  get  some  old  woman  just  to 
scour  and  clean  up  for  us ;  neither  of  our  trades 
requires  any  great  stock.^ 

**  Agreed,"  said  Ephraim,  closing  the  bargain 
by  giving  Geoffrey  a  hearty  shake  of  the  hand. 
**  Besides,  we  may  get  situations  as  singing-men 
in  some  of  the  quires,  and  with  such  an  intro- 
duction and  attention  to  our  business  we  may 
get  on  pretty  well  with  the  University  gentle- 
men.'' 

*'  There's  only  one  objection  that  I  see,"  said 
Geoffrey,  shaking  his  head. 

"  What's  that  ?"  inquired  Ephraim. 
^\^ly !  we  can't  stand  tick,"  said  Geoffrey. 
True,"  said  Ephraim  5    ^*  but  we  will  try 
our  luck,  and  help  one  another  along.*" 

The  two  young  men  then  went  to  "The 
Spaniards,"  and  had  their  frugal  pint  of  porter. 
They  afterwards  returned  to  Liondon,  and  ap- 
prized their  masters  of  their  intentions.    Each 
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parted  with  his  young  raan  with  regret,  sincere 
wishes  for  liis  welfare,  and  a  small  present 
Miss  Carrots,  we  regret  to  say,  tossed  her  red 
head  in  a  very  unbecoming  manner,  and  refused 
to  wish  Geoflfrey  **  good-bye  ;**  at  which  he  was 
not  very  much  grieved. 

On  the  following  morning,  at  an  early  hour, 
having  packed  up  their  clothes  and  forwarded 
them  by  waggon,  they  set  out  to  walk  down 
home.     They  reached    Merton   on  the  second 
day,  and  presented  themselves  to  the  eyes  of 
their  astonished  and  delighted  parents.     On  the 
Sunday  following  they  surprised  the  natives  and 
Mr.  Gamut  by  singing  an  anthem  in  a  way  that 
had  never  been  heard  in  Merton  church  before. 
Tlie  congregation  were  delighted  with  the  per- 
formances of  their  young  friends,  and  the  reve- 
rend gentleman  was  so  pleased,  that  after  church 
was   over  he  spent  the  whole   evening  in  old 
Geoffrey's  cottage  in  singing  sacred  music,  and 
left  them  late  at  night,  with  a  promise  to  assist 
them  in  their  plans  of  setting  up  in  business,  and 
to  obtain  for  them  appointments  in  a  coUege 
choir. 
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Mr.  Gamut  was  as  good  as  his  word.  In  the 
course  of  the  week  following,  in  the  window  of 
a  small  house  in  Pennyfarthing  Street,  appeared 
two  cards— one  bore  in  large  letters  the  words : 

EPHRAIM  FIELD, 

Tailor  and  Cap  and  Gown  Maker, 

from 
LONDON. 

The  other  was  inscribed : 

GEOFFREY  SEWTIGHT, 

Boot  and  Shob  Maker, 

from 
LONDON. 

Within  might  be  seen,  on  one  side,  the  sleeve- 
board,  goose,  and  other  paraphernalia  of  the 
tailoring  department ;  and  on  the  other,  brad> 
awls,  wax-ends,  lasts,  and  boot-trees,  with  other 
implements  necessary  for  enabling  gentlemen  and 
ladies  to  walk  in  comfort  and  respectability. 

In  a  short  time  afterwards,  two  of  the  sing- 
ing-men of  St.  Mark's  College,  who  were  fond  of 
sacrificing  to  the  "  God  of  Beer  '*  — if  there  be 
such  a  Cerevisian   deity  —  in   returning  from 
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Sandfonl,  where  they  had  heen  pouriiig  plenl 
libations  to  their  favourite  divinity  down  tl 
uwu  tliirsty  throats,  fell  into  the  lock-pool 
liHey,  and,  as  neither  couid  asast  the  ott 
WiTe  both  drowned. 

Their  places,  through  the  interest  of  1 
Gamut,  were  filled  by  Epliraim  and  Geoffi 
The  talents  displayed  by  these  young  men  i 
introduced  them  to  the  lovers  of  mudc  in 
University  and  city,  and  their  quiet  and 
spectable  demeanour  gained  them  many  friel 
and  customers. 

At  t!ie  end  of  four  or  five  years  they  had,! 
prudence  and  economy,  laid  up  sufficient  oM 
to  justify  them  in  marrying.  Ephmm  i 
been  for  some  time  engaged  to  a  re^)ecM 
young  woman,  a  governess  in  a  family  B 
Oxford,  where  his  services  in  taking  a  [Wrt 
private  concerts  had  been  often  reijuirt 
Geoffrey  had  also  lost  bis  heart  to  a  buxom  iM 
the  daughter  of  a  farmer  near  Merton. 

The  house  in  Pennyfarthing  Street  was  pH 
lip.  Ephraim  took  a  large  and  sliowy  bouse  i 
tlie  High  Street,  and  furnished  it  perhaps  tl 
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handsomelf ;  but  hie  future  bride  had  been  used 
to  handsome  furniture,  and  he  thought  his 
means  justified  him  in  going  to  a  little  addi- 
tional expense  on  her  account.  Geoffrey  re- 
moved to  a  comfortable  place  in  Broad  Street, 
and  was  satisfied  with  fitting  it  up  neatly  but 
plainly  for  his  *'  future,^  who  knew  nothing  of 
the  elegances^  and  cared  only  for  the  real  com- 
forts, of  a  home. 

They  were  both  married  on  the  same  day,  in 
the  church  of  their  native  village,  by  their  friend 
and  patron,  Mr.  Gamut,  who  composed  and  set 
to  music  an  epithalamium,  which  was  sung 
upon  the  joyful  occasion  by  the  gentlemen  of 
the  choir  of  St.  Mark^s.  Their  exertions  were 
rewarded  by  a  seat  at  the  wedding-feast  which 
had  been  prepared  at  Mr.  Gamut's  expense  in  a 
bam  belonging  to  the  newly-married  Mrs.  Sew- 
tight's  father. 

I  must  now  narrate  the  events  of  many  years 
in  a  very  few  sentences.  Both  our  friends  had 
prospered  in  business  beyond  their  expectations. 
Mrs.  Sewtight  was  in  the  habit  of  presenting 
her  husband  with  an  additional  branch  to  the 
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family  olive-tree  every  year  regularly.  Thoie 
Malthusian  abettors,  measles,  small-poz,  and 
hooping-cough  had  blighted  and  destroyed  a 
few  of  the  tenderest  offshoots ;  but  nine  vigorous 
arms  still  remained  attached  to  the  parent  trunk. 

Mrs.  Field,  who  was  naturally  weak  and  deli- 
cate in  constitution,  and  had  been  rendered  still 
more  so  by  the  sedentary  nature  of  her  eariy 
employments,  gave  birth  to  several  sickly 
children,  all  of  whom  survived  but  a  few  days 
after  their  birth^  with  the  exception  of  one — the 
eldest. 

Agnes,  as  she  was  called,  after  her  mother, 
was  now  about  sixteen  years  of  age.  She  was 
tall,  but  not  too  thin  ;  and  exceedingly  gracefol 
in  her  manner  and  deportment.  Her  face  was 
one  of  those  lovely  ones  that  are  seldom  seen 
but  on  canvass ;  indeed,  it  closely  resembled  the 
Magdalen's  of  Correggio.  Her  skin  was  so 
clear  as  to  permit  the  blue  veins  to  be  seen  dis- 
tinctly under  its  surface.  Her  fair  hair,  which 
fell  in  natural  tresses  on  her  neck,  was  parted 
on  her  forehead,  and  confined  there  by  a  plain 
band  of  velvet.     When  perfectly  quiescent,  she 
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might  have  been  said  to  be  too  pale ;  but,  upon 
the  slightest  excitement,  either  mental  or  bodily, 
a  lovely  colour  pervaded  her  cheeks,  resembling 
in  its  tints  those  faint  but  beautiful  colours  that 
are  seen  only  in  the  landscapes  of  Claude  Lor- 
raine, when  the  early  sun  is  represented  as  just 
rising  to  bestow  his  brightness  and  his  warmth 
upon  the  earth. 

Upon  this  fSedr  creature's  education  Mrs.  Field 
had  spared  no  pains.  Her  hours,  by  days  and 
nights,  were  consumed  in  meditating  plans  for 
her  benefit;  being  pure  in  heart  and  simple- 
minded  herself,  it  is  no  wonder  that  her 
daughter  resembled  her  in  those  qualities ;  being 
sincerely  religious,  without  the  outward  affecta- 
tion of  superior  piety,  she  instilled  into  her 
child's  guileless  bosom  those  seeds  of  religious 
veneration  for  the  Christian  religion  which 
bade  fair  to  ripen  into  the  fruits  of  an  incorrup- 
tible fiEutb.  Being  also  a  woman  of  considerable 
classical  acquirements,  and  thoroughly  ac- 
quainted with  the  languages  of  the  continent — 
a  knowledge  which  she  had  gained  by  spending 
four  or  five  years  abroad  with  the  family  whom 
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she  first  served  as  nursery  governess— €ihe  wu 
fully  competent  to  instruct  her  child  in  those 
indispensable  branches  of  knowledge— ficnr  such 
they  are  considered  in  these  days  of  dear  schoob 
and  cheap  literature. 

In  one  point,  both  mother  and  daughter 
closely  resembled  each  other.  They  both  en- 
tertained an  enthusiastic  passion  for  poetry  and 
tales  of  fiction.  The  imaginary  sorrows  of  fic- 
titious heroes  and  heroines  excited  their  sympa- 
thies far  more  forcibly  than  the  real  but  un- 
poetic  griefs  of  those  who  dwelt  with  and  around 
them.  They  lived  in  a  little  world  of  their  own 
creation.  An  indulgence  in  sedentary  pursuits, 
and  an  unwillingness  to  go  abroad  and  associate 
with  those  of  their  own  grade  of  life,  to  whom 
from  education  and  habits  they  were  unsuited, 
produced  a  species  of  morbid  sensibility,  wliich 
rendered  them  unfit  for  the  common  duties  of 
their  station,  and  tended  to  weaken  still  more 
their  far  from  healthy  and  vigorous  constitutions. 

lu  music,  Agnes  and  her  mother  both  ex- 
celled ;  but  it  was  in  the  purest  and  chastest 
music  of  the  schools  of  Italy  and  Germany ;  the 
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simple  and  beautiiiil  ballads  of  their  own  country 
were  neglected,  as  not  giving  scope  enough  for 
that  morbid  sensibility  to  which  I  have  before 
alluded.  Ephraim,  therefore,  who  was  fond  of 
a  plain  English,  Scotch,  or  Irish  melody,  in  vain 
attempted  to  instil  a  taste  for  his  favourite  airs 
into  his  daughter's  breast.  The  consequence  of 
this  was,  that,  excepting  for  the  simple  but  su- 
blime strains  of  Handel,  Haydn,  and  other  com- 
posers of  sacred  music,  the  father  and  child  had 
no  conunon  love  or  interest,  as  far  as  their  at- 
tachment to  music  went. 

In  Geoffrey's  family,  with  whom  alone 
Agnes  and  her  mother  associated  familiarly, 
for  "Old  Lang  Syne's"  sake,  the  necessary 
business  and  occupations  of  real  life  produced 
very  different  results.  Mrs.  Sewtight  was 
an  uneducated — or  rather  one-sixteenth-edu- 
cated woman — who  looked  upon  a  knowledge  of 
housewifery,  plain  needlework,  and  plain  cook- 
ing as  the  summum  bonum  of  human  acquire- 
ments. The  female  children,  therefore,  were 
sent  to  school,  when  they  were  old  enough,  for  a 
year  or  two's  instruction  in  writing,  reading. 
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and  samplers,  and  then  set  to  housework  and 
stitchery  at  home. 

The  boys  were  also  drilled  in  commerdab, 
and  bound  to  some  useful  trade  as  soon  as  they 
were  old  enough  to  wield  the  instruments  of  it. 
The  eldest  boy,  Reuben — so  named  after  Mr. 
Gamut,  the  founder  of  the  family  prosperity- 
was,  at  Ef(hraim's  express  request,  placed  under 
his  care  and  brought  up  to  his  trade.  He  in- 
tended, as  he  had  no  son  of  his  own,  to  leave  his 
flourishing  and  profitable  business  to  the  son  of 
liis  earliest  friend. 

Reuben  and  Agnes  were  not  thrown  so  much 
together  as  two  young  persons,  living  under  the 
same  roof,  might  naturally  be  supposed  to  be. 
Excepting  at  meal-times,  Mrs.  Field  and  her 
daughter  were  rarely  seen  by  the  rest  of  the 
family  ;  their  hours  were  spent  in  the  study  of 
Agnes,  where  books,  music,  and  drawing,  occu- 
pied their  whole  time. 

Reuben  looked  upon  both  of  them  as  beings 
of  a  superior  order ;  and  when  joked  about  the 
"  pretty  Agnes,"  by  the  men  and  boys  employed 
in  the  business,  resented  the  bare  mention  of  her 
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name  in  conjunction  with  his  own,  in  a  manner 
that  made  them  hesitate  to  repeat  their  witty 
observations.  No  intimacy,  beyond  sitting  in 
the  same  pew,  and  reading  out  of  the  same 
prayer-booK  in  St.  Mary'^s  church,  and  taking 
an  evening's  walk  round  Christ  Church  meadow 
on  a  Sunday,  had  taken  place  between  them. 
To  say  that  Reuben  did  not  think  Agnes  very 
pretty,  and  too  ladylike  for  him  to  dream  of  as 
a  wife,  and  that  Agnes  did  not  think  Reuben  a 
fine,  stout,  superior  young  man  for  his  situation, 
but  without  a  spark  of  enthusiasm  or  poetry  in 
his  composition,  would  be  false. 

Each  liked  the  other  very  well,  but  they  had 
not  seen  enough  of  each  other,  nor  had  they 
any  feelings  in  common  to  inspire  them  with 
sufficient  passion  or  attachment  for  each  other, 
to  produce  a  bud  of  affection  which  might  be 
cherished  and  ripened  into  love. 

Geoffrey  and  Ephraim  were  not  so  very  inti^ 
mate  as  they  had  been ;  for  when  the  former 
saw  himself  surrounded  by  so  large  a  family  of 
children,  dependant  entirely  upon  himself  for 
support,  he  gave  up  his  situation  as  a  singing- 
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man  at  St.  Mark's,  and  ceased  to  assist  at  cod- 
certs  and  musical  meetings.  He  found  that  bis 
business  required  all  his  attention,  and  tliat 
music  parties  and  bootmaking  did  not  harmonise 
together.  He  therefore  wisely  resigned  the  more 
agreeable,  to  adhere  to  the  more  profitable  occu- 
pation of  the  two.  Ephraim,  on  the  contniyt 
finding  that  his  foreman  carried  on  the  business 
quite  to  the  satisfSaction  of  his  customers,  sod 
knowing  that  his  wife  and  daughter  were  not 
particularly  anxious  for  his  company  in  the 
study,  increased  the  circle  of  his  associates,  and 
gave  himself  up  entirely  to  the  enjoyment  of 
melody  and  the  good  things  of  this  world. 

Among  the  new  companions  of  Ephraim,  and 
to  whom  he  had  been  introduced  at  a  glee-club, 
which  held  its  harmonic  meetings  at  the  houses 
of  the  members  in  succession,  was  one  Mr.  Hu- 
midus  Boskey,  a  gentleman,  by  profession  an 
apothecary,  by  practice  a  comic  songster,  and  a 
frequenter  of  low  public-houses.  The  medical 
profession  in  Oxford  is  more  rigidly  kept  to  its 
legitimate  uses  than  it  is  in  other  towns  gene- 
rally.    The  apotheccuy  and  accoucheur  does  not 
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presume  to  intrude  into  the  practice  of  the  sur- 
geon, nor  has  the  surgeon  bad  taste  enough  to 
prescribe  as  a  physician.  Mr.  Humidus  Boskey, 
had  he  stuck  to  his  business,  as  he  ought,  might 
have  realized  a  handsome  income  by  compound- 
ing and  dispensing  medicines,  spreading  plasters, 
and  manipulating  boluses  and  babbies;  but  he 
had  a  soul  above  rhubarb,  and  disdained  the 
healthy  but  laborious  occupation  of  pounding 
drugs  in  a  mortar.  He  left  such  Idw  and  de- 
grading pursuits  to  his  assistant  and  half-starved 
apprentice ;  and  on  the  nag  that  ought  to  have 
jogged  from  door  to  door,  to  enable  him  legally 
to  charge  for  ^^  medicines  and  attendance,"  he 
charged  the  imaginary  foes  of  his  country  as  a 
yeomanry-cavalry  officer,  and  the  fences  of  the 
farmers  as  a  hunter  of  foxes  and  a  courser  of 
hares. 

Mr.  Humidus  Boskey,  moreover,  was  a  shot, 
and  kept  a  brace  of  pointers — on  the  victuals 
which  his  apprentice,  who  was  to  be  treated  as 
**  one  of  the  family j**  ought  to  have  had — and  a 
brace  of  spaniels  for  cover-shooting.  He  got 
permission  to  shoot  over  a  great  deal  of  unpre- 
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served  ground  from  the  fermers,  whom  he  at- 
tended—  or  rather  professed  to  attend— bj 
giving  them  a  plain  dinner  and  a  hearty  rBoq>- 
tion,  and  sending  them  home  as  intoxicated  at 
himself  on  market  days.  Enormous  were  the 
powers  of  imbibition  possessed  by  Mr.  Hmmdns 
Boskey !  Beer,  wine,  brandy,  gin,  punch,  or 
toddy,  it  was  all  one  to  him  —  he  drank  and 
sung,  then  sung  and  drank  again.  He  not  only 
drank  himself,  but  was  the  cause  of  drinking  in 
others.  His  ^^  Come,  just  one  more  glass,  and 
I'll  sing  you  a  new  comic  song,"  was  irresisti- 
ble. The  press4  invariably  yielded  to  the  "  voice 
of  the  charmer,^  and  resigned  himself  to  me- 
lody, grog,  and  intoxication. 

It  is  a  great  misfortune  to  be  able  to  sing  a 
good  song— especially  a  comic  one — ^to  any  man 
who  is  not  perfectly  independent  in  his  circum- 
stances and  unmarried,  or  paid  for  doing  it  pro- 
fessionally. His  company  is  courted,  and  habits 
of  jollifying  and  keeping  late  hours  are  engen- 
dered, which  generally  prove  fatal  to  success  in 
business  and  family  comforts.  Mrs.  Boskej 
used  to  say  that  her  husband  was  ^*an  angel 


PETER  PRIG6INS.  157 

abroad,  but  a  devil  at  home  f  *  that  he  was  the 
soul  of  harmony  in  the  houses  of  other  people ; 
but  the  moment  he  came  into  his  own  home, 
^  hung  up  his  fiddle  behind  the  door/'  and 
caused  discords  most  inharmonious.  Such  me- 
taphorical modes  of  describing  the  inattentions 
of  company-loving  husbands  are,  I  believe,  com- 
mon to  neglected  wives  of  the  class  in  which 
Mrs.  Boskey  ranked.  It  certainly  was  trying 
for  her  to  know,  that  while  she  and  her  six 
children  were  forced  to  put  up  with  short  com- 
mons of  breast-of-mutton  pie  for  dinner,  and 
untoasted  single  Gloucester  for  supper,  her  hus- 
band was  revelling  in  ^^  fish,  soup,  and  hot  joints 
every  day,^'  and  broiled  bones  and  other  devil- 
ries every  night. 

One  little  sketch  of  Mrs.  Boskey's  nightly 
comforts — ^which  I  beg  leave  to  state  is  no  cari- 
cature— will  give  the  reader  an  insight  into  the 
manner  and  character  of  her  harmonious  hus- 
band. 

The  clock  has  long  since  struck  twelve.  The 
children  are  all  in  bed,  and  the  house  is  per- 
fectly quiet.     Silence   is   unbroken,  except  by 
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the   painfiil   and   monotonous   tickings  of  the 
aforesaid  clock,  and  a  weak  half-stifled  cr;  firam 
'*  the  babby,"  which,  being  put  to  bed  with  tiie 
troUoping  maid  of  all-work,  wakes  up  now  and 
then,  and  misses  its  mother.     The  mother  sighs 
when  she  hears  the  cry,  but  dares  not  go  to  her 
infant,  lest  her  husband  should  come  home  m 
her  absence,  and  be  kept  waiting  at  the  door  for 
a  few  minutes.     She  sits  half  asleep,  with  her 
feet  on  the  kitchen  fender,  before  a  little  bit  of 
fire,  not  sufficient  to  afford  warmth  to  any  thiug 
but  the  kettle  which  is  placed  upon  it,  to  be 
kept  hot   for    Mr.  Boskey's   final    tumbler  of 
"  bran'y-a-war'er,"  as  he  pronounces   it  when 
tipsy.     She  is  enveloped  in  a  large  cloak,  and 
her  arms  are  wrappi^d  up  in  her  apron,  to  ensure 
that  warmth  which  the  fire  refuses  to  give  her. 
On  the  little  table  by  her  side  are  several  little 
dip-candle  ends  in   a  snuffer-tray,  which  she 
burns  in  succession  by  the  help  of  the  tin  save- 
all  which  stands  in  the  one  brass  candlestick. 
TTie  book  is  also  near  her,  in  which  she  has  been 
searching  for  consolation  and  hope  in  her  bit- 
terness,   until    the   fatigues    of   the   day  have 
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overcome  her,  and  her  eyes  refuse  to  do  their 
office. 

She  listens  habitually  to  every  step  that 
passes,  hoping  it  may  be  her  husband's.  The 
door  of  the  kitchen  is  left  open,  that  the  first 
somids  of  his  footsteps  may  reach  her,  and  that 
she  may  not  fail  to  hear  the  night-bell  ring  by 
which  Mr.  Boskey  chooses  to  make  his  return 
known  to  her,  in  order  that  the  neighbours  may 
fimcy  he  has  been  called  up  in  the  night  to  a 
patient.  The  sugar  and  the  bottle  of  brandy 
stand  also  ready  for  the  manufacture  of  the 
glass  of  grog,  which  he  facetiously  designates 
as  his  "  nightcap." 

Slowly  and  lingeringly  pass  the  minutes. 
Nature  exhausted  bids  her  seek  repose,  but  she 
dares  not.  Slmnber,  however,  she  does,  against 
her  will,  but  rouses  herself  from  the  painful  state 
of  drowsiness  by  poking  the  few  sparks  that  re- 
main in  the  grate,  putting  a  fresh  bit  of  candle 
on  the  saveall,  and  taking  a  few  hurried  steps 
along  the  passage  to  the  street-door.  .  A  step 
approaches^  but  the  tread  is  the  firm  foot&ll  of 
sobriety.     Another— -the  rattle  of  a  lantern. 
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and  the  calling  of  the  hour,  announce  the 
watchman.  She  returns  to  her  chair,  and 
tries  to  read  again.  Again  she  faUs  asleepi 
but  to  rouse  herself  again  to  a  painful  con- 
sciousness that  she  is  committing  a  conjugal 
offence. 

At  length  a  confused  shuffling  of  feet  reaches 
her  ears,  mingled  with  loud  laughing,  singing, 
and  screeching.  She  listens,  and  distincdj 
hears  her  husband  singing  the  last  verse  of  his 
last  comic  song,  in  a  thick,  drunken  tone,  and 
his  companions  hurrahing  and  applauding  him. 
Then  comes  a  chorus  of  "  We  won't  go  home 
till  morning" — "  Needles  and  pins,  when  a 
man's  married  his  sorrow  begins,"  or  some 
such  suitable  melody.  The  night-bell  is  then 
rung  fiercely,  and  Mrs.  Boskey  hearing  the 
"  good  night,  old  fellow" — *'  good  night,  mj 
boys— remarkable  pleasant  evening — very,"  and 
the  sound  of  the  retreating  footsteps  of  the  roy- 
sterers,  who  have  discharged  the  duties  of  good 
fellowship  by  seeing  their  companion  safely  at 
his  own  door  and  clinging  to  his  own  paling, 
quickly  opens  the  door  with  "  Is  that  you,  my 
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love  ?  You're  rather  late,  ain't  you  ?"  To  which 
Mr.  Humidus  replies,  snappishly, 

^  Late,  marm,  what  do  you  mean  by  late  ? 
And  if  I  am  late,  what's  that  to  you?  (Hic- 
cup.) A  medical  man,  marm,  can't  call  his 
time  his  own.     (Hiccup.)" 

Mrs.  Boskey,  knowing  it  to  be  useless  to  re- 
monstrate, bolts  the  door,  and  precedes  her 
husband  to  the  kitchen.  He  manages  to  follow 
her  by  zigzagging  and  leaning  for  support,  first 
against  the  left-hand  side  of  the  petssage,  and 
then  against  the  right.  Then  holding  on  by  the 
back  of  a  chair,  he  stares,  first  at  the  clock  and 
then  at  his  wife,  with  that  obliquity  of  vision 
peculiar  to  intoxication,  and  in  a  savage,  thick 
tone,  inquires, 

"  Well,  marm !  how  much  longer  am  I  to 
stand  here,  eh,  marm?  (Hiccup.)  Where's 
my  bran'y-a-war'er  ?  Why  the  devil,  marm, 
don't  you  make  my  bran'y-a-war'er?  (Hic- 
cup.)" 

"  Yes,  my  dear,"  replies  Mrs.  Boskey,  in 
meek  tones,  "  I  was  only  just  going — " 

"  That's  always  your  excuse,  marm — always  5 
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and  a  very  lame  excuse  it  is.  (Hiccup.)  Bot 
I  beg  to  ask  you  once  more,  marm,  ore  you  going 
to  make  my  bran^y-a-war'er?  Answer  me  ikd, 
marm.  (Hiccup.)  I'll  not  stand  it  any  longer, 
marm." 

To  prove  his  assertion,  Mr.  Humidus  thiovi 
down  his  hat  in  a  passion,  and  with  diflbnhy 
seats  himself  in  his  chair.  Mrs.  Boskey  nuzsi 
his  glass  of  brandy  and  water  as  quickly  as  pos- 
sible, and  then  inquires — 

"  Shall  I  go  to  bed  now,  my  dear,  or  shall 
you  want  any  thing  else?" 

•*  Want  any  thing  else  ?  What  do  you  mean, 
marm  ?  Go  to  bed  ?  Am  I  to  go  to  bed  in  my 
boots  ?  (Hiccup.)  CeJl  this  bran'y  and  warmer? 
I'm  afraid,  Mrs.  Boskey,  you're  drunk,  marm, 
and  can't  see.    (Hiccup.)" 

Mrs.  Boskey,  knowing  what  this  means,  adds 
a  little  strength  to  the  draught,  and,  pointiog 
to  the  bootjack,  which  she  had  placed  ready 
for  use,  begs  to  know  if  he  will  draw  his  boots 
oflF  now. 

"  Boots  oflF,  marm  ?  How  can  you  be  fool 
enough  to  suppose  that  any  man,  after  a  hard 
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day's  work,  can  see  such  a  very  small  hole 
Id  such  a  very  diminutive  bootjack  as  that? 
D — ^n  the  thing,  take  it  away,  marm !" 

He,  however,  saves  her  the  trouble  of  doing 
so  by  kicking  it  violently  to  the  further  side  of 
the  kitchen.  Mrs.  Boskey  then  tremblingly 
asks  if  she  shall  pull  them  off  for  him. 

"  In  course,  marm,  imless  you  wish  me  to 
sleep  in  them,"  replies  Boskey,  with  difficulty 
raising  one  of  his  legs  by  clinging  firmly  to  the 
seat  of  the  chair  with  both  his  hands.  Mrs. 
Boskey  then,  after  soiling  her  fair  fingers  with 
a  commixture  of  blacking  and  mud,  with  diffi- 
culty draws  off  the  boots,  and  gets  abused  for 
nearly  destroying  his  equilibriiun  and  precipi- 
tating his  oscillating  body  on  the  ground. 

"  Has  any  body  called  to-day  since  I've  been 
out?" 

**  Only  the  milkman,  Humidus.  He  says  he 
won't  supply  us  any  longer  unless  we  pay  up 
the  last  five  weeks'  score." 

''  Oh  !  he  does — does  he?  (Hiccup.)  And 
why  the  devil,  marm,  don't  you  pay  him 
then?" 
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"  Why  you  know,  my  dear,  you  have  gwen 
me  no  money.** 

"  It's  false,  marm !  it's  a  lie !  it  was  only 
this  very  morning  I  gave  you  all  the  money  m 
the  till.     Eh,  marm?" 

*'  Yes,  my  dear,  just  three  halfpence,  which 
a  little  boy  paid  for  an  ounce  of  Epsom  salts." 

'^  No  matter  what  it  was /or.  What^s  become 
of  that,  I  should  like  to  know  ?  Your  estrava- 
gance  is  unbearable  !    (Hiccup.)" 

"  Then  the  baker  says  he  can't  trust  any 
longer.  He  must  have  his  money — you  know 
he  needs  it." 

'^  Kneads  it?  kneads  it?  not  so  bad  that,  ah! 
ah  !  Mrs.  B.,  you're  a  female  wag.  (Hiccup.) 
Capital  pun,  by  Jove ! — book  it  for  to-morrow's 
club.  Take  a  little  bran'y-a-war'er,  Mrs.  B.,  to 
christen  your  first  joke.  Ain't  there  any  left? 
Well,  never  mind,  let's  go  to  bed,  and  d — n  the 
baker  r 

Mrs.  Humidus  leads  the  way  with  the  last 
bit  of  dip,  and  Mr.  Humidus,  relying  on  the 
friendly  aid  of  a  stout  banister,  manages  to 
stiunble  up  stairs  and  scramble  into  bed,  where, 
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in  less  than  one  minute,  the  somnolency  caused 
by  **  potations  pottle  deep  '*  falls  upon  him,  and 
proclaims  its  victory  over  its  victim  by  trium- 
phant snores.  Mrs.  Boskey  undresses  herself, 
and  fetches  the  baby  from  the  maid's  room. 
Fondling  and  caressing  it,  she  cries  herself  to 
sleep  by  the  side  of  its  inanimate  father. 

Such  scenes  as  these  were  of  almost  nightly 
occurrence,  and,  though  Mrs.  Boskey,  like  the 
eels  which  grew  used  to  being  skinned,  was  ac- 
customed to  such  brutal  treatment,  her  health 
and  spirits  suffered  severely.  Her  female  friends, 
to  whom  she  sometimes  revealed  the  cause  of 
her  ill-health  and  melancholy  looks,  gave  but 
little  credit  to  her  statement,  but  thought  the 
fault  must  be  all  on  her  side,  as  Mr.  Humidus 
Boskey  was  *'  such  a  funny  and  agreeable  person, 
and  80  good-tempered  !"  Appearances,  as  the 
copy-books  say,  are  so  deceitful ! 

With  this  funny  and  agreeable  gentleman 
Ephraim  Field  gradually  grew  too  intimate. 
But  a  few  years  before  he  would  have  been  dis- 
gusted with  him.  A  love  of  drinking  and  good 
fellowship,  however,  had  gradually  grown  upon 
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him,  and  he  wae  glad  to  find  any  Bssouate  who 
would  at  with  him,  and  make  one  at  a  lit^ 
snug  dinner,  especially  if  he  could  take  a  paitin 
a  duet  or  glee. 

To  Mr.  Humidus  the  acquaintance  of  Efb- 
TBiia  was  invaluable,  and  be  cultivated  it  p«- 
severingly.  His  finances,  owing  to  his  npglfct 
of  bu^ineEs  and  his  large  family,  were  generally 
in  a  Buspieious  state,  and  bis  exchequer  empty. 
Epliraini,  vrlienevgr  he  saw  klm  dull  and  bcfiri 
him  singing  half  a  tone  too  flat,  divined  llii 
cause,  and,  as  he  had,  as  he  thought,  plenty  of 
money,  and  but  very  few  calls  iipou  him,  &wly 
allowed  his  new-found  friend  to  draw  upon  him 
for  ^SO  or  £30  at  a  time,  and  was  satisfied  \if 
an  I  O  U  for  the  amount,  and  the  sight  of 
Boskey's  reinvigorated  spirit*. 

Mrs.  Field  and  Agnes  were  not  even  aware 
that  Ephraim  had  formed  an  intimacy  witli  3Ir. 
Humidus ;  nor,  if  they  had  been  aware  of  it. 
would  they  have  been  shocked  at  it,  as,  from 
their  retired  mode  of  life,  they  knew  little  ot  no- 
thing of  their  neighbours  but  by  name.  Mb. 
Sewtight,   also,    was   too   much  engaged  with 
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^bcouring  the  house  and  her  children  to  liaten  to 
*  or  talk  tittle-tattle.  Mrs.  Field,  therefore,  re- 
mained in  blissful  ignorance  of  her  husband's 
gradual  degradation  in  society.  She  was  aware 
that  be  kept  later  hours  than  formerly,  but  was 
rather  pleased  at  it  than  not,  as  it  gave  her 
more  time  for  reading  and  music  with  her 
daughter. 

It  is  possible,  had  Mr.  Gamut  been  alive,  that 
Bphniim  might  have  been  saved  in  good  time 
from  the  ruin  which  impended  over  him.  He, 
however,  met  with  his  death  from  his  inordinate 
paseian  for  music. 

At  one  of  the  grand  commemorations,  when 
a  concert  on  a  large  scale  is  given  in  the  theatre 
at  Oxford,  Mr.  Gamut,  being  one  of  the  stew- 
ards, was  exceedingly  anxious  that  every  thing 
should  go  off  well.  On  the  morning  of  the  first 
day  s  concert,  the  professional  who  played  the 
triangle  was  too  much  indisposed  to  atlend.  Mr. 
Gamut,  not  knowing  where  to  find  another  pro- 
fevsional  triangler,  volunteered  to  undertake  the 
iostmmental  parts  for  the  missing  man.  Un- 
K  jttrtunately,  he  was  placed  immediately  below  an 
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enthusiastic  and  vigorous  kettle-dmm  pUje. 
This  gentleman,  in  the  midst  of  an  oTeitun,iD 
trying  to  give  additional  impetus  to  a  ffisi 
"craahr  missed  his  inBtnuneot,  and  hit  poor 
Mr.  Gamut  so  severe  a  blow  od  the  head  u  to 
knock  him,  music-stool  and  all,  from  the  luimi^ 
to  the  bottom  of  a  very  lofty  orchestnu 

Every  body  said  the  "  crash"  was  the  grandert 
that  had  ever  been  heard  within  the  walls  of  the 
theatre,  though  no  one  was  aware  that  the 
grand  effect  had  been  produced  by  the  fell  (rf 
Mr.  Gamut  and  his  stool  just  in  the  right  bu 
of  the  loudest  movement,  except  himself  end  the 
kettle-drum -player.  Gamut  was  delighted  with 
the  way  in  which  the  overture  went  off,  and,  if 
an  encore  had  been  called,  would,  probably,  have 
volunteered  a  second  tumble  to  have  ensured 
the  same  success.  He  felt  but  little  from  bii 
bruises  as  long  as  the  concert  lasted,  but,  vheo 
the  excitement  was  over,  he  fell  seriously  ill,  and 
soon  "closed  his  performances,"  as  he  would 
have  expressed   it  himself,    '*  in  a  solo  ic  A* 

"Ephraim,"    said  Geoffrey  Sewtight  to  hii 
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early  friend,  meeting  bim  in  the  High  Street,  as 
be  was  carrying  a  green  baize  bag  full  of  boots, 
shoes,  pumps,  and  slippers  to  some  gentleman's 
lOoms — "  Epbraim,  I  liave  been  too  busy  to  see 
■luch  of  you  lately,  but  have  been  very  anxious 
to  see  you  on  several  subjects." 

"Then  pray  walk  in  doors, Geoff.,  we  can't 
ccsnmuuicate  here  in  the  street,"  replied  Enli- 
nim;  for,  to  say  the  truth,  he  was  rather 
■hocked  at  the  green  bag  and  apron  of  Geoffrey. 

"  I  haven't  time,  now,"  said  Sewtight ;  "  I  am 
always  as  good  as  my  word,  I  promised  to 
liring  these  goods  home  at  twelve  o'clock  this 
day,  and  St.  Mary's  is  just  on  the  point  of 
striking.     I  will  call,  however,  as  I  return." 

Geoffrey  was  as  "  good  as  his  word  "  in  this 
instance,  and,  upon  entering  the  elegantly-fiir- 
njshed  dining-room  of  Ephraim,  drew  a  deep 
■igh  and  a  chair  towards  the  fire. 

'* Take  some  lunch,"  said  Ephraim,  "a  sar- 
dine and  a  glass  of  Bordo." 

"  Thank  you,"  said  Geoffrey, ''  but  I  prefer  a. 
.  dice  of  bread  and  cheese,  and  a  glass  of  ale." 

"Well,  what  is  it  you  wish  to  say  ?"  inquired 

VOL.  111.  1 
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Ephrum,  after  ba  had  luppUed  hn  fiind  w& 
the  luDclie(»i  to  which  hs  ihowed  what  hs  coo- 
sidered  a  plebetao  preferenes. 

"  Nothing  Bgreeablfl^  Sphraiin,  and  tiienbn 
I  would  willingly  leave  it  unsaid ;  but  my  ml 
regard  for  you  tella  ma  I  tbould  be  wrang  h 
hide  fixKn  you  the  injurious  reporti  I  have  haiK 
of  you." 

"Injurious  reports  of  me!"  stid  Ephniin 
amazed,  and  quaffing  off  his  Bourdeeux. 

"  Yes,"  aaid  Geoflrey.  "  I  beard  tbia  mom 
iog  that  a  check  of  your'i,  for  a  small  amount 
too,  had  been  presented  at  your  banken  by  thK 
disgrace  to  bis  profession,  Mr.  Hamidut  Btakgj 
and  refused,  at  there  were  do  '  effects.' " 

**  The  deuoe  T  said  Ephraim. 

"  Yes,"  continued  Oeo&ey,  "  and  that  a  bS 
at  three  months  for  ^£00  bad  been  noted  ui 
returned." 

*'  Oh!  that's  true  enough}— the  &ct  a,  1 
leave  all  that  sort  of  thing  to  my  fcxanaa^  and 
the  stupid  fidlow  n^lected  to  enter  it  in  the  Inlt- 
book ;  but  it's  of  no  consequence,  my  dear  Gea£i 
Fve  ten  or  twelve  thousand  pounds  on  mybooki 
at  this  moment,"  said  Ephraim. 
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W  "  1  had  rather  they  were  in  your  banker's 
iron  safe,"  replied  Geoffrey,  "  but  this,  though 
bad  enough,  may  be  remedied.  I  have  cash 
lying  by  me,  and  can  supply  you  until  you  get 
in  aome  of  your  bills.  What  I  have  to  draw 
your  attention  to,  and  I  am  surprised  you  have 
□ot  obeerred  it  yourself,  is  the  evidently  dan- 
gerous state  of  your  wife.  She  called  on  us  with 
Agnes  yesterday,  and  if  she  is  not  in  a  rapid 
decline  I  am  mistaken.     I  never  saw  a  person  so 

» altered  in  my  life." 
**  Oh  1   you're  wrong,   depend  on   it,"   said 
^hraim  ;  "  she  was  always  delicate,  you  know 
— 4be  shuts  herself  up  too  much,  I  must  get  her 
out  more." 

**  I  hope  1  am  wrong,"  replied  Geoffrey ; 
"  but  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  mention  these 
things  to  you.  Keep  more  at  home,  Bphraini, 
and  look  more  after  your  family  and  your  busi- 
nesa;  give  up  singing,  and  Uiat  Mr.  Humidus 
Boekey.  Excuse  my  boldneee,  Kphraim,  and 
command  my  services  at  all  times." 

Thus  saying,  Geoffrey  laid  down  his  knife  and 
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the  tankard,  ehook  his  fneod  feelingly  by  fin 
liaud,  and  resumed  his  green  bag. 

"  Well,  Geoffrey,  Til  bort«w  a  thousand  till  I 
get  tujr  bills  iD,"  said  Ephraim ;  '*  for,  to  tell  tbe 
truth,  I  have  oreidrawu  tatber  largely  at  my 
banker's." 

As  soon  as  Geoffrey  was  gone,  Bphrwni  rang 
the  bell  violently.  He  told  the  maid  who  an- 
swered it,  to  send  young  Geoffrey  to  bim  iiD- 
mediately. 

Greatly  to  the  surprise  of  the  young  man  and 
the  whole  establishment,  ttie  day-book,  jouinilt 
ledger,  cash,  and  order-books  were  ordered  to  be 
carried  into  the  dining-room.  Ephraim  broodol 
over  the  contents  of  each  for  some  time,  eui- 
veyed  the  **  ^Iver-plate,  cut-glass,  and  de- 
canters," on  his  table,  cast  bis  eyes  over  the  lich 
furniture  of  the  room,  and  shut  tbe  booiks  vi&  a 
deep  sigh.  He  then  leant  back  in  his  easy- 
chair,  and  fell  into  a  profound  reverie,  from 
which  he  was  aroused  by  the  entrance  of  Mi- 
Humidus  Boskey,  who  came  into  the  room  sing" 
ing  the  chorus  of  a  driokipf^flODg,  and 


riokipfr-aoDg,  and  wiwgj 

M 


PETER  PRIGGINS.  173 

the  action  to  the  word  by  pouring  out  and  toss- 
ing off  a  tumbler  of  Bourdeaux. 

''  I  am  glad  youVe  called/'  said  Ephraim ; 
"  I  was  going  to  send  for  you  professionally  — 
not  for  myself,  for  I  never  was  ill  in  my  life, 
except  finom  a  little  over-indulgence,  which  a 
little  brandy  and  soda^-water  always  remedies.  I 
am  told  that  Mrs.  Field  is  looking  ill.  You 
have  not  been  introduced  to  her,  but  you  will 
oblige  me  by  allowing  me  to  introduce  you  now. 
Observe,  I  shall  not  present  you  as  a  medical 
man,  but  as  a  private  friend.  Examine  her  ap- 
pearance, and  tell  me  candidly  the  result  of  your 
examination.'' 

Mrs.  Field  and  Agnes  were  summoned  into  the 
dining-room,  and  introduced  to  Mr.  Humidus, 
who,  being  really  clever  in  his  profession,  and 
very  gentlemanly  in  his  manners  in  the  early 
part  of  the  day,  insinuated  himself  into  the  good 
graces  of  the  ladies ;  and,  without  her  knowing 
it,  managed  to  put  a  great  many  professional 
inquiries  to  Mrs.  Field,  which  gave  him  an 
insight  into  her  real  bodily  ailments. 

When  the  ladies  retired,  Mr.  Humidus  offer- 
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ing  liu  hwid  to  Ephraim,  begged  liim  oot  tc  be 
shocked,  but  bear  the  intdligence,  whidi  be  iA 
it  his  duty  to  commanicate,  like  a  man. 

Mr.  HumiduB,  then,  in  a  very  feeling  mamiei, 
for  which  no  one  who  had  seen  him  in  his  cnja 
would  have  given  him  credit,  explained  to  bii 
friend  his  reasons  for  believiiig  that  consumplioD 
was  doing  its  cruel  task  rapidly,  and  that  IIIn> 
Field's  days  had  dwindled  to  a  very  short  epeo. 

"  Then,"  said  Ephraim,  "  I  must  request  ptf 
constant  atteadance  profeBsiooally.  Call  in  thii 
evening,  but  remember — "  and  Ephraim  shook 
his  head  negatively,  and  put  his  hand  to  his  lipt 
iraitatory  of  a  person  taking  his  glass  of  wine. 

"  On  my  honour—- yes !"  stud  Humidus,  as  be 
left  the  room. 

Ephraim  went  up  stairs  to  the  study,  where  he 
found  his  wife  lying  on  a  sofa,  and  looking  wsuf 
and  exhausted. 

"  Agnes,  my  dear,  you  look  ilU" 

"  I  am  not  well,  I  believe,"  replied 
"  but  I  cannot  say  what  ails  me.     1  feel  listless 
and  unwilling  to  exert  myself.     My  appetite  \s 
not  very  good,  and  ray  nights  are  sleepless.    ! 
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myself  and  that  dear  child  too  much. 
Wa  must  take  more  exenuEe," 

"  I  was  going  to  recommend  your  doing  so," 
•aid  Ephraim ;  "  but  as  you  feel  ill,  I  wish  you 
would  consult  my  friend  Mr,  Boskey  profes- 
Bonally — be  u  coming  here  this  evening.^ 

*'  Oh,  yes,  with  great  pleasure,"  replied  Mrs. 
Field }  "  I  like  what  I  have  seen  of  him  very 
much.  He  ia  quiet,  and  gentlemanly  in  his 
manners,  and  seems  to  be  a  very  considerate  and 
feeling  maa  " 

Having  gained  his  point,  and  chatted  with 
his  daughter,  Ephraim  returned  to  the  inspec- 
tion of  his  books,  and  the  result  was  not  quite 
satisfactory.  He  dined  with  his  wife  and  child, 
and  stayed  at  home  all  the  evening,  expecting 
Humidus  every  minute.  At  length  he  arrived, 
but  not  until  after  Mrs.  Field  had  retired  to 
■bed. 

Ephrum  inibrmed  him  of  this  fact,  and  Hu- 
midus  nodding  a  "  never  mind"  to  his  friend, 
took  a  cliamber-candle,  lit  it,  and  walked  pretty 
steadily  up  stairs. 

Mrs.  Field,  who  was  expecting  him,  extended 
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her  wrist  to  him  that  he  might  feel  her  pohei  pat 
out  her  tongue,  and  told  him  all  her  aifanentB  in 
succession. 

Humidus  said  nothing,  but  held  tight  to  die 
bedpost  with  one  hand,  while  he  went  tiiroQgh 
the  examination  of  the  pulse  with  the  odier: 
and  then  making  a  kind  of  huch  .towards  tte 
door,  muttered  to  Ephraim  loudly  enough  to  be 
heard  by  Agnes  and  her  mother, 

"  Dead  in  less  than  a  week,  by  jingoT 
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Thk  sudden  tidings  of  her  nearly  approaching 
jolution,  thus  thouglitlessi;  announced  to  her 
J  the  half-intoxicated  Boekey,  was  a  dreadful 
■bock  to  Mrs.  Field.     None  of  us,  however  well 
prepared  to  die,  can  hear  the  sudden  summons 
.  to  our  grave  without  a  shudder.    Mrs.  Field, 
Itfaough  she  had  felt  unwell  and  weak  for  some 
lonths,  had  no  notion  that  her  sickness  was 
into  death.     When,  then,  she  heard  the  sentence 
'  death  within  seven  days  pronounced  against 
Iter,  a  sudden  tremour  pervaded  her  limbs,  a  suf- 
focating feeling  arose  in  her  throat,  and  a  cold, 
clammy  perspiration  burst  from  every  pore  of 
her  body.     She  closed  her  eyes  and  mutterett  a 
few  inaudible  words  in  prayer,  then,  opening 
them  again,  and,  fixing   them   on    her   child, 
i5 
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uttered  aloud,  *'  and  in  thy  mercy  look  dom 
upon  and  protect  my  child." 

AgneE,  however,  heard  not  the  kind  pnyer 
offered  in  her  behalf.  The  sudden  news  of  bei 
parent's  danger— of  the  death  of  the  only  b^iig 
whom  she  had  loved  with  that  intenaty  of  affec- 
tion which  a  disposition  like  her's  was  calcu- 
lated to  cherish,  struck  like  a  dagger  to  her 
heart.  She  stood  with  her  arms  extended,  end 
her  eyeballs  starting  from  their  sockets,  gaaiig 
at  her  mother  as  though  she  would  peoptittle 
and  examine  her  frame  to  ascertain  the  txutb  d 
the  horrid  announcement  she  had  heard.  Sud- 
denly perception  failed  her — her  eyee  remained 
open,  but  she  saw  not;  her  brain  seemed  to 
whirl  round  and  roimd  —  a  feeling  of  intaan 
sickness  came  upon  her,  and  she  fell  with  a  load 
shriek  by  the  aide  of  her  mother,  just  as  she  had 
uttered  the  prayer  for  her  safety  and  protection. 

"  Agnes  I  my  poor  child '.  tlie  blow  has  beea 
too  much  for  you,"  said  Mrs.  Field,  nusiiig  her- 
self in  bed  and  rubbing  the  temples  of  bei 
daughter. 

She  was  cold,  icy  cold,  and  it  suddenlj 
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her  mother  that  the  shock  h&d  killed  her.  She 
sprung  from  her  bed,  shrieking,  "My child  !  my 
child!  He  has  killed  my  cliild!"  and,  rushing 
to  the  bell-pull,  fell  ere  she  reached  it. 

Her  screams  reached  the  earo  of  her  husband 
ud  Mr.  Boekey,  who  were  descending  the  stairs. 
Ephraim  hurried  back  to  the  bedroom  and  found 
Ilia  wife  oo  the  ground,  bleeding  from  her  month, 
perfectly  insensible,  and  his  daughter  swooning 
on  the  bed. 

Just  as  he  had  raised  the  fonner  from  the 
floor,  and  placed  her  on  the  bed  by  the  side  of 
her  child,  Mr.  Boskey  came  staggering  into  the 
room,  and,  seizing  the  bedpost  for  support,  hic- 
eapped  out,  "  Broke  a  vessel  on  the  lungs — 
•11  up." 

"  Stand  aside,  beast  1"  said  Ephraim ;  "  this 
ii  your  doing." 

Mr.  Boskey  tried  to  obey,  but  in  the  attempt 
let  go  of  his  support  and  fell  upon  the  carpet, 
whence,  in  a  sitting  posture,  with  his  back  sup> 
ported  by  the  bedstead,  he  began  to  defend  him- 
self against  the  "  very  wicked  and  false  insinu- 
ations" of  £phiaim. 


him<  ^H 
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Field  was  jufltly  irritated  by  the  brutal  cooduct 
of  Humidua^  and,  aeizing  him  by  the  ooUar, 
dragged  him  to  the  staircase,  and  kicked  him 
from  the  top  of  the  stairs  to  the  bottom.  He 
then  rang  the  bedroom-bell  and  despatched  tiie 
frightened  maid  for  another  medical  man.  Da- 
ring her  absence  his  agony  was  indescribable.  He 
first  of  all  stood  silently  gaang  at  the  crimson 
blood  which  flowed  in  jets  from  his  wife's  mouth. 
He  then  examined  the  marble  looks  of  his  child, 
and,  thinking  it  might  be  in  his  power  to  recover 
her,  sprinkled  her  copiously  with  water  from 
the  ewer. 

After  a  few  minutes,  Agnes,  heaving  a  deep 
sigh,  opened  her  eyes  to  gaze  on  her  mother,  bat 
the  moment  she  saw  her  face  and  the  bedclothes 
covered  with  her  blood,  with  a  shudder,  she 
relapsed  into  a  state  of  syncope. 

Poor  Ephraim  stood  wringing  his  hands,  al- 
most maddened  at  the  sad  sight  before  him.  He 
called  on  each  alternately,  in  the  most  endearing 
terms.  He  then  began  to  utter  every  vile  re- 
proach his  mind  could  suggest,  and  his  tongoe 
utter  against  Mr.  Humidus,  as  the  cause  of  all 
his  miseries. 
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A  loDg  time  seemed  to  have  elapsed — seconds 
seemed  minutes,  minutes  hours  —  since  he  had 
sent  for  further  aid,  and  it  had  not  arrived.  He 
looked  out  of  the  window  down  the  long  vista  of 
the  High  Street,  but  no  one  was  in  view.  He 
leaned  over  the  balustrades  in  hopes  of  hearing 
some  one  below,  but  nothing  was  to  be  heard  but 
the  stertorous  breathing  of  Mr.  Boskey,  who  lay 
half  EtUDued  with  his  fall,  and  beastly  drunk,  on 
the  mat  at  the  bottom  of  the  stairs.  In  a  rage, 
Epbraim'  ruehed  down  and  dragged  the  doctor, 
who  had  not  power  to  resist,  into  the  street,  and 
gave  him  in  charge  of  a  watchman  to  be  con- 
veyed home.  Scarcely  had  he  closed  the  door  be- 
fore Dr.  Drybones  arrived,  guided  by  the  servant. 
This  gentleman,  who  was  tall,  thin,  and  very 
precise  in  his  manner,  but  enjoying  the  reputa- 
tion of  the  cleverest  man  out  of  London,  took 
off  hia  clerical-looking  hat  from  the  top  of  his 
neatly-curled  brown  wig,  and,  after  carefully 
smoothing  the  nap  of  the  beaver,  deposited  it 
with  great  care  on  the  hall-table,  and  put  his 
gloves,  which  he  drew  slowly  from  his  hands, 
m    iaude  the  crown,  and  laid  his  gold-headed  cane 
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Ephraim,  who  was  fearful  hia  wife  would  ex- 
pire ere  they  cotild  reach  her  room,  begged  and 
prayed  Dr.  Drybones  to  make  haste.  The  doc- 
tor, however,  never  hurried  himself,  or  lost  ha 
temper,  or  his  dignity :  mahing  a  vary  polits 
bow,  he  assured  him  he  was  quite  ready  to  fuUow 
him,  now  that  he  had  seea  "  the  article  of  drett 
wliich  protected  his  head  placed  rmdy  for  imme- 
diate resimiption  on  his  return." 

The  momeat  he  entered  the  chamber  his  ftiff- 
ness  of  figure  relaxed,  aod  big  apathy  left  him. 
Nature  asserted  her  empire  over  formality. 
Though  used,  from  many  years'  pmctice,  to 
scenes  of  disaster  and  woe,  never  bad  be  seen  one 
more  disastrous  or  woful  than  the  one  before  him. 
Mrs.  Field  was  dead,  and  her  features  vera 
be^nning  to  assume  the  pallor  and  rigidi^  of 
death.  Her  face  looked  paler,  probably  from 
the  mass  of  clotted  gore  with  which  the  pillow  on 
which  ber  head  lay  was  encrusted.  By  her  side 
lay  the  lovely  form  of  Agnes,  resembling  men 
closely  some  finely-chiselled  statue  than  an  ani- 
mate being. 

Dr.  Drybones  placed  his  fingers 
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of  Mrs.  Field,  and,  turning  to  her  husband  with 
a  tear  trickling  down  his  thin  and  furrowed 
cheek,  in  tones  of  deep  sympathy  observed  — 

"  The  mother,  air,  I  regret  to  say,  is  beyond 
the  reach  of  human  aid ;  but  the  daughter,  1 
trust,  may  soon  be  restored  to  you  again." 

Then,  such  is  the  force  of  habit,  he  took  his 
gold  snuff-box  from  his  waistcoat-pocket,  and 
applied  a  copious  pinch  to  his  nostrils,  oa  if  he 
were  waiting  for  Ephraim  to  recover  from  his 
Bobbing,  sufficiently  to  make  come  answer  to  his 
remarks. 

Ephraim,  however,  was  too  much  stupified  by 
his  unexpected  loss  to  be  able  to  make  any  ob- 
vemition  in  reply.  The  doctor  therefore  beck- 
oned to  the  servant,  who  was  sobbing  as  though 
her  heart  would  burst,  and  with  her  help  con. 
Teyed  the  unconscious  Agnes  to  her  own  bed- 
chamber.    While  the  girl,  by  his  orders,  was 

,  ondressing  her  young  mistress,  he  wrote  a  few 
vords  with  his  pencil,  and  when  she  had  placed 

.  Agnes  in  bed,  despatched  her  with  them  to  a 
neighbouring  apothecary.  She  soon  returned, 
bringing  with  her  the  prescribed  remedies. 
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But  B0t  to  direll  upon  this  sad  aoene,  let  it 
waMot  to  aj  dal,  by  the  kind  atteotioii  and 
gnat  ddn  of  ber  jixpaaMn,  AgneB  reooterad 
mflkiendy,  mne  weda  after  her  mother^s  le- 
naiu  bad  beea  oouignad  to  earth,  to  aooom* 
panj  ber  fiofaer  to  the  Isle  of  ^^g^t.  There, 
in  the  quiet  and  heaMiy  village  of  SbanUiny  her 
nerres  partisDy  reeuvered  their  tone,  and  the 
hoe  of  ooovalesoence  retomed  to  her  chedu. 
Thoee  pursuits,  however,  which  she  had  been 
accustcoied  to  share  with  the  mother,  were  still 
distasteful  to  her.  Poetry  had  lost  its  charms, 
and  the  notes  of  her  harp  grated  harshly  on  ber 
ear.  In  vain  did  she  endeavour  to  sing  tiie 
songs  her  lost  parent  had  taught  her ;  her  voice 
fifldtered,  and  its  tones  suddenly  ceased,  like  the 
fitful  whisperings  of  the  summer^s  gale,  which 
ceases  to  blow  ere  the  smooth  surfieure  of  the  lake 
is  ruflkd  by  its  breath.  Her  Bsither  watched 
her  with  tender  care,  and  by  inducing  her  to 
visit  the  lovely  scenes  with  which  the  Isle  of 
Wight  abounds,  gradually  prevented  ber  thoughts 
from  preying  on  her  mind. 

During  their  absence,  Geoffrey  Sewtight  ez- 
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amined  into  Ephraim'^s  aflfairs,  and  finding  it 
impoesible  for  him  to  go  on,  unless  he  got  all,  or 
the  greater  part  of  his  bills  paid — ^which  is  not 
a  very  easy  matter  with  Oxford  customers — 
jcalled  his  creditors  together.  These  gentlemen, 
when  they  found  there  would  be  enough  to  pay 
iheir  demands  in  full,  and  a  surplus  for  Ephraim 
to  start  again  with,  consented  to  strike  a  friendly 
docket  against  him. 

Ephraim  was  made  a  bankrupt,  and,  as  he  had 
paid  them  twenty  shillings  in  the  pound,  all  his 
creditors  signed  his  certificate.  When  he  re- 
turned to  Oxford,  he  resumed  his  business  and 
his  former  premises.  By  GeofiFrey's  advice  he 
disposed  of  all  his  useless  furniture,  plate,  and 
Bordeaux  wines,  hired  a  respectable-looking 
housekeeper,  and  let  off  part  of  his  house  in 
lodgmgs. 

This  was  absolutely  necessary ;  as  the  surplus 
left  him,  after  paying  all  his  debts,  was  but 
small ;  and  the  trade  of  tailoring  requires  ^^  long 
tick,"  especially  in  Oxford.  Ephraim,  however, 
got  on  well,  as  he  was  now  his  own  foreman, 
and  kept  his  own  books ;  he  also  eschewed  glee* 
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dubi,  faaimoiiiouB  meetiiigSy  and  the  80ckil|  of 
Mr.  Humidus  Boskey.  It  did  not,  indeed,  n* 
quire  much  exertioii  on  Bphiaim's  part  to  dbA 
this  latter  arrangement,  as  Mr.  Boekey  carefiBl^ 
avoided  meeting  his  former  fiiend  and  anociit^ 
lart  he  shoold  prodnoe  and  call  upon  him  to  pq 
sundry  sums  scrawled  upon  little  ecrnpe  of  paper 
with  initials  I  O  U  before  them. 

Mr.  Humidus  Boskey  was  not  long  filled  to 
amuse  his  fiiends  abroad,  and  abuse  his  wife  at 
home.  He  was  in  the  habit  of  attending  the 
Ashdown-park  coursing  meetings  every  year. 
Upon  one  of  these  occasions,  when  he  had  left 
his  patients  in  the  lurch  to  look  at  the  grey- 
hounds in  the  leash,  he  started  the  evening 
before  the  meeting  to  be  ready  in  the  moming 
with  his  sorry  hack  recovered  from  the  fiitigoee 
of  a  journey  of  twenty -two  miles.  He  put  op 
as  usual  at  the  house  of  one  of  his  brother  m^ 
dicals  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Lamboum.  His 
gentieman  was,  like  Humidus,  addicted  to  glees 
and  goblets  of  grog ;  they  therefore  agreed  re- 
markably well  together,  and  Humidus  had  his 
^  bran'y-a-war*ers''    to    his    hearfs    content 
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While  upon  tiie  ground,  and  in  the  midst  of 
some  of  the  finest  courses  in  Compton-bottom,  a 
menage  reached  Humidus  stating  that  a  lady — 
Qoe  of  his  few  and  best  patients— required  his 
immediate  attendance.  He  despatched  the  mes* 
•enger  back  with  an  assurance  that  he  would 
letum  to  Oxford  as  quickly  as  possible.  EBs 
fiiend,  ^  on  hospitable  thoughts  intent/'  insisted 
on  his  dining  before  he  set  out  upon  his  long 
journey.  Humidus  consented,  ate  his  dinner, 
drank  his  bottle  of  port,  and  proposed  starting. 
As  it  was  a  bleak,  cold  day,  just  in  the  begin- 
ning of  the  suicidal  month  of  November,  a  little 
^  bran'y-a-war^er"  was  prescribed  by  his  fHend 
as  a  "  topper-up''  to  keep  out  the  cold.  One 
g^ass  led  to  one  more,  and  that  one  more  to 
■everal  other  one  mores.  Duets  then  com* 
menced,  and  in  the  pleasures  of  harmony  the 
pains  of  his  expected  patient  were  forgotten  for 
aome  hours. 

At  last  Humidus  determined  to  start,  he 
drank  off  his  loit  glass  of  **  bran'y-a-war'er,** 
and  mounted  his  horse.  The  night  was  intensely 
dark,  and  the  snow  was  beginning  to  fell  in  large 
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and  heavy   flakes.      He,    however,  was  wA 
primed,  and  ready  to  go  off  at  all  risks.    Tfas 
road  from  Lamboum,  over  the  Downs  towardi 
Wantage,  whither  he  was  recommended  to  pro* 
ceed,  is  perhaps  of  all  roads  the  most  dreary  and 
difficult  to  find,  even  to  those  who  know  it  weDi 
Hmnidus  got  on  pretty  straight^  considexing  he 
rode  all  on  one  side,  for  the  first  mile  out  of 
Lamboum,  but  when  he  mounted  the  hill,  and 
came  off  the  hard  road  on  to  the  downs,  dv 
tracks  were  all  obliterated  by  the  snow.    He 
cantered  on,  and  as  he  had  started  with  the  snow 
coming  doj^,  dab,  in  his  &ce,  and  it  still  conti- 
nued to  do  80,  he  erroneously  fancied  he  was 
proceeding  in  a  straight  and  right  direction. 

After  two  or  three  hours^  riding,  he  was  sor- 
prised  to  find  himself  still  upon  the  open  downs, 
without  any  signs  of  a  town,  or  even  a  solitazy 
habitation  near  him.  He  pulled  up,  and  thought 
*  '  on  what  was  best  to  be  done,  and  finally  resolved 
to  leave  himself  to  the  guidance  of  fate,  and 
Gallipot,  his  nag.  He  therefore  threw  the  r^ 
on  the  horse's  neck;  but  as  Gallipot  turned 
short  round,  and  seemed  to  him  to  be  retrogra- 
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ding  to  the  point  from  whence  they  had  started, 
be  got  in  a  rage,  and  seizing  the  reins,  began  to 
belabour  him  with  his  whip.  Gallipot,  though 
a  patient  horse,  resented  this  unkind  treatment, 
and  commenced  a  series  of  kicks  and  plunges, 
which  at  last  unseated  his  master,  and  threw 
bim  over  his  head. 

The  horse  wisely  returned  to  Lamboum,  and 
on  the  following  morning  Humidus  was  found 
by  a  shepherd  with  his  long  legs  only  remaining 
above  the  surfeu^  of  a  deep  snowdrift.  Verdict 
of  a  Berkshire  jury,  '^Accidental  death,  by 
natural  smotheration  in  the  snew/' 

To  return  to  my  tale.  During  her  mother's 
lifietime  the  beauty  of  Agnes  Field  was  un- 
known, except  to  her  own  immediate  friends, 
the  Sewtights,  and  the  persons  employed  about 
the  establishment,  for  she  seldom  went  into 
public  When,  however,  the  two  sets  of  lodg- 
ings were  let  to  two  young  men,  and  Mrs.  Ca- 
terer,  the  housekeeper,  had  the  management  of 
Agnes,  the  fame  of  her  surpassing  loveliness 
began  to  be  spread  abroad,  and  all  the  young 
men  were  anxious  to  be  introduced  to  Field^s 
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lodgen,  in  bopet  of  cwtching  a  gknoe  afcUi 

Agnes,  toO|  much  to  ber  annojuioe^  wis  com- 
pelled bj  ber  fetter  to  go  out  erery  day  ftr  Hie 
benefit  of  ber  bealih.  Hn.  Coterar,  wbo  ei* 
oemnnied  ber.  after  ibe  bad  ^  ftl<wMMl  berrifi" 
bad  no  notion  of  tbe  beauties  of  green  fidds  and 
flowery  solitudes.  She  pnfismd  cKbibiting  ha 
new  bonnet  in  tbe  stieet,  or  in  tbe  most  fie- 
quented  walks.  Sbe  ftlt  berself  of  some  im- 
portance, too,  as  the  guardian  and  oompaiiiao 
of  the  prettiest  girl  in  Ozfiord ;  and  was  rather 
proud  of  the  notice  taken  of  ber  by  tbe  ytxing 
mesx  who  visited  ber  master's  ^^  one  and  two 
pairs,"  in  hi^ies  of  obtaining  an  interview  with 
her  ward.  To  say  that  Agnes  was  insulted  sb 
she  walked  along,  would  be  using  too  strong  a 
term ;  but  she  was  greatly  annoyed  by  the  ad- 
miring stares  of  all  the  university  men  whom 
she  met,  and  who  never  fisdled  paying  what  tkey 
considered  a  tribute  to  her  beauty,  by  gazing  at 
her  as  long  as  they  could  see  her.  Many  and 
many  were  the  bumpers  of  thick  and  strong 
undeigraduate  port  that  were  swaUowed,  amidst 
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loud  cheers,  to  the  '^  health  of  the  lovely  Agnes 
Field!" 

It  will  DOW  be  necessary  for  me  to  describe 
the  oharacters  of  the  two  gentlemen  who  occu- 
pied Field's  lodgings. 

The  **  gentleman  in  the  one  pair^  was  a  Mr. 
Christopher  Chinks,  though  better  known  among 
his  intimates  by  the  title  of  Kit  Chinks.  He 
was  the  son  of  a  respectable  country  gentleman, 
a  fellow-conmioner  of  St.  Luke\  and  a  very 
great  ass.  His  most  conspicuous  fbible  was  a 
tendency  to  praise  his  own  personalities,  which 
were  certainly  far  fix>m  despicable,  and  to 
boast  of  his  amatory  achievunents.  What  his 
thoughts  and  intentions  were  in  the  matter  of 
Agnes  Field,  will  best  appear  by  letting  the 
reader  hear  a  conversation  which  passed  in  bis 
lodgings  a  short  time  after  he  took  possession 
of  them. 

*'  Kit,  old  fellow,^'  said  one  of  three  or  four 
undergraduates  who  had  been  wining  with  him, 
**  you're  a  lucky  dog  to  get  these  lodgings.*' 

^'  Devilish  lucky,"  said  aU. 

••  Why  !  ya— es,"  replied  Kit,  who  a£fected 
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the  fine  in  his  speech,  ^they  axe  enonnoiis  eon- 
venient,  and  ex — oessive  play — eant*** 

^Oh!  I  don't  mean  that,  old  felkfw ;  Inm 
for  the  chance  of  having  a  view  now  and  thai 
of  the  schneider^s  pretty  daughter,**  aid  tb 
first. 

'« Why,  ya— es,"  observed  Kit,  looking  hea- 
tatingly  critical,  ''she  is  certainly  an  inordinale 
fonnosity— at  least  I  think  I  may  vayntme  tD 
say  so." 

**  Have  you  been  introduced  to  her  yet?"  in- 
quired a  second. 

"  No :  de— cidedly  no.  I  flayter  myadf, 
though,  that  a  vary  minute  intimation  of  my 
wishes  would  be  ayffectual  in  procuring  an  ein- 
terview/'  answered  Kit,  turning  quite  round  to 
look  at  himself  in  a  mirror. 

*'  Then  you  haven't  heard  her  sing  yet?"  8aid 
a  third.  *'*  They  tell  me  she  sings  like  a  canaij- 
bird,  and  chirps  like  a  linnet." 

<*  I  shall  rayquire  her  to  seeng  the  vary  first 
time  I  see  her,  and  judge  of  her  musicaylities." 

'*  I'll  bet  you  a  pound,"  said  the  first,  *'  you 
don't  even  get  to  speak  to  her.'* 
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^^  And  I,  and  I/'  said  Nos.  two,  three,  and 
four. 

^  Done/'  said  Kit,  ^'  I  bayt  a  pound  round, 
and  I'm  safe  to  win ;  for,  if  she  maynifests  any 
acrupulosily^  I  shall  invade  her  domaystic  pri- 
vacy. Mother  Caterer  is  a  raygular  Cayrberus, 
but  I'll  find  a  sop  for  her/' 

The  other  lodger,  the  "  gentleman  in  the  two. 
pair,"  was  a  cadet  of  a  highly  respectable  family, 
closely  allied  to  nobility.  He  was  a  commoner 
of  St.  Matthew's,  and  was  reading  hard  to 
qualify  himself  for  the  bar,  by  which  profession, 
through  feunily  patronage  and  zealous  industry, 
he  hoped  to  realize  a  fortune.  His  career  at 
college  had  rendered  him  a  favourite  with  every 
one.  His  rigid  attention  to  lectures  and  college 
duties  was  highly  satisfactory  to  the  dons,  and 
his  participating,  as  far  as  his  means  and  his 
reading  allowed  him,  in  all  the  manly  pursuits 
of  his  equals,  made  him  a  general  favourite  with 
them.  Horace  Hardyman,  indeed,  was  a  model 
after  whose  fashion  any  parent  who  knew  him 
would  gladly  have  urged  his  son  to  form  himself. 
He  was  manly,  high-spirited,  exceedingly  good- 
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She  owes  her  acquirements  to  her  mother,  now 
no  more,  who,  though  humbly  bom,  was  well 
educated,  and  engaged  for  many  years  as  go- 
femen  in  a  private  {ieamly.  Agnes,  being  the 
only  child  of  her  fietther,  and  he  a  widower,  is 
grefitly  to  be  pitied*  She  is  placed  under  the 
caze  of  tiie  housekeeper,  one  Mrs.  Caterer,  who 
appears  to  me  not  to  be  exactly  the  sort  of  per- 
son to  be  entrusted  with  the  superintendence  of 
so  lovely  a  girl  as  Agnes  Field.  I  can  vouch 
for  her  beauty,  my  dear  father,  as  I  have  both 
seen  and  spoken  to  her-r-in  the  presence  of  her 
fiither.  I  pity  her  because  I  think  she  will  be 
subjected  to  much  annoyance  from  the  men,  who, 
yoa  know,  profess  an  excess  of  admiration  for 
aiqr  thing  pretty  in  the  shape  of  a  woman,  and 
have  any  thing  but  an  agreeable  way  of  dis- 
jdaying  their  devotion  to  the  fiedr  sex. 

^  Do  not  fear  that  my  *  pity  is  akin  to  love/ 
I  cannot  afford  to  fisdl  in  love  with  any  body  but 
the  benchers  of  Lincoln's  Inn  and  the  attorneys, 
who,  I  hope,  will  return  my  affection  —  the  for* 
mer  by  calling  me  to  the  bar,  and  the  latter  by 
sapidying  me  with  Tbtieh. 


2SZSjl  rajccEB. 
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A  few  nights  after  Horace  had 
this  letter  to  his  ^tjier,  Mr.  Kit  Chinks, « 
had  thrown  out  serial  bints  of  a  wish  to 
introduced  to  Miss  I'leld — bat  unsuceec&fidlj 
to  his  great  surprise,  began  to  sound  M 
Caterer  on  the  subject.  Now  Mrs.  Caterer, 
till'  two  lodgers,  preferred  Mr.  Kit,  because, 
she  said,  "  he  was  >o  handsome,  smelt  to  swf 
and  dn^aed  ao  remarkable  illigant ;  whereas  M 
HardymaD,  though  he  was  well  enough  for 


PEtlgR  PEIOOINS.  197 

man^  h&clti*t  a  notion  of  tying  a  neckcloth,  and 
wore  plain,  gold  studs."  She  had  convinced 
herself  that  if  Agnes  and  Kit  could  only  ^<  come 
together''  once,  they  would  fell  mutually  in  love 
with  each  other,  and  make  the  prettiest  couple 
that  ever  went  to  church  together.  She  hinted 
as  much  to  Miss  Field,  and  received  a  more 
snappish  ireply  than  she  believed  so  pretty  a 
mouth  as  her's  could  utter,  and  was  positively 
forbidden  even  to  allude  to  a  lodger  again. 

When,  therefore,  Mr.  Kit  applied  to  her  to 
obtain  him  an  introduction  to  her  young  mistress, 
and  backed  his  application  with  the  present  of 
an  enormous  red  cornelian  brooch,  Mrs.  Caterer 
pocketed  the  jewellery  with  many  thanks  and 
courtesies,  but  respectfully  declined  the  office  of 
go-between* 

Kit  thus  lost  his  brooch,  and  was  afraid  of 
losing  his  bets.  His  friends,  moreover,  were 
daily  jeering  him  about  the  failure  of  his  plans 
with  Miss  Field.  EQs  vanity  was  wounded,  and 
be  determined,  at  every  risk,  to  intrude  upon 
Agnes  that  very  night  He  had  made  himself 
acquainted  with  the  localities  of  her  study,  under 


198  PETER  PaiQOINB. 

the  pretence  of  looking  over  the  hoiiae  with  ber 
father,  who,  being  proud  of  his  chiUTs  abiUtiei, 
had  been  weak  enough  to  take  him  into  her 
room,  in  her  absence,  to  show  him  her  drawings 

Kit  was  bold  and  impudent  enough  with  that 
class  of  women  whose  modesty  does  not  stand  m 
the  way  of  their  preferment;  but  when  he 
thought  upon  the  plan  he  was  about  to  put  in 
execution,  for  intruding  upon  and  insulting  a 
pure,  modest  girl,  he  confessed  to  himself  he  felt 
like  a  scamp  and  a  coward. 

To  give  himself  courage  enough  for  the  at- 
tempt which  his  honouTy  as  he  called  it,  com- 
pelled him  to  make,  he  rung  his  bell,  and  ordered 
up  a  bottle  of  port  wine,  with  lemons,  spice,  and 
other  materials  for  converting  it  into  bishop, 
which  he  believed  to  be  the  most  effectual  cor- 
dial for  stimulating  his  braveiy  and  strengthen- 
ing his  nerves. 

As  tumbler  after  tumbler  of  the  delicious  fluid 
passed  his  lips,  the  thermometer  of  his  courage 
rose  several  degrees ;  with  the  last  glass  it  got  up 
to  impudence,  and  he  prepared  for  action.  He 
exchanged  his  boots  for  a  pair  of  thin,  creakless, 
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red  morocco  slippers,  and  substituted  for  his  coat 
a  very  handsome  twilled-silk  dressing-gown,  in 
which  he  flattered  himself  he  was  irresistible.  He 
brushed  his  curly  hair  and  whiskers,  and  applied 
a  little  kuUe  i  la  ra$e^  to  give  them  a  brilliant 
gloss.  He  then  perfumed  his  silk  pocket-hand- 
kerchief with  esprit  de  miUes  fleurs^  waved  it 
gracefully  so  as  to  scatter  its  fragrance  round 
his  person,  and  show  his  diamond-ring,  and 
examined  himself  in  the  mirror  with  evident 
self-satisfiBtction. 

Horace  Hardyman  was  sitting  in  his  rooms 
deeply  engaged  over  Aristotle's  Ethics.  He  had 
congratulated  himself  on  being  able  to  com- 
mence reading  earlier  than  usual,  from  the  sin- 
gular fact  of  there  not  being  a  row  in  Kit 
Chink^s  rooms  below,  who  generally  had  a  noisy 
party  every  evening.  He  had  taken  his  three 
cups  of  strong  green  tea,  and  tied  a  damp  towel 
round  his  head  to  keep  his  eyes  sleepless,  and  his 
head  cool  and  collected.  As  he  was  analyzing  in 
his  mind  the  contents  of  the  last  chapter  which 
he  had  read,  he  fancied  he  heard  the  creaking  of 
the  banisters,  and  then  the  stealthy  tread  of 
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some  one  passing  his  door.  He  went  on  read* 
ing,  however,  giving  Mrs.  Caterer,  Field,  or 
some  one  else,  credit  for  not  wishing  to  disturb 
him  in  his  studies.  In  less  than  five  minutes 
afterwards  he  was  alarmed  by  a  loud  scream. 
He  sprung  to  the  door^  opened  it,  and  listened. 
The  scream  was  repeated  more  loudly^  and  with 
half-a-dozen  bounds  he  was  up  the  next  flight 
of  stairs,  and  at  Miss  Field's  study-door.  Upon 
opening  it  he  found  Mr.  Kit  Chinks  upon  one 
knee  in  the  middle  of  tjjie  room,  making  violent 
gesticulations  to  Agnes,  who  had  retreated  to 
the  bell,  which  she  was  ringing,  and  screaming 
alternately. 

When  Horace  entered,  Agnes  ceased  to  ring 
and  scream,  and  ran  to  him,  begging  him,  if  he 
were  a  gentleman,  to  protect  her  from  a  villain 
who  had  dared  to  come  into  her  room  and  insult 
her.  Mr.  Chinks  rose  from  the  ground,  flourished 
his  handkerchief,  and  looked  magnificent.  The 
contrast  in  the  appearance  of  the  two  young  men 
was  very  great;  for  Horace,  instead  of  being 
dressed  like  a  mountebank,  and  perfumed  like  a 
polecat,  liad  no  neckerchief  on,  his  body  was 
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enveloped  in  an  old  cotton  reading-gown,  and 
his  head  bound  round  with  a  towel  i  la  Tare. 

Horace,  after  whispering  a  few  words  to 
Agnes,  who  was  clinging  to  his  arm,  led  her  to 
the  sofa,  and  begged  her  not  to  be  alarmed.  He 
then  walked  up  to  Chinks,  and  pointed  signi- 
ficantly to  the  door.  Chinks,  however,  put  his 
gold  eye-glass  to  his  nose,  and  in  effeminate 
tones  inquired,  ^^  Who  the  hayll  are  you  ?" 

**  Leave  the  room,  sir,  I  beg  of  you  imme« 
diately,*'  said  Horace. 

*•  I  shayn%  feyllow  V  replied  Chinks. 

"  Don't  be  frightened,  I  beg,  Miss  Field," 
said  Horace,  as  he  seized  Chinks  by  his  elegant 
flowered  stock,  and  twisted  it  round  until  he  was 
black  in  the  fiuse,  and  his  eyes  protruded  fear« 
fully.  After  giving  him  a  severe  shaking,  Horace 
dragged  him  to  the  landing,  and  hurled  him 
down  the  first  flight  of  stairs,  at  the  bottom  of 
which  he  rose,  and,  after  rectifying  his  neck- 
cloth, shook  his  fist  at  Horace,  and  told  him 
'*  he  should  heyar  from  him  to-morrow  morU'* 

mg. 

Mrs.  Caterer,  who  was  hurrying  up  stairs  as 
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fast  as  her  heavy  person  would  permit  her^  to 
ascertain  the  cause  of  the  violent  ringing  of  her 
mistress's  bell,  met  Chinks  as  he  was  deeoendiiig 
and  wiping  his  bleeding  nose.  She  was  much 
alarmed,  and  kindly  inquired  the  cause  of  Uf 
wounded  condition;  to  which  Chinks  lephed, 
by  telling  her  to  ^'  go  to  the  divil  for  an  old  die- 
dog." 

Horace  remained  with  Agnes  until  Caterer 
made  her  appearance,  and,  after  he  had  ex- 
plained the  whole  affair  to  her,  wished  them  a 
respectful  good  night,  and  returned  to  his  rooms. 
He  pursued  his  studies  as  calmly  as  if  nothing 
had  happened,  except  now  and  then  fiwcyiiig 
he  saw  Miss  Field's  lovely  face  presenting  itself 
to  his  eyes,  instead  of  a  properispomenon  Greek 
accent. 

In  the  morning,  immediately  after  clu^iel,  a 
'^  friend,"  as  the  man  is  properly  designated 
who  does  his  best  to  induce  another  man  to 
shoot  his  *^  principal,'^  called  on  Horace  to  de- 
mand satisfaction  in  Christopher  Chinks's  name. 

^*  Is  he  in  his  rooms  now,  sir?"  inquired 
Horace. 
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«'  He  is,  sir,"  replied  the  **  friend." 

'*  Then,"  said  Horace,  "  if  you  will  accom- 
pany  me  down  to  him,  he  shall  have  satisfaction 
on  the  spot.'* 

Mr.  Chinks,  who  was  walking  up  and  down 
his  room,  hoping  that  Horace  would  send  an 
humble  apology  for  the  assault  he  had  com- 
mitted, was  rather  '^  taken  aback,'^  when  he  saw 
him  enter  with  his  friend.  His  politeness,  how- 
ever, did  not  desert  him ;  he  made  a  stifiP  bow 
backwards,  and  begged  him  to  '*  take  a  chay-ir.^ 

Horace  declined  the  proffered  seat,  and  ad- 
dressed him  thus : 

^*  Mr.  Chinks,  you  have  sent  to  me  to  demand 
satisfaction  for  my  rough  usage  of  you  last 
night,  and  you  shall  have  it.  You  grossly  in- 
sulted a  young  lady,  because,  as  I  imagine,  she 
was  merely  a  tradesman's  daughter,  and  you  felt 
you  could  do  so  with  impunity.  Now,  sir,  imless 
you  immediately  sit  down  and  write  an  humble 
apology  to  her  and  her  father — the  tailor — sir,  I 
shall  feel  it  my  duty  to  lay  the  matter  before 
your  college.  As  to  your  ridiculous  notion  of 
calling  upon  me  to  give  you  what  the  world 
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terms  satisfaction,  I  treat  it  witb  the  cootempl 
it  deserves.     Now,  sir,  may  I  know  your  d» 

"Whart  had  1  bayter  do?"  said  Chinks  t 
his  "  friend." 

"  Preciseiy  what  Mr.  Hardyman  euggests,' 
said  his  friend.  "  You  appear  to  me  to  ha*l 
forgotten  the  character  of  a  gentleman  in  yofll 
behaviour  to  Miss  Field.'" 

"  Oil !  vary  wayll — if  i/ou  say  bo  I  most  a 
saynt,"  said  Kit,  and  wrote  the  apology  whid 
Horace  dictated,  and  which  he  sent  to  Agnd 
with  his  compliments  by  Mrs.  Caterer. 

By  a  very  singular  coincidence  Mr.  Chink 
was  taken  very  ill  that  very  same  day,  and  « 
slrougly  recommended  by  his  medical  to  i 
change  of  air.  It  is  also  remarkable  that  wh( 
he  returned  to  Oxford  to  take  his  degree,  he  dil 
not  even  inquire  if  Field's  lodgings  were  to  1) 
let. 

At  breakfast-lime  Mr.  Field  calle<)  upon  HS 
nice,  and  thanked  liim  fervently  and  sincenjj 
for  protecting  his  daughter,  and  begged  that  h 
would  gratify  him  by  walking  into  his  brMkiaH 
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room  to  receive  her  thanks  m  person.  To  this 
it  was  not  probable  he  would  demur,  and  after 
paying  a  little  more  attention  to  his  toilet  than 
was  his  wont^  Horace  presented  himself  before 
the  grateful  girl,  who,  with  tears  in  her  eyes, 
repeated  the  thanks  which  her  father  had  al- 
ready proffered. 

I  could,  if  I  were  so  inclined,  spin  out  several 
chapters  in  recounting  how  the  services  ren- 
derefd  to  Agnes,  and  her  gratitude  towards  him, 
induced  her  to  admit  Horace  constantly  into  her 
study  in  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Caterer.  How  his 
fine,  manly,  open-hearted  disposition,  won  upon 
her  heart,  and  what  ravages  her  beauty,  sweet- 
ness of  temper,  and  accomplishments,  made  in 
his  breast.  I  might  relate  how  they  grew  gra- 
dually so  intimate  that  Horace  was  the  constant 
companion  of  her  walks,  even  after  Mrs.  Caterer, 
through  iUness,  was  incapable  of  accompanying 
them.  How  Horace  found  that,  instead  of  going 
down  to  Tenby  during  "  the  long"  to  read  with 
his  tutor  as  he  had  intended,  he  could  pursue  his 
studies  much  better  if  he  staid  up  in  Oxford. 
How  little  excursions  were  planned  and  made  to 
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Blenheim,  Nunehaniy  and  odier  pleaaiit  spots. 
How  Agnes  grew  very  anxious  about  tbe  healUi 
of  her  grandfetther,  the  poor  cxipjded  Kphraiini 
and  walked  with  Horace  ahnort  daily  to  Merton 
to  visit  him.  All  this  I  could  reoount,  togetlisr 
with  the  interesting  oooTersatiQiiB  that  made  (fas 
way  seem  shorter  than  it  really  was,  and  added 
wings  to  the  fleeting  feet  of  time ;  but  I  must 
merely  state  the  results  of  all  these  dicum- 
stances.  Without  any  intention  of  injuring  her 
whom  he  dearly  loved,  Horace  opened  the  state 
of  his  feelings  to  her»  and  received  her  fMYunise 
to  be  his  wife,  as  soon  as  he  had  obtained  his 
family^s  sanction.  Agnes  in  an  unguarded  mo- 
ment fell  a  willing  victim  to  her  entire  trust  in 
the  honour  and  fidelity  of  the  only  man,  except 
her  father,  with  whom  she  had  an  opportuni^ 
of  becoming  intimate. 

Ephraim  was  too  much  engaged  in  his  busi- 
ness to  observe  what  was  going  on.  Mrs.  Caterer 
was  still  ill.  The  only  person  who  watched  their 
growing  intimacy  was  young  Geofirey,  who  ac- 
quainted his  father  with  his  suspicions  that  all 
was  not  right.   Geofirey,  the  elder,  told  his  wifiB, 
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and  Mrs.  Sewtight  thought  it  her  duty  to  ex- 
postulate with  Agnes.  From  her  mother,  had 
she  lived,  Agnes  would  not  have  disguised  a 
word  or  a  Uiought,  but  deeming  the  well-mean- 
ing Mrs.  Sewtight's  interfereuce  impertinent, 
she  treated  her  remarks  and  expobtulations  with 
contempt. 

After  the  long  vacation,  which  seemed  very 

diort  to  the  lovers,  was  over,  the  examinatioiis 

oommenced :  Horace  went  up  for  his  degree, 

and  obtained  his  first  class.     Agnes,  who  was 

iiilly  aware  of  the  importance  of  liis  succeeding 

in  the  schools,  and  had  resolutely  insisted  on 

his  persevering  in  his  studies  to  the  neglect  of 

-herself,  was  rewarded  for  her  self-denial  by  wit* 

nessing  his  joy  at  his  success.     She  had  never 

doubled  for  an  instant  that  any  obstacle  to  their 

union  would  be  offered  by  his  family,  and  now 

that  his  studies  were  over,  she  revealed  to  him 

the  necessity  that  existed  for  the  speedy  fulfil  - 

I      ment  of  his  promise  to  make  her  his  own. 

^       Horace  would  have  married  her  at  once,  hut 

H  Agnes  would  not  consent  until  his  parents'  sanc- 

H  tion  wa£  obtained.     To  all  Ids  urgent  solicita- 


» 
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tions  to  unite  herself  to  him  by  a  priyate  mar* 
riage,  her  only  answer  was, ''  write  home  and 
gain  your  fiitfaer's  consent,  and  I  will  be  yonr's 
inunediately.*' 

Horace  did  write  home,  but  not  to  his  fttber; 
for  though  they  had  lived  as  brothers,  rather 
than  as  a  father  and  child,  he  felt  unwilling  to 
apply  to  him  directly.  Then  for  the  first  time 
he*  felt  the  full  force  of  his  guilty  and  impro- 
dent  conduct  Never  before  had  he  had  a  secret 
which  he  dared  not  reveal  to  his  fieither.  He 
wrote  to  his  eldest  brother,  and  after  explaining 
to  him  the  incident  that  had  introduced  Agnes 
to  his  notice-^their  subsequent  intimacy,  and 
its  results-^ his  intense  love  for  her,  and  his 
determination  to  keep  and  perform  the  promise 
he  had  made  to  her,  begged  of  him  to  break 
the  matter  to  his  £Ettber,  and  obtain  his  per- 
mission to  present  Agnes  to  his  family  as  his 
bride. 

By  return  of  post  came  a  letter,  which  Agnes, 
seeing  it  bore  the  postmark  of  his  native  place, 
joyfully  conveyed  to  Horace  herself.  He  opened 
it,  and  read  as  follows :— 
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My  dear  Horace, 

**  You  have  got  into  a  sad  scrape,  and 
must  get  out  of  it  in  the  best  way  you  can.  I 
confess  I  see  but  one  alternative — either  give 
up  the  girl,  and  settle  an  annuity  upon  her,  tx> 
which  I  will  gladly  contribute  from  my  small 
means ;  or  else  marry  her,  and  give  up  all  con- 
nexion with  your  mother  and  sisters  for  ever. 
Your  father  might  possibly  be  brought  to  con- 
sent to  receive  you  again ;  but  you  know  that 
our  mother's  pride  of  high  ancestry  would 
never  permit  her  to  accept  as  a  daughter-in-law 
the  child  of  a  tradesman.  If  you<  are  deter- 
mined that  the  matter  shall  be  revealed  to  your 
fieither,  you  must  commimicate  it  to  him  your- 
self. 

**  Your  affectionate  brother, 

'*  Charles." 

Horace  gave  this  unfeeling  letter  to  Agnes. 
She  read  it,  and  for  the  first  time  perceived  the 
true  nature,  of  her  position.  She  fell  back  upon 
the  sofa,  and  shed  the  bitter  tears  of  guilt,  re- 
morse, and  despair. 
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Horace,  when  the  parazysm  of  her  grief  had 
subsided,  didall  he  oould  to  cheer  her,  but  she 
refused  to  be  comforted.  He  pressed  her  agam 
and  again  to  marry  him,  but  she  firmly  declined 
to  subject  him  to  the  displeasure  of  his  fiiends. 

^^  Oh  1  would  that  my  poor  mother  had  lived, 
then  had  we  been  spared  all  this  pain  and  guilt," 
said  Agnes,  as  she  threw  herself  into  Horace's 
arms,  and  sobbed  upcm  his  breast. 

RemoviDg  her  gently  from  his  arms  to  tlie 
sofa,  he  sat  down,  and  under  the  influence  of 
his  excited  feelings  wrote  to  his  father,  and  told 
him  every  thing— except  the  most  important— 
that  Agnes  in  a  few  months  would  most  pco- 
bably  be  a  mother.  This  fSetct  he  concealed  from 
false  delicacy  towards  his  beloved.  He  read  the 
letter  to  Agnes,  and  she,  fondly  believing  that 
no  father'^s  breast  could  be  obdurate  enough  to 
resist  so  strong  an  appeal  to  his  feelings,  became 
calm,  and  admitted  hope  once  more  into  her 
bosom. 

Instead  of  sending  an  answer  to  this  letter, 
Mr.  Hardyman  came  up  to  Oxford.  He  laid 
his  son's  letter  before  the  astonished  Ephraim, 
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had  no  Empicion  tliat  his  daughter  was  the 
ject  of  his  lodger's  affections.  He  explained 
]  calmly  the  impossibility  of  his  son's  mar- 
at  al!  at  present,  and  the  family  disagree- 
ments which  would  be  sure  to  result  from  his 
contracting  so  unequal  a  marriage,  at  a  future 
period.  To  the  wretched  Agnes  he  repeated 
this  explanation,  and  readily  obtained  from  her 
a  written  promise,  that  she  never  would  consent 

rmany  his  son  clandestinely. 
Having    thus    favourably,    as    he    thought, 
Drought  the  unpleasant  affair  to  a  satisfactory 
conclusion,  he  went  up  to  his  son's  rooms,  who 
was  not  aware  of  his  arrival.     He  told  him  that 
had  arranged   every   thing   amicably,   and 
wing  him  Agnes's  written  promise,  insisted 
n  his  leaving  Oxford  with  him  immediately, 
Borace  entreated  to  be  permitted  to  say  farewell 
Agnes,     His  father  consented,  and  a  message 
(B  sent  to  beg  her  attendance  ;  but  an  answer 
IB  returned,  that  Miss  Field  was  too  ill  to  see 
y  one.    The  carriage  was  ordered  to  the  door, 
Hd  in  one  hour  from  hia  father's  arrival,  Horace 
leaving  Oxford  for  ever. 
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Within  a  few  weeks  Ephraim  and  his  6ir 
daughter  left  Oxford.  No  one  knew  whither 
they  went,  except  Geoffirey  Se  wtight,  who  bought 
the  lease  of  their  house,  the  goodwill  and  stock 
of  the  business  for  his  son  who  carried  it  on,  as- 
sisted by  a  steady  foreman* 

Agnes,  whose  beauty,  like  a  meteor^  had  bland 
forth,  been  gazed  at  for  a  short  time,  and  then 
vanished,  was  soon  forgotten,  though  reports  in- 
jurious to  her  reputation  were  circulated  in  Ox- 
ford by  Mrs.  Caterer,  who  called  herself  an 
*^  exceedingly  ill-used  person,  to  be  turned  away 
and  never  to  have  no  warning.'* 

Horace  went  to  London*  and  conmienced 
studying  for  the  bar.  He  endeavoured  fsecretly 
to  find  out  by  every  means  in  his  power  what 
had  become  of  Agnes,  but  without  success.  He 
could  find  no  traces  of  her.  He  applied  dili- 
gently to  his  studies,  and  determined,  by  rigid 
attention  to  his  profession,  to  efiace  the  image 
of  his  lost  Agnes  from  his  heart.  In  this  he 
partially  succeeded,  and  in  his  profession  fully 
and  beyond  his  warmest  hopes ;  for,  in  a  very 
few  years,  he  became  one  of  the  leaden  on  the 
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■"Western  circuit,  and  realized  a  handsome  income 

f  by  chamber  practice  in  London. 

We  must  pass  over  a  period  of  about  seven- 
teen years.  Horace,  who  is  now  a  respectable 
middle-aged  gentleman  of  some  forty-five  years 
of  age,  and  rather  pursy  in  person,  is  still  a 
nagle  man,  though  many  ladies  have  been  fling- 
ing a  matrimonial  fly  at  him,  either  for  their 
own  or  their  unmarried  daughter's  sport.  He, 
however,  merely  glances  at  the  tempting  bait, 
and,  fearing  to  be  hooked,  cautiously  glides 
along  the  stream  of  life  without  "  rising  "— ex- 
cept in  his  profession. 

In  his  leisure  hours,  which  are  but  few,  his 
company  is  much  sought  after,  for  he  is  an 
agreeable,  lively,  and  sociable  companion  —  the 
life  and  sou]  of  the  society  in  which  he  mingles. 
In  his  chambers,  except  when  involved  in  busi. 
Deas,  he  is  prone  to  melancholy  and  fits  of  mu- 
■ing.  His  laundress  and  his  clerk  agree  in 
Betting  him  down  as  a  very  dull  and  lemankuUy 
Dian.  When  he  spends  a  leisure  evening  in  his 
chamber,  he  whiles  away  the  hours  over  a  volume 

Lflf  **  light  literature,"    a   cigar,  and  a  cup  of 
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Upon  one  of  these  oocasioDs,  after  dimng  «t 
his  club — the  University  —  and,  being  nther 
bored  by  a  pedantic  country  parson,  he  sougbt 
the  solitude  of  his  chambers,  lighted  his  agUf 
and  searched  his  library  finr  a  volume  over  which 
he  might  luxuriate,  until  the  dock,  which  regu- 
lates the  movements  of  the  members  of  linoohi^ 
Inn,  should  warn  him  of  the  arrival  of  midnight 
He  took  down  a  volume  of  Shakspeare,  and,  in 
turning  over  the  pages  to  select  a  passage  to 
commence  with,  something  fell  upon  the  floor 
from  between  the  leaves.  He  stooped  to  pick 
it  up,  and,  after  examining  it  carelessly  for  a 
few  minutes,  and  wondering  what  it  could  be, 
and  how  it  came  there^  a  thorn  upon  a  small 
withered  branch  of  the  wild  rose-tree  pierced  his 
finger.  The  book  and  cigar  were  laid  down, 
and  for  nearly  three  hours  Horace. sat  back  in 
his  chair,  thinking  upon  Agnes  Field  —  for  she 
had  given  him  that  very  rose-branch  in  one  of 
their  walks  down  Merton  Liane,  and  begged  him 
to  preserve  it  for  her  sake.  The  contraction  of 
his  brow,  and  the  frequent  agonized  clenching 
of  his  hands,  showed  that  his  thoughts  were  any 
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thing  but  agreeable.  After  an  apparent  struggle 
with  himself,  carefully  replaciag  the  withered 
liranch,  he  rose  and  spoke  aJoud,  as  if  to  coa- 
firm  himself  in  some  resolution  he  had  formed, 
and  said,  "  I  will  do  it  —  I  am  in  independent 
circumstances,  and  have  no  one  to  control  me ; 
it  is  but  an  act  of  justice — ^it  shall  be  done." 

On  the  following  day  an  advertisement  to  this 
effect  appeared  in  the  public  newspapers. 

"  !f  Bpliraim  Field,  formerly  of  the  city  of  Ox. 
ford,  tailor,  and  his  daughter  Agnes,  will  apply 
either  personally  or  by  letter,  at  No.  19,  Stone 
BuQdings,  Lincoln's  Inn,  they  will  hear  of  some- 
thing to  their  advantage." 

is  no  application  was  made  in  answer  to  this 
advertisement,  Horace  wrote  to  Geoffrey  Sew- 
tigbt,  begging  him,  if  he  knew  any  thing  of  Miss 
Reld  and  her  father,  to  acquaint  him  with  their 
present  residence.  To  this  he  received  an  an- 
r  frrjm  Mrs.  Sewtight,  stating  that  her  hus- 
band had  been  dead  three  years,  and  had  carried 
ttie  secret  of  Field's  place  of  residence  with  him 
to  the  grave.  He  next  wrote  to  Merton,  to  old 
raim  Field — forgetting  the  number  of  years 
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thai  had  elapsed  since  he  had  seen  him  a  veij 
old  man.  His  letter  was  returned  by  ^be  posU 
master,  encloeed  in  an  envelope,  wherein  were 
a  few  words  to  say  that  j^ihraim  had  been  long 
anoe  dead,  and  that  none  of  the  fiunily  lived  at 
Merton,  or  in  the  neighboorfaood. 

Horace  gave  up  the  search  in  despair,  and 
devoted  himself  more  earnestly  than  ever  to  the 
law,  and  to  that  '^gentlemanly  vice,"  the  accu- 
mulation of  money. 

The  summer  assizes  approached,  and  a  brief, 
with  a  retainer,  had  been  sent  up  to  him  a  few 
days  before  the  time  arrived  for  his  starting  on 
his  journey.  The  cause  was  one  which  excited 
a  great  sensation  in  Devonshire,  where  a  murder 
had  been  committed  under  very  mysterious  cir- 
cumstances. 

The  fietcts  as  stated  in  his  brief  were  these.  A 
widow-woman,  who  kept  a  small  public-house 
in  a  village  a  few  miles  from  Exeter,  was  found 
one  day  early  in  the  morning  by  her  own 
daughter,  a  child  of  ten  years  of  age,  lying  upon 
the  ground  in  the  taproom,  with  her  head  nearly 
severed  from  her  body.    Her  pocket  had  been 
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cut  from  her  side,  and  the  cupboard  in  which  she 
usually  kept  her  little  earnings  had  been  forced 
open  and  robbed.  The  little  girl  went  to  bed 
the  night  before  about  nine  o^clock,  leaving  her 
mother  up  with  two  labouring  men.  She  fell 
asleep  as  soon  as  she  was  in  bed,  and  did  not 
wake  until  five  o^clock  the  next  morning; 
when,  finding  that  her  mother,  who  always  slept 
with  her,  had  not  been  to  bed,  she  got  up  and 
went  down  in  search  of  her. 

There  were  no  signs  of  a  forcible  entrance 
having  been  made,  nor  was  there  any  instrument 
found  with  which  the  deed  could  have  been 
committed.  The  body  was  found  lying  on  its 
fieu^e  near  the  fender,  as  if  it  had  fallen  from  the 
chair  that  was  still  standing  directly  opposite 
the  fire,  and  in  which  Mrs.  Crawford-^the  mur- 
dered woman  —  was  in  the  habit  of  sitting  to 
ciu'l  her  hair  after  her  customers  had  left  the 
house. 

Suspicion  naturally  fell  on  a  young  man,  a 
gentleman,  the  son  of  a  widowed  lady  who  lived 
in  the  '*  great  house/  as  a  small  and  old  manor- 
house  was  called,  just  outside  the  village.     He 

VOL.  III.  L 
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was  an  only  child  of  his  mother,  and  quite 
spoilt.  His  wild  and  refractory  conduct  had 
often  led  him  into  serious  scrapes.  He  wis  t 
frequenter  of  races,  cock  and  man  fights,  baited 
buUs  and  badgers,  sung  an  admirahle  8i»ig,.siid 
eweai  went  upon  the  stage,  and  was  sncoessfiil  in 
such  characters  as  Cradt  in  the  ^'Tumpiks 
Gate."  His  mother,  who  was  always  an  in?alid, 
was  seriously  alarmed  and  worried  by  his  diare- 
putable  proceedings,  though  she  fbrtqnat^ 
knew  not  the  extent  to  which  his  dissipations 
were  carried. 

George  Templeton,  for  such  was  the  name  of 
the  youth,  had  slept  at  Mrs.  Crawford^s  on  the 
night  of  the  murder,  after  returning  home  late 
from  a  fair  in  the  neighbourhood.  This  he  was 
frequently  in  the  habit  of  doing,  rather  tiian 
disturb  his  mother,  and  expose  himself  to  her 
remonstrances  against  his  keeping  late  hours. 
He  had  been  rather  intoxicated  over  night ;  and, 
as  he  said,  found  the  front  door  of  the  house 
open,  and  went  up  stairs  without  seeing  any 
body,  and  lay  down  on  the  bed  without  taking 
off  his  clothes. 
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In  this  state  he  was  found  by  the  neighbours, 
who  were  summoned  by  the  little  girl,  as  soon 
as  she  had  discovered  the  body  of  her  mother. 
A  neighbouring  magistrate,  who  knew  the  lad, 
and  the  bad  character  he  bore,  ordered  him  into 
custody,  and  told  the  constables  to  search  him. 
Nothing  was  found  upon  him  to  raise  a  suspi- 
cion against  him,  besides  an  old  eastern  coin, 
which  Mary  Crawford  declared  had  belonged  to 
her  mother.  This  George  Templeton  allowed, 
but  said  that  Mrs.  Crawford  had  sold  it  to  him 
a  few  days  before. 

The  ground  about  the  house  was  examined, 
and  as  it  had  rained  —  as  it  always  does  in  De- 
vonshire—  the  night  previous  to  the  murder, 
among  the  prints  of  nailed  shoes  were  found 
many  marks  leading  to  and  from  the  door  of 
Mrs.  Crawford's  cottage,  corresponding  exactly 
with  the  boots  which  George  Templeton  wore. 

He  accounted  for  it  by  saying  that  he  had 
tied  his  pony  to  the  gate,  and  after  ascertaining 
that  he  could  gain  admittance  to  his  bedroom, 
had  returned  and  turned  the  pony  into  the  little 
shed,  which  stood  near  the  gate  where  it  was 
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found,  saddled  and  bridled,  and  tied  up  to  the 
rack. 

A  search  was  of  course  made  for  the  pocket 
of  Mrs.  Crawford,  and  for  an  instrument  wh^e- 
with  the  deed  could  have  been  effected.  For  t 
long  time  this  search  proved  vain,  but  at  lait 
the  apron,  with  a  stone  and  a  large  clasp-knife 
inside  it,  was  found  in  a  neighbouring  pool  d 
thick,  dirty  slush,  which  ran  from  the  dung- 
raixen.  In  the  same  pool  were  discovered  a 
pair  of  dogskin  riding-gloves,  covered  with  blood 
and  filled  with  pebbles,  for  the  purpose  of  sink- 
ing them.  These  gloves  George  confessed  be- 
longed to  him,  but  declared  that  to  the  best  of 
his  belief  he  had  lost  them  at  the  neighbounDg 
fair,  but  that  he  was  too  much  intoxicated  to 
recollect  what  he  did  with  them.  Under  these 
very  suspicious  circumstances  he  was  committed 
to  Exeter  gaol,  on  the  coroner's  warrant,  to 
take  his  trial  for  the  murder  at  the  ensuing 
assizes. 

The  two  labouring  men  clearly  proved,  bj 
several  witnesses,  that  they  had  left  the  pub- 
lic together,  and  gone  straight  to  their  own 
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homes  before  ten  o'clock  ;  after  which  hour  Mrs. 
Crawford  had  been  seen  at  her  door,  and  spoken 
to  by  several  persons. 

The  newspapers,  of  course,  were  full  of  this 
dreadful  transaction  for  some  weeks  previous  to 
the  trial,  and  very  charitably,  as  is  their  wont, 
took  upon  themselves  the  offices  of  judge  and 
jury,  pronounced  George  guilty,  and  sentenced 
him  to  death.  Every  little  lark  he  had  been 
engaged  in  wias  magnified  into  some  grave  of- 
fence, which  showed  a  predilection  for  the  shed- 
ding of  human  blood.  He  was  accused  of  having 
killed  his  father  by  his  bad  conduct  and  violent 
temper,  and  of  having  driven  his  mother  mad. 
But  all  that  is  comme  a  Vordinairey  and  sells  a 
paper. 

On  entering  the  court  on  the  morning  of  the 
trial,  Horace,  of  course,  found  it  excessively 
crowded,  especially  by  ladies,  who,  strange  to 
say,  like  to  have  their  sensibilities  tickled  by 
scenes,  from  which  one  would  think  their  tender 
natures  would  suggest  to  them  the  propriety  of 
absenting  themselves.  When  the  prisoner  ap- 
peared at  the  bar,  which  he  did  in  a  plain  suit 
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of  black  clothes,  lookbg  like  a  haodsame 
and  a  gentlemau,  as  he  might  have  been, 
application  of  various  scent-bottles  to  the 
and  worked  handkerchiefs  to  the  eyes  of  the 
auditors,  proclaimed  plainly  that  they  all  thoi 
it  was  a  great  pity  that  bo  fine  a  young 
should  have   condescended  to  become  a  mil 

"  How  say  you,  George  Templeton,"  inqtm 
the  clerk  of  the  arraigns,  "  are  you  guil^ 
not  guilty  of  this  murder  wherewitli  you  stB 
charged  ?" 

'*  Not  guilty,"  replied  the  prieoner,  id  tai 
so  finn  but  melodious,  that  Horace  involuntai 
turned  to  gaze  upon  him. 

After  his  junior  had  opened  the  case  for  i 
prosecution,  Horace,  in  a  calm,  quiet,  but  ck 
manner,  stated  the  facta  to  the  jury,  examia 
bis  witnesses,  and  eat  down. 

The  counsel  who  defended  the  prisoner  h 
but  little  to  do  except  to  call  witnesses  to  dl 
racter.  Several  respectable  persons  appeared 
his  behalf,  and  gave  him  a  good  chorBcter  I 
liberality,  generosity,  and   kindness  of  h«tf 
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but  all  of  them  allowed  him  to  be  wild,  thought- 
less, extravagant,  and  a  constant  frequenter  of 
buUbaits  and  fights,  which  the  learned  judge 
who  presided  at  the  trial  thought  amounted  al-^ 
most  to  as  great  a  crime  as  the  one  with  which 
he  stood  charged. 

The  prisoner  declined  saying  any  thing  in  his 
defence,  but  merely  said,  in  a  calm,  unfedtering 
voice,  '*  I  am  perfectly  innocent,  my  lord,  of  the 
crime  imputed  to  me;  but  circumstances  are 
against  me,  and  I  must  rely  on  time  to  clear  my 
character/' 

The  judge  summed  up,  and  the  jury,  without 
leaving  the  box,  returned  a  verdict  of  **  Gtdlty/' 

No  sooner  had  the  verdict  been  given,  than  a 
shriek  most  piercing  filled  the  court,  and  struck 
horror  into  every  breast  The  prisoner,  who 
had  heard  his  doom  without  a  change  of  fea- 
ture, or  variation  of  colour,  sprang  to  the  front 
of  the  bar,  and  leapt  over  into  the  body  of  the 
court,  crying,  **  My  mother  1  my  mother !  I  have 
killed  my  mother  1'^  The  whole  assembly  rose 
in  confusion.  In  vain  the  judge  and  the  officers 
of  the  court  endeavoured  to  restore  order.  Every 


fta4  PETER  PRIGQIN& 

• 

one  was  anxious  to  gain  a  sight  of  the  culprit's 
parent,  and  .was  determined  to  gratify  his  or 
her  anxiety.  The  gaolers  however  came  round, 
and  seizing  George  Templeton,  forcibly  dragged 
him  back  to  the  dock.  Horace — ^who,  with  others, 
had  rushed  towards  the  lady  when  her  son  was 
dragged  from  her,  anxious  to  render  her  all  the 
assistance  in  their  power — ^Iielped  to  carry  her 
out  of  court.  Her  bonnet  and  veil  were  re- 
moved, and  the  cool  air  seemed  partially  to 
revive  her.  "  Water !"  cried  Horace ;  and  when 
he  had  applied  it  to  her  lips,  the  glass  fell  fiom 
his  hand,  for  as  soon  as  consciousness  returned 
to  the  lady  she  whispered  in  his  ear,  as  he  hung 
over  her,  ^^  Horace  Hardtman,   you  •  have 

HANGED   OUR    SON." 

The  execution  took  place  on  the  following 
Monday,  and  George  died  protesting  his  inno- 
cence of  the  murder,  though  he  owned  he  de- 
served his  fate,  for  his  wicked  and  thoughtless 
conduct  towards  the  best  of  mothers. 

^^I  never  felt  the  controlling  hand  of  a 
father,^  he  said  to  the  clergyman  who  attended 
him,  ^^  and  to  the  kind  but  mistaken  indulgence 
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of  my  widowed  mother  I  owe  it  that  I  am  what 
I  am,  a  convicted  felon." 

Horace  Hardyman,  who  in  the  horrid  whisper 
recognized  the  tones  of  Agnes  Field,  and  knew 
her  by  her  eyes,  the  moment  they  were  turned 
upon  him,  was  carried  senseless  to  his  lodgings. 
After  several  weeks  of  severe  illness  he  re- 
covered, to  find  his  wife,  as  he  would  gladly 
have  made  her,  a  lunatic,  and  his  child  hanged 
on  the  gibbet. 

He  requested  that  the  servant  who  had  at* 
tended  on  Mrs.  Templeton  might  be  summoned 
to  him  as  soon  as  he  was  sufficiently  recovered. 
In  her  he  discovered  an  aunt  of  Agnes— the 
youngest  child  of  old  Ephraim  Field,  and  the 
sister  of  Ephraim  the  younger.  From  her  he 
learnt  that  Agnes  and  her  father,  to  whom  she 
revealed  her  pregnancy,  had  agreed  to  leave 
Oxford,  dreading  the  pointed  finger  of  scorn. 
They  only  made  known  their  plans  to  Geoffrey 
Sewtight  and  herself,  whom  they  bound  by  a 
strong  oath  not  to  betray  their  place  of  resi- 
dence under  anv  circumstances. 

They  assumed  the  name  of  Tomkins,  and 
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Agnes  fhat  of  Templeton,  undm  which  she 
passed  herself  off  as  the  widow  of  an  offioeridio 
had  died  abroad.  Ephniim  died  soon  after  Ae 
birth  of  the  in&nt ;  and  Agnes,  after  moving 
from  place  to  place,  finally  settled  in  the  old 
manor-house,  in  the  village  where  the  mmder 
was  committed. 

Horace,  after  the  death  of  Agnes,  which  took 
place  about  a  year  after  her  son's  execution,  i»> 
turned  from  France,  whither  he  had  retired, 
after  giving  up  his  business  and  disposing  of  his 
chambers,  hired  the  old  manor-house  himself, 
and  there  led  a  life  of  solitude.  Excepting  to 
old  Martha  Held,  he  spoke  to  no  one.  To  her 
he  was  kind,  but  never  communicative.  He 
gave  largely  to  the  poor  through  her  agency, 
but  declined  all  intercourse  with  mankind. 

The  only  ray,  and  a  bright  one  it  was,  that 
beamed  on  his  latter  years,  was  the  confessioo 
upon  his  deathbed  of  one  of  the  two  labourers 
who  had  been  drinking  at  Mrs.  Crawford's  od 
the  night  before  the  murder  was  discovered, 
that  he  was  the  guilty  party.  He  had  stolen 
silently  from  his  cottage,  after  he  had  entered  it 
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with  his  componiony  and  seeing  George  go  into 
the  house,  followed  him.  He  saw  him  reel 
through  the  outer  room  and  drop  his  gloves  at 
the  staiHbot.  The  thought  struck  him  that  he 
would  murder  Mrs.  Crawford  for  the  sake  of 
the  money  that  he  had  seen  her  deposit  in  the 
cupboard,  as  the  blame  would  doubtless  be  laid 
upon  Greorge  Templeton.  How  this  plan  suc- 
ceeded has  been  seen.  He  cut  her  throat  as  he 
stood  behind  her,  with  the  knife  that  was  found 
in  her  pocket,  which  was  lying  on  the  table  by 
her  side,  haying  put  on  George's  gloves  to  keep 
the  blood-stains  from  his  hands.  He  then  sunk 
all  of  them  in  the  pond,  and  returned  to  his  cot- 
tage, unseen  by  any  one. 

A  small  marble  tablet  affixed  to  the  lowly 

walls  of Church,  near  Exeter,  may  still  be 

seen,  on  which  are  engraved  the  words 

*'  iNFELix  Agnes.*' 
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CHAPTER 


"  Ah,  tnong  share  P.,"  s&id  Mrs.  P.,  closing 
my  last  number,  "I  1  ke  that  much,  it  makes 
one  feel  so  miserably  interested  and  excited.  1^ 
sure  the  public  will  like  it  much  better  than  all 

the  larks;  auJ  nonsense  of  the  young  men.  Why 
don't  yi>u  try  something  else,  key  sonff  /ore  ler 
romowj — something  sentimental — like  Abelanl 
and  Eloist'?' 

"  What  college  was  they  hof  ?"  inquired  Dus- 
terly;  "hi  never  was  hacquainted  with  liany 
gentleman  with  sicJi  very  queer  names,  and 
hi've  knowed  Hoxford  for  some  years." 

"Those  luiforlunate  persons,"  said  Mrs.  P., 
"were  a  Fn-nch  gentleman  and  lady,  as  wa,- 
very  unfortunate  in  their  flirtations,  doo  among 
miser  ablvs." 

"  Hi  don't  think  tlie  miserables  disactly  suits 
my  frien  J  Peter,"  said  Dusterly  ;  "  he's  hof  loo 
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sahguinaiy  ha  temperature,  and  does  better  hin 
the  funnies.'* 

*'  ¥€»,''  said  Broome,  *'  I'm  all  for  a  little  fun. 
*  Begone  dull  care/  was  always  ray  favourite 
song.  The  last  story  was  all  very  well,  just  by 
way  of  a  change,  like  a  glass  of  cider,  instead 
of  strong  beer,  on  a  hot  summer's  day,  or  a 
day's  fishing  in  ^  the  long,'  after  working  hard 
all  term-time.^ 

**  Yes,"  said  I,  "  you're  right,  my  friends ;  I 
ought  to  have  adhered  rigidly  to  the  quaUs  ab 
inceptOi  and  been  satisfied  with  amusing  ray 
friends,  without  attempting  tlie  pathetics.  I 
must  not  return  to  that  *  strain  again,'  but  try 
and  excite  their  risibilities  as  was  my  wont." 

"  Oh  r  said  Mrs.  P.,  "  there's  no  doubt  you 
can  make  people  laugh — any  other  fool  can  do 
that — may  voo  ler  cootay  tro  gra^ 

I  was  about  to  prove  my  metal,  by  returning 
iron-ical  thanks  to  Mrs  P.  for  the  compliment 
she  had  been  pleased  to  pay  me,  when  my  boy, 
Nicomedes,  interrupted  me,  with  a  very  dirty 
fisu^e,  and  a  message  from  the  Bursar,  that  he 
wished  to  see  me  immediately.    I  put  on  my 
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coat — Sofr  we  had  been  enjojing  a  {dpe  in  the 
arbour  in  our  shirt-gleevea— and  hurried  down 
to  college. 

**  Peter/'  said  the  Bursar,  ^  I  have  just  been 
reading  your  little  story  about  Agnes  Field,  and 
although  I  do  not  mean  to  say  you  have  not 
done  justice  to  your  tale,  I  think  such  fitbles  are 
better  avoided.  You  profess  to  write  especially 
for  the  entertainment  of  your  University  friends 
and  patrons,  and  you  ought  not  to  tiy  and  rouse 
the  sensibilities  of  those  who,  by  their  college 
vows,  are  debarred  the  pleasure  of  exciting  the 
sympathies  of  the  fair  sex.  It's  cruel,  Peter, 
and  I  hate  cruelty  to  man,  woman,  or  beast'' 

^'  It  was  written,  sir/'  said  I,  apologetically, 
*' expressly  for  the  ladies,  and  I  have  always 
found  that  they  like  to  have  their  sensibilities 
excited  by  sentimentals." 

"  Well,  never  mind,  Peter,"  continued  the 
Bursar,  ^^  /  think  it  cruel,  and  cruelty  I  dislike. 
Open  that  basket,  Peter,  and  you  will  find  a 
very  fine  eel  in  it.  The  buttery-boy  caught  it 
last  night  with  a  night-line — he'll  be  pimished 
for  poaching  some  day  or  other — and  as  it's  a 
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fine»  lively  eel,  I  should  like  to  have  it  spitch- 
cocked.  Eels,  however,  have  not  agreed  with 
me  lately,  and  in  M.  Ude's  treatise  on  cookery 
I  have  discovered  the  reason.  He  says  there  is 
an  empyreumatic  oil  just  under  the  pellicle, 
which  is  offensive  to  the  stomach,  and  recom- 
mends their  being  tied  to  a  spit,  and  roasted 
before  they  are  killed.  Now,  Peter,  I  can  trust 
you  to  take  that  very  fine  eel  and  roast  him 
while  animation  remains  in  him,  until,  by  run- 
ning a  knife  gently  along  his  back,  the  skin 
will  open  sufficiently  to  allow  the  noxious  oil  to 
escape.  To  prevent  the  poor  thing's  suffering 
too  much,  you  can  kill  him  before  he  i^Jried,  I 
can't  trust  Coquus,  he  has  a  heavy  hand,  and 
instead  of  merely  tickling  an  oyster  to  induce 
him  to  open  his  shell,  he  murders  him  outright, 
and  one  loses  the  delicious  sensation  of  feeling 
his  dying  struggles — which  are  merely  muscu- 
lar, you  know — as  he  is  gliding  gently  down 
one's  throat.  T^e  the  eel,  Peter,  cook  him 
thoroughly,  and  treat  him  tenderly." 

*'  Without  rousing  his  sensibilities,  you  mean, 
sir,  I  presiune?" 
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"  Certainly,   Peter,  if«  enwl,   and   /  I 
cruelty  in  any  shape." 

In  spite  of  these  remarks  of  the  Bunar,  wfaosi 
autliority  I  never  dispute,  about  the  cruelty  d 
rousing  sensibilities  and  excitii^  Bpnpatiues, 
by  narrating  sentimental  stories,  I  must  relate 
B  melancholy  occurrence  which  happened  tn 
one  of  our  gentlemen,  even  if  I  have  sente 
of  crueltj-  passed  upon  me  for  recording  it. 
shall  call  it 

THE  DUEL  IN  PORT  ME.^DOW. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  '•  liberal  and  discerning  pub- 
lic," allow  me  to  introduce  you  to  Mr.  Straddle 
and  Mr,  Btowhard,  both  gentlemen,  and  gen- 
tlemen-commoners of  St.  Peter's  College.  Ox- 
ford. They  are,  you  will  observe,  sitting  in 
their  dressing-gowns,  for  it  is  a  warm  sum- 
mer's evening,  eating  Wytham  strawberrie- 
and  drinking  their  claret;  diinking,  mind,  not 
sipping  it.  for  both  are  fond  of  Lafitte,  and 
neitiier  of  them  is  addicted  to  the  "  total  absti- 
nence" system. 

"  Come,  Straddle,"  said  Blowhard.  •'  help 
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yourself  and  pass  the  bottle.  You  seem  melan- 
choly, man,  what  ails  you?*' 

"  You  can't  wonder  at  it,  my  dear  fellow," 
said  Straddle,  sighing  and  filling  his  glass, 
"  when  you  consider  under  what  deplorable 
circumstances  I  am  growing  old." 

**  Ha !  ha !  growing  old  indeed  !  that's 
rather  too  good  \  to  talk  of  growing  old  at  six 
and  twenty." 

"  Eiffht  and  twenty,  eight  and  twenty,  on  my 
honoiu*,  Blowhard.  I  entered  the  army  at  six- 
teen, and,  after  serving  six  years  as  an  en- 
sign in  a  marching  regiment,  my  well-meaning 
friends  suddenly  advised  me  to  '  exchange'  all 
my  hopes  of  a  gory  bed  upon  some  '  well- 
foughten  field'  for  the  family  incumbency  of 
Plumstead,  likely  to  be  vacated  by  that  sound 
but  apoplectic  divine,  my  maternal  uncle,  Phi- 
loneicus  Polemic." 

"  And  a  very  good  exchange,  too,"  said 
Blowhsurd.  "  No  chance  of  getting  on  in  the 
army  in  these  piping  times  of  peace,  without 
purchase,  imless,  indeed,  you  can  boast  of  a 
commander-in-chief  for  your  godfather." 


H3t  PETER  PRIGQINS. 

*'  Very  true,"  cootinued  Straddle,  "  but  b 
have  1  been  four  years  resident  in  Oxford,  i 
what  have  I  got  by  it?" 

"  Got?  Why  you  have  got — into  di 
haven't  you?" 

"  True  agaia.  That's  easily  got,  any  «bi 
but  beyond  that  I  cannot  even  get  my  tesUa 
for  my  little-go,  though  I've  been  up  tfa 
times  for  it." 

"  Why,  you've  only  been  plucked  oace." 

"  No,  but  f  bolted  twice,  and  that's  r 
nearly  as  disreputable,  and  quite  as  uneatisft 
tory.  How  Ihey  could  expect  that  I,  fl 
never  relished  grammar  at  fourteen,  could  ti 
to  it  at  four  and  twenty,  I  cannot  conceive, 
hate  college." 

"  Well,  never  mind,  old  fellow,"  said  Bk 
hard,  "  you  can't  hate  it  worse  than  I  do. 
always  wished  to  go  to  sea,  but  my  fatber,  I 
admiral,  said  I  had  not  brains  enough  for 
powder-monkey,  and  was  only  fit  for  a  paxsa 
So  here  I  am,  with  the  pleasing  prospect  befi 
me  of  getting  a  chaplaincy  on  board  a  mann 
war,  and  being  sent  down  into  the  cockpit 
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help  the  surgeon,  instead  of  fighting  on  the 
quarter-deck/' 

"  It's  a  regular  bore,  certaualy,"  said  Strad- 
dle, '*  but  come,  I'll  give  you  a  toast — here's 
confusion  to  all  misjudging  paternities." 

Just  as  Mr.  Straddle  was  raising  his  bumper 
to  his  lips,  a  single  rap  at  his  room-door  in- 
duced him  to  set  it  down  again  and  dash  into 
his  bedroom. 

"  Come  in,"  said  Blowhard. 

**  Is  Mr.  Straddle  at  home,  sir?"  said  Fine- 
draw,  the  tailor,  just  poking  his  nose  into  the 
room. 

"  No,  he  is  not,"  said  Blowhard,  **  what  do 
you  want?" 

**  Just  brought  home  three  new  coats,  four 
pair  summer  trousers,  and — and  —  and — his 
little  account,  sir." 

*'  You'd  better  leave  them,  Finedraw,  and 
call  again,  he's  not  in  now." 

**  Beg  pardon,  Mr.  Blowhard,  but  I  rather 
think  he  must  be  in,"  said  Finedraw,  pointing 
to  the  full  glass  opposite  the  empty  chair,  ^^  and 
I've  a  very  large  bill — " 
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boots  enough  to  last  me  my  life.  Heigho  !  it's 
a  nuisance  being  dunned  perpetually.  Tve 
serious  thoughts  of  paying  off  my  ticks  soon, 
though." 

**  Any  chance  of  a  legacy  then  ?  or  is  the 
governor  rickety  ?"  inquired  Blowhard. 

"  No,  no,  my  dear  fellow,  no  such  luck.  I 
mean  to  sacrifice  myself  to  the  interests  of  my 
duns  by  marrying  a  middle-aged  woman  with 
an  immensity  of  pewter,"  answered  Straddle, 
opening  another  bottle  of  Lafitte. 

"  Capital  claret,"  said  Blowhard,  inhaling 
the  bouquet,  "  what  do  you  give  a  dozen  ?" 

*'  I  really  haven't  the  most  distant  idea. 
Scott  sends  it  in,  and  I  drink  it.  I  suppose  I 
«shall  know  some  day  or  other.  It  is  very  good, 
and  when  I'm  married  I'll  take  all  he  has  left, 
and  pay  ready  money  for  it." 

"  Who  is  the  lady  ?  Name  her,  and  we'll 
drink  her  health,  wishing  her  luck  with  her 
bargain." 

"  That,"  said  Straddle,  "  I  can't  do,  as  I'm 
still  upon  the  look  out.  There  must  be  many 
women  though  about,  who  would  not  sneeze  at 
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such  a  figure  as  mine,  though  I'm  rather  in- 
clined to  be  stout." 

Mr.  Straddle  displayed  an  excess  of  modesty 
in  thus  describing  his  personal  appearance.  He 
was  fiett — very  fiat — though  tall  mthal,  and  it 
was  whispered  among  his  companions  in  arms 
that  he  left  the  army  because  he  used  to  perspire 
violently  on  parade. 

"  Well,"  said  Blowhard,  *'  as  you're  a  good 
sort  of  fellow,  and  would  make  a  liberal  use 
of  your  money  if  you  had  it,  I  think  I  can  give 
you  a  wrinkle." 

"  What,  in  some  old  woman's  face  ?" 

"  Not  so  very  old.  Under  five  and  forty  I 
should  guess,  and  not  so  bad-looking,  when  you 
see  her  behind." 

"  Never  mind  her  looks  so  as  she  has  lots  of 
tin,"  said  Straddle.  **  Who  is  she  ?  Not  a 
widow,  I  hope,  as  they  are  up  to  too  many 
dodges  for  me.    Catch  a  weazle  asleep,  eh  ?" 

"  You  know  the  freshman  that  came  up  the 
other  day  ?"  inquired  Blowhard. 

"  Why  we  have  had  three  raw  recruits  this 
term,"  said  Straddle. 
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'*  I  mean  the  man  who^  as  you  army  men 
would  say,  '  joined/  or,  as  my  nautical  dad 
would  express  it,  '  came  on  board'  last.  The 
little,  thin,  slim,  and  trim  gentleman-commoner 
who  combs  his  hair  down  each  side  of  his  face, 
and  wears  his  shirt-collar  turned  down  to  look 
poetical.'^ 

"  Well,  yon  don't  want  me  to  do  the  matri- 
monial with  him,  I  suppose,"  said  Straddle, 
laughing. 

"  No,  certainly  not,"  continued  Blowhard, 
''  but  he  has  brought  up  a  tame  aunt  with  him, 
who  is  deputed  by  his  mother,  who  is  in  India, 
to  look  after  him  during  his  campaign  in  col- 
lege— to  see  that  he  combs  his  hair,  cleans  his 
teeth,  and  don't  drink  more  than  two  glasses  of 
wine,  I  suppose.  This  female  secretary  of  the 
home  department,  who  is  called  Miss  Violetta 
Jilks,  has,  I  am  informed,  £3000  a  year  in  her 
own  right,  which  will  all  go,  if  she  die  unmar- 
ried, to  this  nice-looking  nephew,  Mr.  Byron 
Scott  Montgomery  Jilks." 

*^  How  do  you  know  all  this?"  inquired 
Straddle,  beginning  to  look  much  interested. 
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and  proceeded  to  make  a  formal  call.  He  fomid 
him  reclining  gracefully  on  his  sofa^  dressed  in 
an  elegant  silk  reading-gown,  with  a  guitar  sus- 
pended to  his  neck  by  a  broad  scarlet  ribbon. 
As  if  ashamed  of  being  caught  in  the  fact  of 
playing  Troubadour,  Jilks  struck  a  hasty  chord, 
and  divested  himself  of  the  instrument,  which  he 
deposited  carefully  on  a  new  '^  horizontal  grand^ 
pianoforte. 

Blowhard  introduced  himself,  tcdked  a  little 
Oxford  cliit-chat,  which  seemed  as  mysterious 
as  the  ^^  unknown  tongue''  to  Jilks,  who  merely 
did  his  part  of  the  dialogue  by  looking  choky, 
and  nodding  like  a  mandarin.  He  concluded 
his  visit  by  inviting  him  to  wine  with  him  after 
dinner. 

Jilks  seemed  equally  afraid  of  saying  yes  or 
no,  and  murmured  something  about  never  drink- 
ing wine,  and  of  teaing  with  his  aunt.  Blowhard 
insisted  on  his  accepting  the  invitation,  and  told 
liim  he  might  drink  as  little  as  he  pleased,  and 
imbibe  twankay  with  his  relative  afterwards. 

As  soon  as  Blowhard  had  left  his  rooms,  Jilks 
was  very  much  frightened  at  having  given  his 
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consent  to  go  to  a  wine-party  without  consulting 
his  aunt.  He  wished  to  go,  however,  as  he 
found  it  rather  stupid  playing  duets  every  even- 
ing at  the  tea-table  and  pianoforte. '  He  there- 
fore sat  down  and  told  her,  in  a  perfumed  note, 
that  his  tutor  required  his  attendance  at  lecture 
all  that  evening. 

This,  for  so  young  a  man,  showed  great  in- 
ventive powers,  and  gave  great  hopes  of  his  one 
day  or  other  being  able  to  divest  himself  of  what 
he  called  *'  the  despotic  chains  of  female  tyran- 
nical thraldom," 

He  went  to  Mr.  Blowhard's,  and  was  intro- 
duced to  Mr.  Straddle  in  due  form.  Mr.  Blow- 
hard  apologized  for  not  asking  a  party  to  meet 
him,  alleging  in  excuse,  that  he  fancied  he 
might  prefer  a  quiet  to  a  noisy  evening.  Jilks 
assented,  and  was  really  glad  that  he  had  not  to 
face  a  large  party  of  strangers. 

He  drank  a  few  glasses  of  claret,  and  as  it 
was  only  claret,  and  exceedingly  good  claret, 
and  he  was  not  pressed  to  fill  his  glass  every 
time,  he  went  on  imbibing  until  his  tongue 
began  to  run.     Being  properly  "  drawn**  by  his 
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new  acquaintances,  he  became  very  communica- 
tive, and  let  them  know  his  decided  talents  for 
music  and  poetry ;  and  what  was  more  to  their 
purpose,  the  exact  amount  of  his  present  income 
or  allowance,  and  his  brilliant  expectations  from 
his  aunt  Violetta. 

Both  Blowhard  and  Straddle  were  suddenly 
smitten  with  a  strong  attachment  for  the  "  sister 
arts,''  and  professed  an  extraordinary  propensity 
for  the  society  of  ladies  who  were  accomplished 
therein.  Jilks  was  delighted  at  their  manifest 
similarity  of  tastes  with  his  own,  and  volun- 
teered to  introduce  them  to  his  aunt  as  early  as 
it  might  be  convenient  for  that  lady  to  receive 
them. 

Having  thus  accomplished  what  they  aimed 
at,  ihey  dismissed  him  that  he  might  go  to  his 
aunt's  to  tea,  and  while  sufficiently  warmed  with 
wine,  without  being  in  the  least  intoxicated, 
might  expatiate  to  her  upon  their  social  and 
moral  virtues  with  greater  energy  than  he  would 
have  done  when  uninspired  by  their  wine  and 
flattery. 

Violetta  thought  that  the  lecture  her  nephew 
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had  been  receiving  from  the  college  tutor  must 
have  been  on  some  very  exciting  theme,  as  she 
had  never  seen  him  in  such  spirits  before.    He 
told  her,  upon  her  hinting  as  much,  that  the 
lecture  was  pver  sooner  than  he  expected,  and 
that  he  had  taken  two  glasses  of  very  light  claret 
with  two  of  his  fellow-pupils  before  he  left  col- 
lege.   Miss  Violetta  was  rather  alarmed  at  this, 
but  when  Byron  Scott  Montgomery  —  for  she 
always  addressed  and  alluded  to  him  by  all  the 
names  which  his  godfiathers,  and  she,  his  god- 
mother, had  given  him  —  launched  out  into  an 
elaborate  eulogium  upon  the  gentlemanly  looks, 
dress,  and  manners  of  his  new  acquaintances, 
and  their  ardent  love  of  poetry,  music,  and  paint- 
ing, Miss  Violetta^s  fears  were  obliterated  by 
feelings  of  joy,  that  her  nephew  had  been  fortu- 
nate enough  to  fall  into  the  society  of  such  nice 
young  gentlemen. 

'*  My  dearest  Byron  Scott  Montgomery !" 
exclaimed  Miss  Jilks,  clasping  her  &ir  hands— 
which  were  rather  skinny — and  turning  her  eyes 
up  to  the  ceiling,  **  what  unrivalled  felicity  you 
must  have  experienced  m  meeting  with  two  snch 
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kindred  souls !  hearts  capable  of  sharing  with 
you  the  purest  and  most  meditative  poetic  in- 
fluences !  We  must  ask  the  lads  to  unite  with 
us  in  a  social  inhalement  of  the  pure  decoction 
of  the  seric  herb  —  would  they  prefer  muffins  or 
crumpets,  think  you?" 

"  Lads,  aunt !"  said  Jilks,  "  they're  men 
grown— regular  six-footers,  and  one  has  been  in 
the  army,  and  the  other  looks  a  great  deal  better 
suited  for  *  seeking  the  bubble  reputation  at  the 
cannon^s  mouth,'  than  for  masticating  your  muf- 
fins and  crumpets." 

'^  Then  we  must  have  some  coffee  and 
ehassej*'  said  Aunty. 

**  Sandwiches  and  bottled  porter,"  suggested 
Jilks 

"  Byron  Scott  Montgomery !"  said  Miss  Vio- 
letta,  looking  cathedrally  solemn ;  ^*  never  allude 
in  the  most  distant  manner  to  the  introduction 
of  such  vulgarities  into  my  temporary  residence  ! 
What  poetry  can  there  be  in  porter  ?" 

*'  As  to  poetry,  I  don^t  know  —  there's  a  good 
deal  of  puff  necessary  to  make  both  relish/'  said 
Jilks ;  **  and  Tm  sure  neither  Straddle  nor  Blow- 
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Before  I  proceed  further  with  my  Msiariette, 
as  she  herself  would  have  called  it,  it  will  be 
necessary  to  give  the  reader  some  little  insight 
into  the  birth,  parentage,  and  education  of  Mids 
Jilks. 

Miss  Violetta  Jilks  and  her  elder  sister  were 
the  daughters  and  only  children  of  Mr.  Exsup- 
perius  Jilks,  a  respectable  banker  and  man's 
mercer  in  a  small  country  town.  Their  mother 
died  while  they  were  yet  in&nts,  and  their 
father,  to  get  them  out  of  the  way,  that  they 
might  not  interfere  with  the  computation  of  com- 
pound and  simple  interest,  sent  them  at  an  early 
age  to,  and  left  them  entirely  to  the  care  and 
management  of,  a  lady  who  kept  a  ^'  respectable 
seminary  for  young  ladies."  There  they  learnt 
a  smattering  of  a  few  things,  which  would  be 
most  likely  useless  to  them  in  after  life,  and  were 
taught  to  despise  the  acquirement  of  the  humbler 
arts  of  making  their  own  clothes,  and  darning 
their  own  stockings,  as  '*  unbecoming  of  youug 
ladies  of  great  expectations.^' 

The  elder.  Miss  Jilks,  who  delighted  in  the 
name  of  Euphrasia,  was,  at  the  sweet  age  of  six-^ 
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teen,  found  wanting  one  fine  sumnier^s  morningi 
and,  when  discovered,  introduced  herself  to  her 
indignant  father  as  Mrs.  Jilks,  having  gained 
that  matronly  title  by  a  marriage  with  her  first 
cousin,  who  was  junior  clerk  in  the  hanking  con- 
cern. 

The  elder  Jilks  refused  to  receive  them  under 
his  paternal  roof  for  some  time,  but  pardoned 
them  at  the  instigation  of  the  member  for  the 
borough,  who,  to  repay  many  little  favours  he 
had  received  from  the  hands  of  the  principal  in- 
habitant and  most  influential  voter  in  the  place, 
obtained  for  the  young  man  a  civil  appointment 
in  the  service  of  the  H.  E.  I.  C.  Ere  they  sailed 
^'  for  Madras  and  Calcutta,  touching  at  Ceylon," 
Mrs.  Jilks  gave  birth  to  our  hero,  and  wisely 
preferred  leaving  him  behind  her  to  be  educated 
under  her  sister's  eye,  to  exposing  him  to  sea- 
sickness and  other  miseries  attendant  on  a 
voyage  to  the  East. 

Shortly  after  Jilks  and  his  wife  sailed,  old 
Jilks  met  with  an  accident,  which,  after  some 
weeks  of  great  suffering,  caused  his  death.  He 
3at,  on  market-days,  at  the  receipt  of  custom  on 
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a  very  high  stool,  to  make  his  customers  fancy 
he  was  standing  to  receive  them  and  their  depo- 
sits. 

One  day  he  had  occasion  to  rise  from  this 
stool  to  make  a  low  bow  to  a  lady,  who  always 
left  a  large  smn  in  his  hands  without  requiring 
interest  for  it,  and,  before  he  could  sit  down 
again,  one  of  the  clerks,  as  he  said,  on  purpose, 
moved  the  stool  away,  and  Mr.  Jilks  fell  heavily 
upon  the  ground  and  injured  his  spine.  He 
made  a  will,  leaving  all  his  property  to  his 
younger  daughter  and  to  his  grandson,  Byron 
Scott  Montgomery,  after  her,  in  case  she  should 
die  immarried,  or  without  issue.  This  he  did, 
not  from  any  resentment  he  felt  towards  his 
elder  child,  but  because  he  believed  her  husband 
was  "  well-placed/*  and  fully  qualified  for  rea- 
lizing a  large  fortune  in  India.  His  business 
and  the  premises  he  left  to  his  old  and  fiedthful 
head-clerk  and  foreman.  Thus  died  Mr.  Jilks, 
senior. 

Miss  Violetta  took  a  small  house  in  her  native 
borough,  and  retained  her  deceased  father's  man- 
of-all-work,  Timothy  Thomback,  in  her  service. 
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gomery  Jilks  a  very  different  being  to  what  he 
was,  when,  under  his  aunt^s  eyes  and  auspices, 
he  came  up  to  reside  at  St.  Peter's. 

As  it  was,  Jilks  was  a  regular  muff,  and  so 
Timothy  plainly  told  him ;  because,  in  mounting 
his  pony,  he  always  made  a  point  of  getting  up 
on  the  wrong  —  and,  strange  to  say,  that  is  the 
right — side.  Violetta,  who  looked  like  a  forced 
specimen  of  an  elongated  Lombardy  poplar,  was 
aware  that  her  figure  showed  itself  off  to  the 
greatest  advantage  on  horseback ;  she,  therefore, 
judiciously  cultivated  equestrian  exercises,  and 
tried  to  stimulate  her  nephew  to  excel  in  the 
manly  science ;  but  her  efforts  were  vain.  Byron 
Scott  Montgomery,  to  her  and  Timothy^s  great 
disgust,  would  sit  with  his  knees  out,  his  toes 
in,  his  heels  up,  and  his  bridle-hand  only  two 
inches  from  his  nose;  and,  for  fear  his  face 
should  be  too  far  from  the  pommel  of  the  saddle, 
he  obligingly  compelled  his  body  to  adopt  a  for* 
ward  angle  of  forty-five  degrees  to  lessen  the 
distance  between  them.  Jilks  was  a  brute, 
there^s  no  denying  it — and,  as  a  proof  of  my  as- 
sertion, aunt  Violetta  allowed  him  a  pound  a 
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week  pocket-money  when  he  came  up  to  Oxford, 
and  he  did  not  know  how  to  spend  it. 

Return  we,  or  which  is  more  grammatical^ 
let  us  return  to  Messrs.  Straddle  and  Bk>wbard. 

As  these  gentlemen  were  sitting  at  breakfeet 

on  the  morning  following  the  bamboozlement  of 

Jilks,  a  double  rap  at  the  closed  oak  induced 

the  former  to  peep  through  the  keyhole,  and, 

upon  seeing  a  sky-blue  livery,  he  opened  the  door 

without  any  trepidation,  and  begged  Timothy 

Thornback  to  come  in. 

**  Be  these  one  Muster  Stroddle's  'partiments, 

plase  'e,  sir?''  said  Tim,  taking  off  his  hat, 

and  searching  for  something  underneath  the 

lining-leather  of  it. 

'*  My  name  is  Straddle/'  said  the  owner  of 
it,  laying  a  great  stress  on  the  a. 

"  Then  I  be  got  note  for  thee — here  un  be, 
mon,  and  here's  'nother  for  t'other  chap.  Mus- 
ter Blowhard ;  know  where  a  can  find  he,  won- 
der?" 

"  Oh !"  said  Straddle, ''  you  are  Miss  Jilks's 
man.  Pray,  walk  in — Mr.  Blowhard  is  here,  in 
my  rooms." 
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Tito  obeyed,  and,  thrusting  both  the  billets 
into  Straddle's  hand,  stepped  into  the  room, 
and  took  his  station  on  the  mat  near  the  door, 
wondering  and  feeling  rather  frightened  at  the 
cautious  manner  with  which  Straddle  closed 
the  oak  behind  him. 

When  the  gentlemen  had  read  their  notes 
and  winked  at  one  another,  without  being  seen 
by  Tim,  who  was  amusing  himself  by  exami- 
ning the  heterogeneous  contents  of  a  college 
room,  Straddle  asked  him  what  he  would  take 
to  drink. 

"  Oh  !"  replied  Tim,  "  am't  at  all  'tickler, 
sir,  any  thing  like  as  you  may  happen  to  ha'  by 
yer." 

"  Open  that  bookcase,"  said  Straddle,  *'  and 
you'll  see  some  brandy." 

"  Where  be  I  to  get  glass  to  drink  em  out 
on?" 

"  Put  the  bottle  to  your  mouth,  old  boy,  and 
pull  away,"  said  Blowhard. 

"  I  'ool,"  said  Tim ;  he  did,  and  after  rub- 
bing the  neck  of  the  bottle  with  his  coat  sleeve, 
jammed  the  cork  in,  and  replaced  the  bottle.    ^ 
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While  Tim  was  thus  engaged,  Blowhard  was 
requested  by  Straddle,  who  hated  any  trouble, 
to  return  a  written  acceptance  of  the  invite  in 
their  joint  names,  while  he  proceeded  to  pump 
Tim. 

*'  Very  good  brandy  that,  eh  ?  Mr. — ^Whaf  s 
your  name?" 

*'  Timothy,  sir— calls  me  Tim — and  all's  one 
to  I.  'Tis  capital  brandy.  Rather  moreish 
though.    Ha!  ha!  ha!" 

"  Try  him  again,  Tim." 

*'  I  'col,"  said  Tim,  and  he  did,  and  smacked 
his  lips  approvingly. 

"  Very  nice  lady  your  mistress,  Tim,  eh?" 

"  Out  of  the  way  nice,"  said  Tim,  *'  she 
knows  nothin'  bout  horses,  and  lets  I  buy, 
swop,  and  sell  'em  for  she.  Then  she  nerer 
'quires  'bout  price  o'  oats,  beyans,  hay,  nor 
stra,  saddles,  bridles,  sponges,  brushes,  clothes, 
nor  physic — she  is  a  out  o'  the  way  nice  ^ooman 
and  a  man*s  a  nass  as  wouldn't  sakeryfice  some 
o'  his  comforts  to  live  with  one  sich." 
"  Try  one  more  sip  of  brandy,  Tim." 
"  I  'ool,"  said  Tim,  and  he  did. 
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''  You  must  have  a  snug  place  of  it,  Tim, 
eh  ?" 

"  Snuggerer  nor  not,"  said  Tim,  "  and  so  I 
did  ought.  Five  and  forty  of  the  very  best 
years  of  my  vallyble  'xistence  have  been  'voted 
to  their  sarvice.  I  was  errand-boy,  shop-boy, 
boot,  shoe,  and  knife-boy ;  looked  after  nags, 
milked  cows,  waited  at  meals,  shut  up  shop, 
seed  all  safe  a'  nights,  and  slept  in  the  cellar, 
and  all  for  four-pund-ten  a  year  and  my  grub, 
and  never  had  no  vails  nor  perkisits.  Things 
is  altered  now,  and  I'se  content." 

"  Take  one  more  sip,  Tim." 

"  I  'ool,**  said  Tim,  and  he  did. 

"  How  do  you  like  your  young  master,  Tim  7^ 
said  Blowhard,  holding  out  the  note  he  had  writ- 
ten in  answer  to  the  invite. 

**  He  ? — ^he^s  a  nass,"  said  Tim,  snatching  the 
note.  **  Hope  there^s  another  letter  in  a  day  or 
tow  coming  to  you  gentlemen  —  happy  to  bring 
it — capital  brandy  — finished  the  bottle — hope 
there's  more  in  the  cupboard— eh  ?" 

«  Plenty,"  said  Straddle.  "  If  not,  there's 
lots  more  at  Scott's.    Shut  the  door  after  you, 
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Tim ;  and  if  you  meet  any  body  that  asks  after 
me,  say  Tm  not  at  home." 

"  I  'ool,  sir/'  said  Tim,  winking,  and  he  did 
so  to  no  less  than  three  tailors,  two  bootmakers, 
one  pastrycook,  and  a  bookseller,  all  of  whom 
met  him  on  the  stairs,  with  their  ^'  little  bills" 
in  their  hands. 

"  Timothy,  my  Fidelio,"  said  Miss  Jilks  to 
him,  when  he  brought  back  the  note,  "  did  you 
behold  the  inscribers  of  this  epistle.** 

"  'Seed  two  o'  the  nicest  young  chaps  as  I've 
not  clappM  eyes  on  for  some  time,  mum,"  said 
Tim,  **  two  o'  the  pur-litest  and  generousest 
gen'lemen  as  can't  possible  be,  and  I  never — 
(tasted  such  good  brandy  he  was  going  to  say) 
— shan't  feel  no  way  backward  in  Veying  another 
note  to  'em  agin,  *  even  in  middle  o'  night.'  '* 

Thus  was  Miss  Violetta  prejudiced  in  favour 
of  Straddle  and  Blowhard,  by  the  favourable 
representations  of  her  only  favourites,  Byron 
Scott  Montgomery  and  Timothy  Thomback. 

".Blowhard,  old  fellow,"  stud  Straddle,  when 
Tim  had  vacated, "  what  does  she  mean  by  *  mu- 
sic and  conversation,'  eh  ?^ 
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"  Why,  tea,  thrumming,  twaddle,  and  turn 
out,  I  suppose,^  replied  Blowhard. 

*^  But  suppose  she  gets  on  about  musicians, 
painters,  and  poets,  what  the  deuce  are  we  to 
do  ?  I  never  was  introduced  to  any  performers 
in  those  lines  in  my  life/' 

'^  Oh  !  you  can  just  nod  your  head  and  look 
knowing,  and  leave  her  to  do  the  talking  part 
herself." 

**  No,  that  won't  do,"  said  Straddle,  «  she 
may  ask  a  straightforward  question  and  find 
out  the  imposition  at  once." 

"  Set  her  down  to  singing  then,"  said  Blow* 
hard,  ^'  and  keep  her  at  it  all  the  evening,  she 
can't  sing  and  talk  too.^ 

"  She  may  between  the  heats.  Besides,  I 
want  to  come  the  amorous  while  you  keep  young 
Jilks  to  the  piano.  Vl\  tell  you  what  well  do- 
send  out  for  a  biographical  dictionary,  and  get 
up  the  names,  dates,  and  styles  of  the  principal 
professionals.^ 

I,  Peter  Priggins,  procured  the  book  on  tick, 
and  the  young  men  worked  hard  at  it  all  day,  at 
least  Blowhard  did — Straddle  found  it  too  much 
trouble. 
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Miss  Jilks  stared,  and  thought  something  was 
wrong,  but  was  not  quite  certain,  so  she  went  to 
the  piano,  and  Straddle  stood  behind  her  beg- 
ging her  to  nod  when  he  should  turn  over,  as  he 
was  rather  short-sighted.  Blowhard  crammed 
the  greater  portion  of  a  white  muslin  hand- 
kerchief into  his  mouth  to  prevent  his  laugh- 
ing. 

Miss  Jilks  sang,  ^^  Ah  !  Perdona,"  in  a  very 
languishing  manner,  while  Straddle  nodded  his 
noddle  between  the  bars,  pretending  to  keep 
time,  and  sighed  profoundly  in  the  pauses. 

^^  Beautiful !  sublime  1  heavenly !"  cried  Strad- 
dle, when  she  had  finished.  ^^  I  have  not  the 
slightest  hesitation  in  asserting  that  neither  Me- 
tastasio,  Melancthon,  or  Moliere  could  have 
sung  that  air,  Maestros  di  Capelli  as  they  were, 
with  half  the  correctness  that  you  have  done. 
Miss  Jilks." 

**  Really,  sir,  you  are  too  complimentary," 
replied  Miss  Jilks,  looking  excessively  pleased. 

"  Permit  your  nephew,  madam,  to  favour  us 
while  we  sit  and  listen.  Jilks,  oblige  me  with 
an  air  from  Racine  or  Tasso." 
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**  We  haven  *t  a  copy,  have  we,  aunt  ?**  said 
Jilks. 

"  I  fear  not,"  said  Violetta, 

**  Never  mind,''  said  Straddle,  *'  one  of  the 
simple  melodies  of  Carlo  Dolce,  or  Canalletd, 
or  any  other  master  you  please,  will  do  as 
weU." 

**  How  kind  you  are,**  said  Violetta.  "  Be- 
fore he  commences  singing,  tell  me,  Mr.  Strad- 
dle, does  not  my  nephew's  face  remind  you 
of  the  busts  of  some  of  our  most  eminent 
poets?*' 

"  The  astonishing  resemblance  made  me  anx- 
ious to  make  his  acquaintance,  and  that  of  his 
fair  aunt's,  the  moment  I  beheld  him,"  said 
Straddle,  throwing  a  gleam  of  intense  admiration 
from  his  grey  eyes. 

"  YouVe  fond  of  poetry,  Mr.  Straddle?" 

*'  Excuse  me,  madam,  I  am  notybw// of  poetry," 
said  Straddle,  '*  I  dote  on  it.  I  breathe  and 
live  upon  it.  There  is  not  a  poet,  I  may  ven- 
ture to  say,  from  Wouvermans  to  Sir  Geoffrey 
Wyattville,  whose  works  I  have  not  devoured." 

*'  What  a  memory  you  have !"  said  Miss  Jilks. 


PETER  PRIGGINS.  S61 

•*  Favour  me  with  one  or  two  of  your  favourite 
passages.^ 

**  Excuse  me/'  said  Straddle,  '^  I  have  a  bad 
memory.  I  recollect  the  sentiments,  the — ^the— 
the  ideas-— the  notions — ^the — the  glorious  ema- 
nations and  scintillations  of  my  author  —  but  I 
cannot  remember  the  intoxicating  verbalities 
wherewith  he  clothes  them.  Besides,  we  are 
keeping  Mr.  Jilks  waiting." 

*'  Oh  !  never  mind,  Mr.  Straddle,  dOy  do  fa- 
vour me,"  said  Violetta. 

^*  I  assure  you,  madam,  such  is  the  treachery 
of  my  memory  even  in  names — simple  as  they 
are,  that  I  once  attributed  a  very  fine  Dutch 
picture  of  humble  life,  painted  by  the  celebrated 
Wilkie  to  Teniers — ^I  did,  indeed,  madam,"  said 
Straddle,  perspiring  violently,  and  looking  to 
Blowhard  for  support. 

•*  Strike  up,  Jilks,**  said  Blowhard,  **  now  it*s 
cahn.** 

Jilks  sung  ^^Batti,  Batti,*'  very  badly,  but 
both  Straddle  and  his  friend  applauded  him 
loudly,  and  then  the  former,  for  fear  of  getting 
involved  again  in  poetics,  prepared  for  a  duet, 
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theo  another  solo,  and  anotlier  duet,  until  the 
time  came  for  saying  adieu,  which  he  did  in 
patbetk  tooes,  and  with  a  rather  hard  squeeze 
of  Miss  \l(detta*s  fingers. 

&lisB  Jilks  rang  the  bell,  and  bade  Tim  bring 
alittle  manwquino  and curayoa — but  both  Strad- 
dle and  Blowhard  positively  declined  it,  assert- 
ing that  they  never  touched  any  thing  after  tea 
^-particularly  spirits— which  was  true,  for  they 
never  drank  tea. 

'*You  don't  indulge,  then,  in  that  enticing 
and  intoxicatiDg  practice  of  inhaling  the  fumes 
of  the  Virginian  weed?"  inquired  Miss  Vio- 
letta. 

"  We  abhor  it,"  answered  Straddle  for  both, 
and  making  a  wry  face. 

"  Delightful !"  said  Miss  Jilks  —  "  farewell ! 
au  revoir  /" 

'*  D— d  odd,""  muttered  Tim,  as  he  ushered 
them  down  stairs,  ^^  what  made  his  rooms  smell 
so  strong  of  baccy  this  morning  ! — ^if  it  wam't 
Virginny,  it  was  short-cut  or  returns.  Here's 
summut  up,  I  c€m  see.  He  don't  keep  such 
capital  brandy  for  nothing." 
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'^Jilks/'  said  Straddle,  forgetting  himself, 
*^  you  may  as  well  come  to  my  rooms,  and  have  a 
cigar  and  a  little  brandy  and  water  before  you 
gotobed."" 

"  Why,  I  thought  you  told  my  aunt  you  never 
smoked  or  touched  spirits,^  said  Jilks,  ^^  and  I 
wanted  to  taste  the  marasquino  and  cura9oa; 
they  were  got  on  purpose  for  you,  and  she  won't 
draw  a  cork  for  me.^ 

^'You  wouldn't  be  such  a  soft  one,''  said 
Blowhard,  '^  as  to  own  to  fumigation  and  night- 
caps before  a  lady?  Do  you  never  smoke, 
Jilks  r 

•*  Why,"  said  Byron  Scott  Montgomery,  "  I 
once— only  don't  tell  aunt — I  once  smoked  a  bit 
of  cane,  but  it  made  me  very  ill." 

*^  You  shall  try  a  mild  queen's  cigar,  a  real 
Havannah,  this  evening,  Jilks,  and  wash  it  down 
with  Regent's  punch/*  said  Straddle. 

^^  I  certainly  should  like,^'  said  Jilks  ;  '^  but  if 
my  aunt  was  to  find  it  out  — "^ 

*^  How  the  deuce  can  she  find  it  out,  unless 
you  split  upon  yourself?"  inquired  Blowhard. 
,    "I  don't  know  —  only  there's  Timothy,  he's 
got  a  nose  like  a  wasp's/'  said  Jilks. 
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^  YoQ  donH  omn  losayTim,  my  friend  Urn, 
k  an  iufcimci  7*  asked  Straddle. 

^  Bj  pumdiig  a  Tiitooos  tine  of  oooduct," 
began  Jilks,  oopjbook  fieishian,  **  I  prevent  — ^" 

-"  Oh !  that's  all  hambag,"  said  Blowhard. 

''  Infional  twaddle/'  said  Stiaddle.  **  Where 
does  Tim  nx)Bt?" 

**  Boost?"  saidJilks. 

•'  Yes,  where  does  he  sleep?** 

-  Oh !  at  the  Shirt  and  Shotbag,  where  the 
hon^  are  *' 

**  Then  send  for  him,*'  said  Blowhard,  "  anc 
we*ll  soon  settle  Tim.  He*ll  never  inform  again. 
reiv  on  it," 

"  Settle  1  You  don't  mean  murder  him  ?" 
asked  Jilks. 

**  Oh,  no  r*  said  Straddle,  **  merely  give  him 
a  quietus  in  a  very  harmless  way." 

^^  There's  no  occasion  to  send  for  him,"  said 
Jilks ;  ^  for  as  soon  as  he  has  locked  up  at  home, 
he  always  comes  down  to  college  to  valet  me, 
take  my  things  away  to  brush,  and  so  on." 

Mr.  Jilks  had  scarcely  said  these  words,  when 
Tim  knocked,  and  was  admitted  at  the  college- 
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gates.  Walking  up  to  his  young  master,  he 
beckoned  to  him,  saying,  ^^  Come  along  and  be 
racked  up  for  the  night,  Master  Byron  ancettero,^ 
which  Tim  used  as  an  abbreviation  of  the  two 
names  which  be  never  could  remember. 

"  Blowhard,''  said  Straddle,  "  take  Mr.  Jilks 
to  my  rooms,  and  I  will  be  with  you  immedi- 
ately." As  soon  as  they  were  gone,  he  went  up 
to  Tim,  who  was  rather  amazed  at  having  his 
orders  disobeyed  for  the  first  time,  and  said  to 
him  in  low  and  confidential  tones,  nudging  his 
elbow  at  the  same  time,  ^^  Tim  —  Mr.  Jilks  is 
going  to  smoke  a  cigar." 

"  "Blessed  if  a  be  though  !**  said  Tim.  "  What 
a  precious  mess  I — " 

"  Nonsense,  Tim  —  you  wouldn't  mind  one 
more  glass  of  that  excellent  brandy  ?  and  then 
you  know  you  said  your  master  was  an  ass — it 
will  be  capital  fun  to  see  him  drunk  —  eh  — 
Tim?" 

"  Capital !"  said  Tim ;  "  but  then  if  missus— '^ 

"  How  can  she  know  if  you  don't  tell  her, 
Tim  ?  and  I'm  sure  you  never  split !  ^  said 
Straddle. 

VOL.  III.  N 
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''  Thafg  according !"  said  Tim.  «  Do  you 
smoke  ?" 

''  Decidedly,"*  said  Straddle.  ''  Half  a  dozen 
regalias  every  night." 

^^  Then  how  cam  ye  to  tell  Miss  Vi  as  ye 
"bhorr'd  it?" 

'*  Politeness,  Tim — politeness,^  said  Straddle. 

«  Gammon  1"  said  Tim,  «  and  I  know'd  it" 

<<  Never  mind,  Tim,  come  along  and  join  us," 
said  Straddle,  dragging  the  unresisting  domestic 
into  his  rooms,  where  his  master  and  Blowhard 
were  already  "  lit  up,"  as  they  say  of  illumina- 
tions. 

"  Now,  Tim,**  said  Straddle,  **  shut  the  outer 
door,  take  a  seat,  and  draw  up  to  the  table— 
don't  be  shy — never  mind  your  master." 

«  I  don't,"  said  Tim,  "  do  I  young  'un  ?" 

"  Well  there  now,  Tim,  there's  the  brandy, 
and  there's  the  water,  help  yourself." 

"  An  you  are  no  dejection,"  said  Tim,  "  and 
ha'  got  any  handy,  I  rather  prefers  rum  o'  nights. 
It's  moisterer  to  the  palate,  and  leaves  a  sneatch 
behind  it  in  t'  morning." 

"  Quite  right,"  said  Blowhard,  "  I  always 
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drinks  the  king^s  allowance  —  here  —  I'll  help 
you  —  there's  a  regular  nor-nor-wester ;  down 
with  it     Will  you  have  a  cigar  ?^ 

*^  No  thank  'e/*  said  Tim,  when  he*d  tossed 
down  the  grog  without  the  least  hesitation,  ^^  I 
never  smokes  cigars,  they're  so  near  one*s  nose, 
and  mine's  red  enou'  already." 

**  Well !  take  another  glass  of  grog,  Tim,^ 
said  Straddle. 

"  I  'ool,"  replied  Tim,  helping  himself.  «  It 
do  strike  I,^  said  Tim,  looking  first  at  his  master 
and  then  at  Blowhard,  **  that  young  Master 
Byron  ancettero's  pipe  don't  go  over  pleasant— 
k)ok  how  precious  pale  he's  a  turning,  for  all  the 
world  as  if  he'd  been  a  murdering  a  turmut,  and 
washing  of  his  face  in  the  blood  on  him." 

Tim  was  right,  for  Jilks  felt  very  sick,  and 
would  have  dropped  from  his  perch  if  Blowhard 
and  Straddle  had  not  rushed  to  him,  and,  sup- 
porting him  on  each  side,  taken  him  out  of  the 
tobaccoy  atmosphere  into  the  open  air. 

'*  Give  un  to  me,**  said  Tim,  lifting  the 
almost  insensible  body  of  Mr.  Byron  ancettero 

v2 
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upon  his  shoulder,  ^*  I'll  put  un  to  snooze  and 
come  back  and  finish  t'  grog/' 

"  Now,  Blowhard/'  said  Straddle,  <'  this  is 
just  what  I  wanted.  We  must  make  friends 
with  Tim,  get  a  hold  upon  him  somehow,  or 
my  plans  with  his  miste«88  will  fiedl.  It  strikes 
me  that  Tim  is  shaip,  and  knows  that  if  his 
mistress  gets  a  master,  he  shall  not  have  to 
swap  and  sell  the  horses,  buy  the  com,  and  ex- 
ecute many  other  commissions,  out  of  which  be 
gets  a  larger  percentage  than  he  ought.  We 
must  ply  him  with  liquor,  for  I  don't  think  a 
little  will  sew  him  up." 

*•  Here's  to  begin,"  said  Blowhard,  as  he 
filled  up  Tim's  half-^consumed  tiunbler  with 
pure  rum. 

Tim  soon  returned,  and  gave  a  very  ludicrous 
description  of  his  master's  miserable  condition. 
The  exertions  he  had  made  in  carrying  and 
putting  him  to  bed  seemed  to  have  aided  the 
operation  of  the  rum,  for  his  eyes  sparkled,  his 
nose  grew  redder  than  usual,  and  his  tongue 
ran  very  rapidly.  The  young  men  plied  him 
with  strong  grog,  and  laughed  at  his  stones, 
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which  induced  him  to  tell  fresh  ones,  at  which 
they  laughed  still  louder,  and  told  him  he  was 
a  "  regular  brick." 

'^  Ah  r  said  Tim,  suddenly  changing  his  tone 
from  gay  to  grave,  and  looking  despondingly, 
*'  if  it  wam't  for  my  old  'oman,  what  a  jolly 
cock  I  should  be !" 

•*  What !  your  mistress  7^  said  Straddle. 

**  No,  no,  bless  'e,  no  P  said  Tim,  "  my  wife 
—  my  lawful  wedded  wife  —  I  don't  keep  a 
missus,  missus  do  keep  I." 

^  Oh !  you^re  married  then,  Tim,"  said  Blow- 
hard. 

"  'Blessed  if  I  bain%"  said  Tim,  "  jined  to- 
gether  for  life — for  better  nor  worser — for  richer 
nor  poorer — till — " 

"  Got  any  children — any  Timothyculi  ?"  asked 
Straddle. 

'*  Children  T  replied  Tim  — "  blessed  if  I 
am't  —  nine  as  fine  prodigies  as  ever  you  seed, 
and  all  oirt'em  blessed  with  'straordinary  appe- 
tites." 

"  What !  they  pull  hard  upon  the  wages — 
eh  — Tim?"  inquired  Blowhard,  filling  his 
tumbler. 
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**  Wages,  vails,  and  parkistits  hasn^  notfaing 
at  all  to  doin  wi  it,^  said  Tim,  '^  if  it  wam^  for 
my  native  'genuity  and  ^scrimination,  they'd  a 
bin  atomies  long  afore  this — Fve  been  obligated 
for  to  shorten  the  osses*  lowances  many  a  time 
to  keep  ^em  fro'  starvin.^ 

*'  Then/'  said  Straddle,  '*  you've  a  means  of 
your  own— ^  sort  of  plan  for  filling  the  exche- 
quer, I  suppose*" 

"  Jist  haven't  I  ?**  said  Tim,  recovering  his 
spirits,  and  winking  violently.  ^'  Old  master 
didn't  promote  the  idication  of  the  workin  classes 
for  nuflSn." 

"  How  do  you  manage  then,  Tim  ?"  said 
Blowhard. 

"  Why,  you  see,"  said  Tim,  thrown  off  his 
guard,  and  deprived  of  his  usual  caution  aod 
cunning,  by  the  **  repetatur  haustus"  —  "my 
missus  is  a  very  'nevolent  Christian — jines  the 
'vangelicals,  and  does  a  'finity  o'  good.  She's 
one  of  the  Dorcas  s'ciety  for  ^spensation  o'  soup, 
blankets,  calico,  and  'h'gious  principles,  no  end 
o'  sheep's  heads  and  tracks,  for  broth  and  pri- 
vate ^stribution,  do  she  buy — ^leastways  I  buys 
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for  she.  She  promotes  the  propogation  of  in- 
fants  by  keepin  of  a  stock  of  secondhand  babby 
linen  allays  ready  on  the  shortest  o'  notices,  and 
grinding  down  taters  to  counterfit  hingy  arrer- 
root.  Never  lets  the  raggedest  wag-her-bones 
go  away  without  relief.'* 

"  She's  a  kind-hearted  creature,  by  Jove !" 
whispered  Straddle  to  Blowhard ;  **  and  I'll 
bet  any  odds  the  rascal  makes  a  nice  thing 
of  her." 

*'  She  gets  imposed  upon  sometimes,  I  should 
think/'  said  Blowhard,  winking  to  his  friend, 
to  let  him  know  he  understood  his  meaning. 

"  She  would  if  it  wamt  for  I,"  continued 
Tim ;  **  but  charity,  says  I,  begins  at  home — 
so  I  allays  keep  plenty  o*  small  change,  and, 
when  she  gies  I  a  shilling  or  sixpence  to  give  to 
a  idle  wag-her-bones  at  the  door,  I  pockets  the 
silver,  and  ^spenses  her  'nevolence  in  coppers. 
Then  she  makes  I  keep  a  list  o'  charitable  ob- 
jicks— I've  got  one  in  my  pocket  now — for  she 
distends  her  charities  wherever  she  goes.  There 
it  is — read  it,"  said  Tim,  pulling  out  a  greasy 
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pocket-book,  and  extractiiig  a  paper,  the  ochi- 
tents  of  which  were  as  foUows  :*« 

Jeams  smith — romatis  .  .  9$,6d. 

wider  anes— 8  babby    •  •  4f  .  6d. 

jon  rite — ^leg  bmk    .     •  .  1«.  Ocf. 

sail  tims — ^wiout  a  bed  .  •  St.  6dl 

bill  joy — ^kikken  pox     .  •  ls.(kL 

loosy  fox — ^unYortin  gal  •  fit.  6d. 

"  There/'  said  Tim,  **  now  you'd  hardly  think 
as  all  those  'dividuals  means  Mrs.  Thomback?" 

"  What,  Jane  Smith,  Widow  Haynes,  and 
the  rest  of  these  unfortunates  are  all— ^ 

«  Gammon,  every  one  on  'em,'*  said  Tim. 

"  Come,  Tim,  you  don't  drink,'*  said  Strad- 
dle, placing  a  bit  of  folded  blank  paper  into 
Tim's  hand,  which  he  carefully  replaced  in  his 
pocket-book,  and  putting  the  original  ^*  list  of 
charitable  objects"  into  his  own  waistooat- 
pocket. 

*'  No  more — no  more  to-night,"  said  Tim, 
rising  and  staggering  to  the  door.  **  Happj 
to  oblige  you  any  other  evening — know  when 
I've  had  enow.^ 
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"  WeU,  good  night,  Tim/'  said  Straddle, 
clofiing  the  door  after  him ;  ^^  and  if  I  have  not 
got  your  head  into  a  noose,  Fm  very  much 
mistaken." 

*'  So,"  said  Blowhard,  *'  this  is  '  Tim,  my 
Fidelio,'  is  it?  Why  I  never  met  with  such  an 
imposing  old  rascal  in  my  life." 

"  Then,"  said  Straddle,  *'  youVe  been  lucky, 
for  the  character  is  by  no  means  an  uncommon 
one.  I  knew  one  fellow  who  realized  ^400 
per  annum,  by  shamming  preacher,  and  collect- 
ing for  the  distressed  brethren  of  his  church ; 
but  Mr.  Tim's  days  are  nearly  over,  depend 
upon  it." 

On  the  following  morning,  Timothy  Thorn- 
back  rose  very  shaky  and  very  thirsty,  but  soon 
braced  his  nerves,  and  quenched  his  thirst  with 
one  quart  of  Mr.  Rakestraw's  strongest  beer, 
which,  with  two  mutton  chops  and  an  onion, 
constituted  his  usual  morning  meal.  Tim  was 
fond  of  his  beer  even  as  a  boy,  and  old  Jilks, 
when  he  first  took  him  into  his  service,  was 
surprised  to  find  that  he  was  forced  to  brew  a 
great  deal  more  frequently  than  he  had  used  to 

v5 
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ia.  •iaeeaiiLT  mc  beer.    Hav  it  went  he  eould 
sac  rjiBMv^  a»  ^  9lwaj%  kept  Ae  key  of  die 

3i&  iwavwBEofll  pockety  and  nefer  in- 
•i  ic  :a  sit  one  but  his  old  housekeeper, 

v-rixaiibeedia  aDjddng  stranger  than 
ms  £0.  H^  kid  hiuMelf  in  the  odkr  one 
iiLT  n^^tnt:  woae  bise  casks^  and  praeendy  Tim 
r^une  'Ajwa  ^  dnv  tiie  small  beer  for  luncheoo. 
H*  Tecr!i»  .asEe  jmg  dovn  on  the  floor  under 
'ize  sinL"  bmsr  ^ipL  and  turned  it  oo,  leaving  it 
V  ^^  £_rc  2Z  its  ieuure.  He  then  clambered 
j^  r:  ^    i^i  sbeif.  and  took  down  a  bean-stalk 

f^te^c  incbes  k»g,  and  having  ex- 

i2e  ruz^  ot  die  strong  beer  barrel,  in- 
-a-rtr-i  :r»*  bcLcw  hean-ieed,  and  sucked  away 
^ztlI  :•*  rad  ha^i  enough.  He  then  carefully 
'■>f-~£^ai-  icwra  the  cask  again,  and  restored  his 
>ii:irl-r  irir^ulio  instrument  to  its  place. 

O*.  i  Jilks  got  from  the  apothecary^s  a  few  graios 
•X  rartariied  antimoDv,  and  strewed  them  od  the 
irsie  vf  the  bean-stalk.  When  Tim  went  down 
:o  drd^  the  beer  for  dinner,  he  had,  as  usuali 
his  font  trom  the  strong  barrel  in  the  usual 

While  he  was  waiting  at  dinner,  he  felt 
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very  queer,  and  could  not  account  for  it;  his 
eyes  felt  dim,  and  his  head  giddy,  his  knees 
seemed  to  fail  him,  and  a  violent  perspiration 
broke  out  all  over  him. 

^*  \^oletta,  my  dear,*^  said  Jilks  to  his  daugh- 
ter, "  the  rats  drink  our  ale." 

^^  Impossible,  papa,"  said  the  young  lady. 

**  Ifs  a  fact,  I  assure  you ;  but  I've  settled 
them  —  I've  poisoned  the  cask — stirred  in  a 
pound  of  arsenic  this  morning— one  half  pint 
of  that  strong  beer  would  poison  half  the  town. 
If  any  body  were  to  taste  it  even,  they  would 
feel  first  of  all  dim  about  the  eyes,  then  giddy, 
weak  about  the  knees,  perspire  violently,  and 
then  feel  very  sick." 

Tim,  who  knew  he  had  swallowed  enough  to 
poison  the  whole  town,  and  felt  the  symptoms 
exactly  as  his  master  described  them,  fell  on  the 
floor  with  a  deep  groan,  exclaiming,  **  Then  I'm 
a  murdered  arrand-boy." 

All  was  confusion,  a  doctor  was  sent  for,  and 
from  a  hint  given  him  by  the  old  banker,  he 
found  it  necessary  to  bleed  poor  'Hm,  shave  his 
head,  clap  a  blister  on  his  peritoneum,  and  ad- 


of  emetics  and  catbar* 

,  before  he  could  extnci  the  Tims  of  the 
ucm  his  veuM. 

Tim  never  practised  fajdraidics  agsm,  but 
contented  himsdf  with  ertncting  a  fiew  ooppen 
6cm  the  till  now  and  tfaen»  and  getting  his  beer 
at  a  neigfaboQiing  poblie. 

After  Tim  had  had  his  break&st  at  the  Shirt 
and  Shoting,  he  rubbed  down  his  horses  and 
his  Toong  master,  and  went  to  wait  upon  Miss 
M  at  breakfast 

**  Tim,  mj  fidelio,"  said  Miss  Vi,  after  she 
had  moistened  the  staple  commodity  of  the  ce- 
lestial empire,  ^'  have  you  any  meritorious  mise- 
rabies,  claimants  on  the  superfluous  talents 
committed  to  my  trust,  this  morning  ?'*^ 

*•  Yes,  mum,"  said  Tim,  "  fifteen  or  sixteen 
shillings  worth  of  charitable  objics  in  my  list, 
and  all  on  'em  miserable  in  the  ^xtreme." 

"  I'm  glad  to  hear  it,"  said  Miss  Jilks.  "  Let 
me  see  your  list." 

Tim  searched  his  pocket-book  in  every  creek 
and  crevice,  but  the  list  was  not  to  be  found. 

'*Why,  wa^at  can  I  ha'  done  wi  it?"  said 
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Tim,  looking  to  his  mistress  for  information, 
which  it  was  quite  out  of  her  power  to  give 
him. 

**  When  did  you  see  it  last,  Tim  ?'* 

^^  Last  night  as  ever  was,  mum,  when  I  was 
reading  my  blessed  bible,  'cording  to  your  ^xpress 
commands,^  said  Tim,  looking  conventically,  **  I 
was  at  it  all  the  evenyn." 

*^  Then  you  probably  used  the  paper  to  mark 
the  passage  where  you  left  off,''  said  Miss  Jilks. 
^'  Did  jrou  confine  your  search  after  grace  to  the 
gospel,  or  did  you  refresh  your  inward  man 
with  a  mixture  of  Mosaic  and  Christian  com- 
forts ?" 

'^Mixture?  comforts?"  said  Tim,  solilo- 
quizingly,  "that's  it — I  have  it;"  and  added, 
aloud,  "  I  'members  me  now,  mum,  and  I'll  go 
and  fetch  un." 

Tim  hurried  down  to  college,  and  went  to 
Mr.  Straddle's  rooms.  He  knocked  three  dif- 
ferent  times  with  a  modest  single  rap,  to  which 
a  dead  silence  was  the  only  response.  He 
knocked  again,  and  looked  through  the  keyhole, 
but  could  see  nothing.     On  his  substituting  his 
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ear  for  his  eye,  be  could  bear  Mr.  Straddle  Toy 
{dainly  haminiiigy 

^  Could  a  man  be  seeure.** 

*'  Why  doQ*t  he  answer?*'  said  Tim  to  him- 
self. ''  Oh  !  I  knows.  Mr.  Straddle,  it's  only 
me,  Timothy  Thomback.*' 

These  words,  which  were  spoken  in  a  very 
loud  key,  did  as  keys  ought  to  do  —  opened  the 
door. 

"Well,  Tun/'  said  Straddle,  "bow's  your 
mis5tress?  When  you  want  to  get  into  my 
rooms  another  time  give  two  loud  double  raps, 
and  one  heavy  kick,  and  I  shall  know  it  is  not  a 
dun.'' 

*'  I  'ool,"  said  Tim.  "  Missus  is  pretty  well, 
thank's,  but  that  a'nt  it.  You  prigg'd  my  list 
of  charitable  objics  last  night,  and  missus  wants 
it,  as  she's  a  goin  for  to  'spense  her  'nevoleuce 
as  usual." 

"I  mean  to  keep  that  list,  Tim,"  said 
Straddle. 

"  What !  prig  my  property  ?  Why,  it's  petty 
larceny.  And  what's  the  use  on  un  to  you  ?*' 
inquired  Tim. 
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'*  You  and  I,  Tim^  had  better  understand  one 
another  at  once/'  continued  Straddle,  *'  I  mean 
to  marry  your  mistress,  Tim,  and  if — '*' 

"  The  devil  ye  do  ?"  said  Tim,  "  why  she's  old 
enow  to  be  the  mother  on  ye." 

"  —  And  if  you  attempt  to  betray  me,  or  in- 
terfere with  my  plans,  I  produce  that  list,  and 
the  little  confessions  you  made  last  night  before 
two  competent  witnesses,  which  will  open  Miss 
Jilks^s  eyes  to  your  rascality,  and  deprive  you  cf 
a  very  lucrative  place.  Now,  if  you  aid  me, 
instead  of  thwarting  me,  I  will,  after  the  knot 
is  safely  tied,  set  you  up  in  a  flourishing  public, 
and  put  all  your  little  boys  and  girls  out  to 
school     You  fully  understand,  Tim  ?^ 

"  Yees,"  said  Tim,  "  I  think  I  do— but  only 
just  let  I  have  un  for  a  minnit,  just  to  copy  un 
— do  now?" 

^*  No,  Tim,  with  your  fertile  imagination,  you 
can  easily  invent  a  few  ailments  and  misfortunes 
that  will  impose  upon  your  mistress  quite  as 
well  as  this  list  of  charitable  objects,  which 
does  not  go  out  of  my  possession,  except  to  be 
handed  up  to  my  lord  at  the  assizes,  some  day 
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when  you  are  being  tried  for  robbing  your  em- 
ployer/' said  Staraddle,  looking  stem. 

'« Then  you  won't  tell  o'  I,  if  I  don't  tell  o' 
you  ?"  asked  Tim. 

**  Certainly  not.  You  may  go,  Tim.  Shut 
the  door  after  you,  and  remember,  I  don't  owe 
a  farthing  in  the  world,  and  never  smoke." 

**  Ob  !  I  see  now,"  said  Tim,  "  you  never  was 
^travagant,  and  wants  nothin  of  missus  but  her 
lovely  person.     That's  the  ganunon,  eh  .^ 

"Exactly,"  said  Straddle,  "I  see  we  under- 
stand one  another.'' 

Tim  returned  to  his  mistress  with  a  newly- 
invented  list  of  miserables,  and  Straddle  went  to 
call  on  Byron  Scott  Montgomery,  whom  he 
found  very  ill  in  bed  from  the  effects  of  the  last 
night's  rash  indulgence  in  a  cigar  and  brandy 
and  water. 

**  Well,  Jiiks,  old  fellow,  not  up  yet  ?"  said 
Straddle. 

"  Oh  !  Mr.  Straddle,  I've  been  so  ill,  and  that 
bad  man,  Timothy,  has  been  threatening  to  tell 
my  aunt.  I  was  obliged  to  give  him  a  whole 
week's  pocket-money  to  get  him  not  to  inform 
against  me,"  said  Jilks. 
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''An  old  rogue!  But  is  your  aunt.  Miss 
Vioietta,  so  violent  against  smoking^  eh?**  in- 
quired Straddle. 

'*I  can  assure  you/'  said  Jilks,  "she  has 
threatened  me  over  and  over  again,  very  so- 
lemnly, that  if  ever  I  smoked  a  cigar,  or  tasted 
spirits,  she'd  leave  every  farthing  of  her  fortune 
to  the  Foundling  Hospital  and  the  Female  Peni- 
tentiary. I'm  at  the  mercy  of  that  villain,  Ti- 
mothy Thomback,  for  ever  !'* 

'*  You  have  placed  yourself  in  a  very  un- 
pleasant position,  young  man,^'  said  Straddle, 
menacingly,  "  but,  when  Fm  your  uncle,  I  may 
induce  your  aunt  to  be  less  strict  in  her  injunc- 
tions.'* 

"You  my  uncle,"  cried  Jilks,  sitting  bolt 
upright  in  bed,  and  shoving  his  nightcap  off  his 
eyes  to  see  more  clearly. 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Byron  ancettero,  I  mean  to  marry 
your  aunt — the  aunt  that  has  cherished  in  her 
heart  so  ungrateful  and  disobedient  a  viper 
from  his  earliest  childhood,"  said  Straddle. 
*'  You  will  not  endeavour  to  prevent  the  happy 
union,  I  am  sure,  for  fear  /  should  let  her  into 
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your  real  character.  Take  things  easy,  and  yoa 
may  yet  enjoy  yourself  as  you  please,  without 
fear  of  Timothy,  who  is  in  my  power.  Thwart 
me,  and  you  are  ruined  for  life.  I  leave  you  to 
meditate  upon  this.  I  shall  behave  handsomely, 
depend  upon  it    Goodbye,  till  dinner-time.^ 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

Mr.  Straddlr  having  ensured  the  secrecy 
and  assistance  of  llmothy  Thornback  and  Byron 
Scott  Montgomery  Jilks,  made  further  arrange- 
ments for  uninterruptedly  laying  siege  to  the 
purse  and  person  of  Miss  Violetta  Jilks.  He 
left  his  oak  open  for  two  or  three  mornings  in 
succession,  and  convinced  all  his  tradesmen  who 
kindly  called  upon  him,  that  it  would  be  in  his 
power  to  pay  them  their  "  little  accounts"  by 
the  end  of  term.  Under  this  conviction  they 
ceased  to  annoy  him,  except  to  request  further 
orders. 

Miss  Violetta  rode  out  every  day.  She  was 
really  fond  of  horse  exercise,  and  rode  well :  her 
figure  too  looked  remarkably  juvenile  on  horse- 
back, and,  as  she  wore  a  green  veil  and  a  very 
jaunty  black  beaver,  she  appeared  much  younger 
than  she  was,  and  might  have  passed  for  a  good- 
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looking,  elegant  middle-aged  lady.    Though  she 
varied  her  rides,  and  one  day  visited  Woodstock, 
and  cantered  about  the  park ;  another  day  saun- 
tered amidst  the  chaste  glades  of  Bagley  Wood, 
then  roamed  about  the  grounds  of  Nuneham,  or 
galloped  over  the  heights  of  Shotover,  and  ho- 
noured with  her  presence  the  village  of  WheatJey 
— that  most  bull-baitingest  and  cock-fightingest 
of  villages,  as  its  inhabitants  describe  it — or 
wandered  amidst  the  wilds  of  Whichwood  Forest 
— ^by  a  very  strange  chance  Mr.  Straddle  always 
happened  to  be  riding  out  the  same  road.    He 
joined  her  as  a  matter  of  course,  and  made  him- 
self very  agreeable,  by  pointing  out  to  her  all 
the  finest  prospects,  and  paying  her  those  little 
attentions  which  are  particularly  agreeable  to 
ladies  of  a  certain  age.     He  was  rewarded  for 
his  politeness  by  an  invitation  to  tea,  and  music 
in  the  evening,  with  his  friend  Mr.  Blowhard, 
and  it  is  needless  to  say  he  always  accepted  the 
invitation. 

Jilks,  who  hated  riding  out  with  his  aunt,  got 
off  under  a  plea  that  his  lectures  required  all  his 
time ;  and,  as  his  aunt  insisted  upon  two  hours  a 
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day  being  devoted  to  poetry  and  light  literature 
under  her  own  immediate  tutorship,  she  conside- 
rately excused  her  nephew^s  attendance  during 
her  rides. 

Jilks  was  delighted,  and  felt  very  much 
obliged  to  Straddle  for  offering  to  take  his  aunt 
off  his  hands.  As  to  her  «£^3000  per  annum,  it 
was  a  bore  to  lose  that,  but  then  his  fietther  was 
very  rich,  and  would  keep  him  in  flourishing 
circumstances  until  his  aunt  died  —  which  he 
£EUicied  would  not  be  long  first  —  and  then  all 
her  money  would  come  to  him,  unless  she  had  a 
feunily,  which  he  considered  an  impossibility.  He 
twanged  his  guitar,  and  strummed  at  his  piano, 
all  the  morning,  and  idled  away  the  rest  of  the 
day  in  a  most  satis&ctory  manner.  After  ten 
o^clock  at  ni^t,  when,  with  Straddle  and  Blow- 
hard,  he  bade  &rewell  to  his  aunt,  he  indulged 
in  gradually  inclosing  potations  of  brandy  and 
water,  and  acquired  a  proficiency  in  smoking, 
unawed  by  the  threats  of  Timothy  Thomback, 
who,  seeing  that  his  influence  over  **  the  young 
un'*  was  gone,  wisely  participated  in  the  crea- 
ture-comforts provided  for  and  by  his  master. 
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□d  iJ 

cigal 


He  procured  himself  a  stock  of  pipes  aad 
tuniB,  and,  whilst  Ids  master  indulge  to  ci 
to  his  own  room,  he  quietly  lighted  up  his  clay 
io  the  scout's  closet. 

Jilks,  who  did  not  quite  like  the  socie^ 
Straddle  aod  Blowhanl,  whom  he  Icxiked  up 
as  old  stagers  compared  with  himself,  formed  i 
intimacy  with  one  Mr.  Rookington,  a  commoo 
of  his  own  college.  Tliis  gentleman  was  the  a 
of  a  clergyman,  who  kept  an  endowed  grainma 
school  ID  the  country.  He  was  the  eldest 
eleven  little  pedagoguities,  and  consequeal 
straitened  in  his  means.  At  school  he  dtsplayi 
a  great  deal  of  ingenuity  io  procuring  a  great 
supply  of  pocket-mooey  than  bis  father  coi 
afibrd  to  allow  him,  by  taking  bribes  from  I 
other  boys  not  to  disclose  certain  little  plots  a 
plans  which  w«Te  laid  for  robbing  orchards  a 
henroosts,  and  introducing  exciseable  artid 
into  tlie  school.  He  would  do  anything  I 
money,  and  was  rpady  at  all  times  to  take  i 
the  pills  and  black  doses  supplied  to  the  dc 
room  at  sixpence  a-head,  and  drink  the  WBt« 
gniel  aflerwanU  for  threepence  extia. 


I 
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When  he  came  up  to  Oxford  with  a  small 
exhibition,  and  an  additional  £60  per  annum, 
which  his  father  endeavoured  to  allow  him  by 
pinching  himself  and  his  children  at  home,  he 
looked  about  him  for  a  victim,  upon  whom  he 
might  sponge  for  those  little  luxuries  in  which 
his  own  limited  income  would  not  allow  him  to 
indulge.  He  toadied  half  a  dozen  men  suc- 
cessfully for  a  short  time,  but,  after  he  had  fed 
upon  them  for  two  or  three  terms,  without  hint- 
^g  &^  givi%  A  return  party,  they  gradually 
dropped  his  acquaintance.  He  was  thrown  upon 
his  own  resources,  and  fared  anything  but  sump- 
tuously every  day,  until  Mr.  Jilks  came  into 
residence.  Rookington  was  a  great  physiog- 
nomist, and  there  were  strong  lines  indicative  of 
spoonery  plainly  engraved  on  the  ^^  mug"  of 
Mr.  Jilks ;  he,  therefore,  wisely  resolved  to  vic- 
timize him  to  a  great  extent.  He  first  of  all 
scraped  an  acquaintance  with  Timothy  Thorn- 
back  at  the  stables  of  the  Shirt  and  Shot-bag, 
and,  by  a  judicious  and  generous  bribe  of  six- 
penn'orth  of  gin  and  water,  obtained  from  him 
all  the  particulars  of  his  master's  habits,  tastes. 
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and  peculiarities.    Thus  furnished  with  a  carte 
du  pays  J  he  called  upon  and  introduced  himself 
to  Mr.  Jilks      By  assisting  him  in  his  lectures, 
listening  with  profound  attention  to  his  muacal 
performances,  and  paying  him  the  most  fulsome 
compliments  upon  his  poetic  effusions,  he  won 
Mr.  Jilks^s  heart,  and  gradually  withdrew  him 
from  the  society  of  Straddle  and  Blowhard.   He 
kindly  breakfosted  with  him  every  morning,  Aat 
he  might  read  over  his  lecture  to  him ;  lunched 
with  him,  that  he  might  listen  to  a  portion  of  a 
new  epic  poem,  which  was  to  astonish  the  world ; 
wined  and  spent  the  evening  with  him,  after  his 
return  from  his  aunt's,  that  he  might  revel  in 
the  sweet  sounds  of  the  guitar  and  pianoforte, 
for  which  instruments  he  professed  an  excess  of 
admiration  when  played  upon  by  such  very  skil- 
ful hands  as  those  of  Mr.  Jilks. 

The  following  letter  from  Miss  Jilks  to  her 
sister  in  India,  after  a  three  weeks'  residence  in 
Oxford,  will  give  the  reader  an  insight  into  that 
lady'^s  opinicHis  of  things  in  general,  and  Mr. 
Straddle  in  particular : — 


PETER  PBIGGINS.  389 


*'  My  dearest  love,  Euphrasia^ 

'*  Separated  as  we  are,  I  fear  for  ever,  by 
the  mountainous  and  furious  billows  of  the  great 
Pacific  Ocean,  which  my  ardent  imagination  de- 
picts to  me  as  far  exceeding  the  highest  waves  in 
Chelsea  Reach,  in  which  my  personal  safety  was 
once  imperilled  in  a  stormy  voyage  to  Putney 
Bridge — ^I  shudder  now  as  I  recal  the  remem- 
brance of  it  to  my  heart  of  hearts — the  only  means 
of  commimicating  to  you  the  mutabilities  of  my 
earthly  career  is  by  sending  you  a  line  across  the 
line  by  the  packet-ship  Dontcareabit,  Captain 
Bungalow,  teak-built  and  copper-fastened. 

"  Your  eldest  son  and  heir,  Byron  Scott  Mont- 
gomery, having  completed  his  incipient  educa- 
tional exercises,  under  the  care  and  tuition  of 
several  respectable  reverend  gentlemen  in  suc- 
cession, (some  of  whom,  my  dearest  love,  I  regret 
to  say,  wished  to  transfer  their  attentions  from 
him  to  myself,  in  order,  I  suppose,  that  I  might 
have  benefit  of  clergy  in  the  management  of  my 
property)  I  deemed  it  right  that  he  should  par- 
ticipate in  those  professional  advantages  which 

VOL.  III.  o 
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the  Universities  alone  can  confer.    I  have  se* 
lected  Oxford  as  the  scene  of  his  future  honours 
and  distinctions,  in  preference  to  Cambridge. 
Oxford  is  more  classical,  and  at  Cambridge  so 
much  time  is  taken  up  in  drawing  out  all  sorts 
of  Chines^puzde-like  figures,  with  all  the  letters 
of  the  alphabet  at  the  comers  of  them,  that  I 
am  convinced  it  must  cramp  a  genius  in  which 
the  poetic  and  imaginative  hold  despotic  sway. 
Though  Byron  Scott  Montgomery  is  musical,  I 
do  not  see  the  necessity  for  his  learning  conic 
sections  that  he  may  be  able  to  define  the  ^  music 
of  the  spheres ;'  and  triangles  are  only  required 
in  a  full  orchestral  band.    He  is,  I  am  happy  to 
say,  unaddicted  to  sporting   propensities^  and 
therefore  cares  nothing  for  /ri^^emometry.    By 
the  advice  of  the  last  of  his  seventeen  reverend 
tutors  I  have  entered  him,  (such,  my  dearest 
love,  is  the  correct  term,  like  *  entering'  a  horse 
for  a  plate)  at  St.  Peter's  College,  Oxford,  as  a 
gentleman-commoner,  a  rank  that  confers  upon 
him  many   advantages ;   among  the  rest  that 
of  paying  double   fees   and   double   battels  — 
that  is,  his  tavern  bills  for  eating  and  drinking 
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—and  wearing  two  silk  gowns,  one  of  which, 
the  dress  gown,  is  very  like  a  parish  clerk's,  in 
London,  with  a  lot  of  little  silk  tassels  about  it, 
and  a  trencher  cap,  covered  with  pure  black  silk 
velvet. 

**  I  confess,  my  dearest  love,  that  I  found  many 
things  in  Oxford  diametrically  opposed  to  my 
preconceived  notions  of  college  matters.  On  my 
arrival  at  St.  Peter^  I  inquired  for  the  lady  of 
the  establishment,  and  was  told  that  the  statutes 
forbade  any  such  appointment.  The  principal 
being  a  cilibai,  modesty  would  not  permit  my 
calling  upon  him ;  I  therefore  wrote  him  a  note, 
and,  after  I  had  established  myself  in  convenient 
lodgings,  which  I  did  in  a  few  hours,  through 
the  agency  of  my  faithful  and  prudent  servant, 
Timothy — my  fidelio,  as  I  call  him  —  (who  got 
them  for  six  guineas  a  week,  and  ten  shillings 
the  maid)  I  was  called  upon  by  the  Bursar — a 
sort  of  house-steward  and  groom  of  the  chambers 
—  a  very  gentlemanly  man,  who  says  he's  very 
fond  of  turtle  and  East  India  preserves  and 
pickles  (you  had  better  send  some  over  to  him, 
as  it  may  forward  Byron  Scott  Montgomery's 
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views  in  getting  the  Newdigate  prize)  and  wbo 
kindly  favoured  me  with  an  introduction  to  8 
bedmaker,  and  pointed  out  to  me  a  set  of  vacant 
apartments. 

*'  I  went  down  to  college  with  Byron  Scott  Mont- 
gomery, and  inquired  for  the  bedmaker,  of  Na  9 
staircase,  expecting  to  see  a  nice  nurse-like,  mid- 
dle-aged, respectable  woman ;  but  even  in  itus  de* 
partment  females  are  prudentially  forbidden  by 
the  statutes — and  I  was  presented  to  a  masculine 
bedmaker,  six  feet  high,  looking  much  better 
adapted  for  the  laborious  duties  of  a  porter  or 
chairman,  than  the  gentler  ones  of  shaking  up 
feather-beds  and  emptying  slops.  He  was  very 
civil,  however,  and  showed  me  up  to  the  vacant 
rooms.  Oh  !  my  dearest  Euphrasia  !  you  have 
heard  of  ^  ready-furnished  apartments'  being 
horrible  places,  but  you  cannot  form  the  minu- 
test conception  of  the  horribilities  of  a  fiumished 
apartment  in  a  college.  There  was  not  a  table, 
chair,  sofa,  or  bedstead,  that  had  not  some  of  its 
members  mutilated.  The  carpet  was  the  hole- 
liest  of  all  the  holey  ones  I  ever  saw.  The 
beartli-rug  perforated  with   red-hot   pokers— 
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the  fender  jammed  flat  in  front,  the  looking* 
glass  smashed^  and  the  crockery  in  a  most  dila* 
pidated  state.     Timothy,  I  am  happy  to  say, 
undertook  to  dispose  of  the  old  furniture  to  the 
greatest  advantage ;  indeed  he  succeeded  in  get- 
ting £St.  Ws,  for  it,  and  has  made  the  place  habi- 
table for  £150,  which,  he  tells  me,  is  dirt  cheap. 
^^  Now  as  to  the  associates  he  has  met  with, 
poor  ilear  unsophisticated  Byron  Scott  Mont- 
gomery has  been  roost  providentially  felicitous. 
I  had  formed  an  erroneous  notion  that  all  the 
students  were  like  himself,  ^^  children  of  a  larger 
growth,^'  as  the  poet  says ;   but,  I  assure  you, 
many  of  them  are  men  grown,  and  very  fine 
young  men  too,  as  far  as  I  am  a  judge.    Mr. 
Straddle  is  a  very  good  specimen  of  the  class ; 
but  then,  he  has  been  in  the  army,  and  is  a 
brave  young  man,  who  would  have  shed  a  deal 
of  blood  in  his  country^s  defence,  only  he  has 
never  had  an  opportimity  of  doing  so  since  the 
peace  was  proclaimed — ^which  is  very  unfortu- 
nate !     He,  however,  has  given  up  the  army  for 
the  more  peaceful  pleasures  of  the  church  mili- 
tant.   He  is  reading  for  orders,  and,  I  have  no 
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doubt,  win  be  one  of  the  firmest  pUaisof  our 
eocfesastkal  edifice.  Byron  Soott  Mootgomery 
is  hackj  in  muking  bis  aoqaaintance.  His  at* 
tpntJonstomeareTeiypleaaDg^and,  were  it  not 
tfait  I  baie  devoted  inysdf  and  my  little  inoome 
to  my  dear  nephefr,  I  might  be  inclined  to  Hsteii 
to  tbe  praCessioos  of  prafomid  esteem  uttered  by 
Mr.  Sttaddk  (wbo  is  really  a  good-loakiiig 
namly  man),  and  exchange  a  single  life  for  the 
joys  of  wedlock ;  but  as  long  as  my  nephew 
conducts  himself  in  the  correct  way  he  is  now 
doing — abst^niously  avmding  all  thoee  little  in- 
dulgences  and  excesses  in  which  other  young 
men  revel — I  shall  willingly  sacrifice  myself 
upon  the  altar  of  lonely  celibacy.  Mr.  Blowhard 
is  also  another  of  our  intimates,  and,  though  not 
so  poetically  grand,  nor  so  personally  interesting 
as  Mr.  Straddle,  is  by  no  means  a  despicable 
specimen  of  adolescency. 

*^  I  ride  out  every  day  with  Timothy  and  Mr. 
Straddle,  who,  by  the  merest  chance,  rides  out  at 
the  same  hour  and  along  the  same  roads,  and  is 
kind  enough  to  join  me  and  point  out  the  beauties 
of  the  ruralities  through  which  we  canter.    Oh ! 
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EuphraEoa !  if  you  could  but  bear  bow  energetic 
be  is  in  bis  descriptions,  and  see  bow  weU  be  sits 
bis  borse  — agoose-nimped  dark  bay,  with  a 
short  dock, —  you  would  be  deligbted.  Bjrron 
Scott  Montgomery,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  is  a  vile 
rider  —  Oh  1  if  be  would  but  take  a  lesson  from 
Mr.  Straddle ! 

^I  bave  consented  to  join  Mr.  Straddle  and 
bis  friend  in  a  party  to  Nunebam  -—  a  deligbt- 
fully-retired  and  unmolested  spot,  on  tbe  banks 
of  Ids— tfie  river  whicb  flows  near  Oxford,  navi- 
gable for  coal-barges  and  small  crafb— this  very 
day,  and  must  therefore  close  my  epistolary  cor- 
respondence. Tim  is  going  with  us  to  wait  at 
table ;  and  I  think  bis  presence  must  prevent 
all  calumnious  inuendoes ;  but,  alas  I  ^  be  thou 
as  chaste  as  ice' — ^you  know  tbe  rest ;  nobody 
knows  me  up  here— and  it^s  of  no  consequence. 
—  Adieu,  my  dearest  Euphrasia  1  I  hear  tbe 
creaking  of  Straddle's  boots  on  the  stairs,  and 
can  only  find  time  to  assure  you  of  the  ever- 
lasting affection  of  your  sister, 

**  ViOLETTA  JiLKS. 

^'  P.S.  It  is  not  Straddle  after  all— only  Ti- 
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motiiy,  in  a  pair  of  his  left-off  boots-^which 
accounts  for  the  concordance  of  the  creakings. 
Tim  is  come  to  say  the  gondola  waits  for  me, 
and  to  ask  if  I  can  eat  pigeon-pie  and  cold 
lamb  and  salad.  Dear  Straddle !  how  very  kind 
and  thoughtful  he  ia«  I  doat  on  pigeon-pie, 
which  he  poetically  terms  ^  dove  tart.' 

**  V.  J." 

Before  he  accompanies  the  party  to  Nune- 
ham,  I  must  beg  the  reader  to  peruse  another 
letter,  which  Mr.  Jilks  is  writing  to  the  last 
of  his  seventeen  tutors,  at  his  particular  re- 
quest : — 

"  My  dear  Sir, 

"  I  sit  down  and  take  up  my  pen,  as  you 
requested  me,  to  tell  you  how  I  got  over  the 
examination,  previous  to  ray  matriculation.  It 
was  not  near  so  severe  as  you  led  me  to  ex- 
pect, for  the  moment  I  told  the  Dean  I  was  to 
enter  as  a  gentleman-commoner,  he  said  he  was 
sure  I  should  do  very  well,  shut  the  book,  and 
never  asked  me  a  single  question,  except  whe- 
ther I  thought  of  taking  an  honorary  degree; 
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which  I  tliink  I  shall^  as  it's  very  complimentary 
and  convenient.    I  have  got  very  comfortable 
rooms,  now  they  are  new  furnished,  but  I  don't 
like  getting  up  to  chapel  in  the  morning ;  and 
if  I  go  in  the  evening— -and  I  must  go  to  one  or 
the  other — I  am  apt  to  go  to  sleep,  which  is  a 
sconce.    I  have  got  introduced  to  two  nice  men 
enough,  only  they  are  as  old  as  yourself— Mr. 
Straddle  and  Mr.  Blowhard.    The  former,   I 
think,  is  doing  a  bit  of  strong  courtship  to  my 
aunt,  who  is  old  enough  to  be  his  mother ;  but 
I  don't  care  about  that,  as  it  keeps  her  attention 
off  me,  and  Fm  not  obliged  to  ride  out  with  her 
every  day,  with  Tim  behind  us ;  and  can  smoke 
my  cigar,  and  drink  my  brandy  and  water  in 
quiet  with  my  friend  Rookington,  who,  though 
I  have  not  introduced  him  to  my  aunt,  for  he 
says  he  don^  like  old  harridans,  is  worth  two 
Straddles  and  half  a  dozen  Blowhards.     He's 
got  more  discrimination  than  any  man  I  ever 
met  with ;  he  sees  and  appreciates  my  talents, 
and  acknowledges  my  superiority  in  poetic  and 
musical  acquirements.    He's  so  fond  of  hearing 
me  play,  that  he  smokes  half  a  dozen  cigars 
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every  night,  while  he  listens  to  me;  and  has 
made  Tim  quite  of  his  way  of  thinking,  and 
has  induced  him  to  take  a  pipe  in  the  scooti's 
room,  to  listen  to  me  also. 

^  I  have  got  the  greater  part  of  n]^  poem 
ready  to  send  in  for  the  Newdigate  prize,  Book- 
ington,  who  reads  it  as  it  progresses,  at  lun- 
cheon every  day,  says  it  is  beautiful  and  must 
be  successful.  I  have  no  doubt  of  his  judg- 
ment being  correct ;  but,  as  two  heads  are  al- 
ways better  than  one,  pray  read  it,  and  give  me 
your  opinion  upon  it.  Don't  correct  or  alter  it, 
as  every  author  must  know  his  own  meaning 
best.  The  passages  which  strike  you  as  parti- 
cularly good,  you  can  score  underneath  with  a 
pencil.  I  am  just  going  on  the  water  with 
Straddle,  who  has  invited  aunt  Vi  and  myself 
to  a  party  at  cold  meat  at  Nuneham;  and  I 
mean  to  take  Rookington  and  my  guitar  to 
amuse  them  on  the  road — that  is  the  river. 

*'  Your's  very  truly, 

"  R  S.  M.  JiLKS. 
"  P.S.   Return  the  MS.  of  prize  poem  by 
return  of  post,  and  make  the  penciLmarks  quite 
plain.*' 
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As  Tim  wrote  home  to  his  wife  by  the  same 
post,  it  will  be  as  weU  for  the  reader  to  see  his 
opinions  of  **  life  in  Oxford :'' — 

*^  My  Dear  missus  t, 

"  i  Havunt  Rote  To  yu  smice  i  bin  Here, 
fiir  Fere  of  not  bavin  nuthin  satisfacktery  to 
Send  inside  of  It.  i  rite  now  Becos  i  ave 
Skraped  Up  SO  pomid,  And  got  It  in  a  single 
not,  nmnber  5,440 ;  and  If  this  letter  never 
cmns  to  and  yu  Send  Up  to  london  to  the 
bank,  &  ave  It  stoped  pamint  i  maid  a  pritty 
good  thing  Of  yung  master's  femiter:  i  got 
seven  pund  Ten  For  the  old.  And  An  ice  do- 
sure  Of  twenty  five  pursent  out  of  The  new, 
wich  is  very  ansum ;  &  i  maks  tu  pund  ten  a 
wik  Out  of  marm  Viletty's  logins;  &  i  wud 
ave  sent  you  more  munney,  but  things  is  so 
dere  in  Oxford,  &  i  ave  bin  forsed  To  by  a  pare 
of  nu  butes,  with  wite  tops.  As  broun  uns  Is 
kwite  Out  Of  fashin,  and  tu  pare  Of  doskins, 
wich  Is  deer  yu  no ;  &  i  shud  a  maid  A  deal  of 
munney  on  the  old  sistum,  only  i  was  kotched 
out  at  It  by  wun  mister  straddle,  oose  got  My 
list  of  caritabul  objics,  and  menes  to  marry  My 


be  wna  he  will  im- 
&  ave  me  kwarter- 
of  TniBty  and  if  It  wer 
kare;  but  Hiere  wer  wun 
a  ficol  of  hiiiin,  as  hefd  me 
aZ.  lir  Tiix  i^m  ndKas,  &  drink  the 
k  wter ;  &  He  svarei  If  i  split,  as 
Ki^*s  Heavy  dunce  agin  me,  so  i'm 


*  i  3kf  Oxf  :«d  <Trkinimon,  but  aint  maid  So 
•nia:^  ir^zizieT  br  ict  nolige  of  hosflesh  as  i 
Trm  i  2C;ai ;  fur  bless  you,  missus  t,  they  is 
-i^  is  T^  avak  as  tu  can't  kunseave,  and 
w^ez.  tJ>*T  beis.  I:  aint  munnev  but  drink :  and 
i.^  :  AT?  ^:<  kartfalansb,  as  Mann  Viletty  calls 
i^  :zQ:h  beer  as  i  like.  In  the  buttry,  I  seldum 
r^cs.  Master  birun  scot  mungumry  kums  It 
Trry  ssroog  now  With  grog  &  segars,  as  mister 
straiile  are  bin,  &  informed  him  all  about  the 
list  C-:  caritabul  objecs,  &  he  never  minds  me 
d:w,  as  be  noes  I  damt  split,  &  he''s  got  a  yung 
man  as  egs  him  on,  &  drinks,  eats,  &  smoakes 
at  his  xpense  every  day.  And  all  day,  and  i 
helps  hinu 
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•'  The  coUege  survints  is  very  nice  men,  and 
onkummin  fond  of  bere ;  But  it  korsts  um  no* 
thin,  as  they  chork  It  up  to  there  masters,  i 
rides  out  every  da  with  missus,  &  as  a  shillin 
for  tellin  mister  straddle  wich  way  she  mins  to 
go ;  and  He  jines  her^  &  i  rides  behine,  wile  He 
ganmions  hur. 

*'  ime  just  going  to  a  plase  kalld  nuneum,  to 
wate  at  tabula  or  rather  grassplat,  as  we^re  to 
feed  of  the  grown,  and  have  wot  Miss  Viletty 
calls  a  dijinnay  ally  foursheet  all  frisky.  If 
mister  straddle  marys  missus,  iVe  no  doubt  he'll 
Stan  sumthin  hansum,  &  then  i  sets  up  in  the 
public  line.  As  my  privat  spekillayshuns  wont 
Be  wurth  nuthin.  there's  lots  of  gals  about. 
But  upon  my  word  an  honor  as  a  gentlimun, 
missers  t,  i  never  even  luks  at  lun. 

"  giv  My  love  to  the  littul  ones,  and  rite  to 
me  At  Mister  rakestrors,  shirt  &  shotbag,  in 
sun  peter's  strit,  Oxford ;  And  bliv  Me, 

Yur  feekshunhate  husban, 

"  TIM'.  THORNBACK. 

^^  P.S.  kip  a  sharp  i  upon  old  tunbelly,  as 
kips  the  gotes,  and  the  momint  he^s  ded,  arx 


AepelbKV^  fcr  ti»  nfoad  of  tlK 
jK3»»B««kik  of  tricUe  &  mnlaaes, 

m  mam 


^  SOL  m  TsoHqr  l»i  finidwd  hk  ktter, 
■L  pK  'm  itta  Ike  pnit-dlire  widi  MisBVio- 
f  <pBsdr  l»  ker  arter,  and  Mr.  JDks's  to 
kk  jHft  csfiar,  k  wh  qinte  tme  for  him  to  be 
iiH^  to  GoofCT  liie  linpen  which  contained 
tas  TifPini>^  flcr  the  find  mtjreteo  to  the  hoose- 
hoc  Mr.  Stmidle  had  at  first  intended  to 
Etire  &  fifir-oared  cutter,  with  an  awning  to  it, 
pil  M^ss  Moletta  down  to  Nuneham ;  but, 
a  littie  ccxksideiation,  be  gave  up  the  no- 
tksc,  recoCectxDg  his  proneness  to  puffing  and 
pezspinng  when  subjected  to  any  violent  exer- 
cbe.  He  thought,  too,  that  during  the  pull  be 
shouki  hare  no  o|^x)rtunity  of  saying  sweet 
thiz:^  to  his  fiur  friend,  even  if  he  had  breath 
eoough  to  spare,  without  being  overheard  by 
tiie  rest  of  the  party.  He  therefore  hired  wbat 
is  called  a  house-boat,  which  Miss  Vi  chose  to 
call  a  gondola,  and  by  putting  Tim  to  con,  and 
Blowhard  to  sto^  her,  and  persuading  Jilks  to 
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^  strike  the  light  guitar'^  in  the  stem^  and  Rook- 
ington  to  ^*  light  the  light  cigar,^  and  listen  to 
him,  he  contrived  to  get  a  quiet  tite^tite  in- 
side with  Miss  Jilks  all  the  way  down.  Their 
conversation,  which  it  would  be  a  gross  breach 
of  confidence  to  repeat,  was  only  interrupted  by 
a  little  interesting  timidity  on  the  part  of  the 
lady,  when  passing  through  the  perils  of  Iffley 
and  Sandfbrd  pound-locks.  The  motion  of  the 
water  caused  the  boat  to  roll  a  little,  and  Miss 
Jilks,  purely  from  fear  of  being  drowned,  clung 
to  Mr.  Straddle  for  support,  who  bravely  held 
her  in  his  arms  until  the  danger  was  over.  Of 
course  he  was  rewarded  for  the  immense  risk  he 
ran,  by  the  warm  thanks  and  still  warmer  looks 
of  the  lady,  who  permitted  him  to  keep  his  arm 
round  her  waist,  in  case  of  the  boat's  being 
capsized. 

They  arrived  safely  at  the  cottages  at  Nune» 
ham,  and  were  welcomed  by  old  Franklin,  the 
retired  gamekeeper,  in  his  deer-skin  cap,  and 
ushered  into  the  round-house,  which  a  cad,  who 
had  been  sent  down  early  in  the  morning  for  the 
express  purpose,  had  secured  for  them. 
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There  were  not  many  people  at  Nuneham,  as 
Straddle  had  purposely  selected  the  day  of  a 
fight  between  Jack  Perkins  and  the  Sailor  Boy, 
which  he  knew  would  attract  the  under- 
graduates*  The  townspeople  of  Oxford  and 
Abingdon,  he  was  aware,  seld<»n  ventured  to 
visit  the  place,  until  all  the  men  were  gone 
down.  Champagne,  after  a  long  and  strong 
pull,  is  apt  to  be  too  exciting ;  and  there  have 
been  instances  of  its  stimulating  its  consumers 
to  commit  little  irregular  rudenesses  among  the 
fair  bourffcoises  and  their  mercantile  escorters. 

While  Timothy  was  preparing  the  collation, 
Blowhard  whipping  for  chubs  under  the  island, 
and  Jilks  twanging  his  everlasting  guitar,  to  the 
mingled  annoyance  and  amusement  of  the  few 
visitors  assembled  on  the  rustic  bridge,  and  his 
crony  pretending  to  be  absorbed  in  delight,  but 
really  admiring  the  flavour  of  his  Havannah, 
Straddle  took  a  delightful  stroll  —  leisurely 
though,  for  it  winded  him — up  CarfieDC  Hill. 
There  he  halted  to  recover  his  breath,  and  per- 
mit Miss  Jilks  to  do  the  same,  and  admire  the 
fine  view  of  Oxford.   A  tip  to  the  gardener  pn> 
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cu«d  them  a  sight  of  the  private  gardens,  and  a 
delicate  bouquet  of  the  choicest  flowers^  which 
\^oletta  permitted  Mr.  Straddle  to  fix  in  the 
band  which  clasped  her  delicate  waist.  Another 
tip  gained  for  them  access  to  the  house  and 
pictures ;  and  there  Mr.  Straddle,  who  had  been 
getting  up  '^  the  dictionary  of  painters'^  all  the 
morning,  displayed  such  a  wonderful  knowledge 
of  the  style  and  names  of  the  great  masters, 
as  filled  Miss  Jilks  with  admiration,  and  per- 
fectly annihilated  the  housekeeper,  who  had  got 
up  all  the  subjects  and  their  illustrators  so  com- 
pletely by  rote,  that,  if  she  missed  one  picture, 
she  was  thrown  out,  until  she  went  back  to  the 
one  nearest  the  door,  and  recovered  the  thread 
of  her  descriptive  powers. 

''  Oh  !  Mr.  Straddle,''  cried  Miss  Jilks,  look- 
ing extatic,  ^*  do  look  at  that  splendid  marine 
landscape/' 

**  That,  mum,"  said  the  housekeeper^  *'  is  a 
shipwreck  by—" 

"  Falconer,  of  course/'  said  Straddle ;  "  he  is 
certainly  inimitable  in  shipwrecks." 

^'  And  there  again  1"   said  Miss  Jilks,  ^*  do 


PETER  PRIGOIKS* 

look  at  those  lovdj  young  ladies,  who  must  fed 
werf  cfaiDj  from  bang  so  lightly  dad. 
^  Those,  mum,  is  the  fiour  seasons,  by — '' 
^ Thomson,*  said  JDks.  ^Thomson's  Seasons 
mn  too  mlonoiis  to  need  description." 

^That  eie,  mrnn,"  continued  the  house- 
keeper,  in  a  hony  to  get  Enough  her  woriL,  and 
drmm  the  next  pazty,  ^is  meant  to  riprisent  one 
of  the  heatboi  feUes,  it's  by— " 

^  Gay,  undoubtedly.  Gay's  fieibles,  my  dear 
Miss  Jilks,  yom  know  to  be  worth  looking  at. 
The  Chiaroscuro  is  brilliant  in  the  extreme," 
said  Straddle,  counterfeiting  a  telescope  with 
his  two  fists,  and  pretending  to  examine  the 
Reub^is  critically. 

'*  This  ere  to  the  right,  mum,  is  a  picter  of 
still  life — the  mouse,  a  nibbling  of  the  cheese, 
looks  as  natural  as  natural  can  be;  and  the 
cheese  itself  is  much  admired — ^it's  by  Panne" — 

" Parmesan,"  said  Straddle,  "  his  cheeses 

are  imiversally  admired." 

^  Parm^iano,  we  calls  him,^  sidd  the  house- 
keeper. 
''It's  all  the  same,"  said  Straddle,  «<ihat*s 
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his  name  in  Germany — his  native  comitry — ^here 
we  call  him  Parmesan,  for  brevity's  sake.^ 

**  I  knows  nothin  of  that  ere,  sir/'  said  the 
housekeeper.  '<It  mought  be  true,  and  it 
moughtn't.  That  re-markible  tall  gentleman  in 
black,  with  a  death's  head  'tween  his  fistesses, 
is  Amblet  the  Prince  of  Dunkirk,  by — ^ 

'^  The  immortal  Charles  Young,^  said  Straddle. 

«  Young  r  said  Miss  Vi.  **  I  thought  Young 
was  celebrated  for  acting  the  part,  not  for  paint- 
ing it." 

*'  Why,  my  dear  Miss  Violetta,"  said  Straddle, 
after  coughing  six  times,  and  blowing  his  nose 
thrice,  *^  Young  was  an  actor,  certainly — a  re- 
gular  tip-top-sawyer  in  his — ^his — dear  me  1  his- 
trionics ;  but  then  what  actor  can  excel,  unless 
he  can  paint  characters  to  the  life  ?  eh  1  my 
dear  Miss  Violetta  ? — ^this  fiiUy  accounts  for  the 
— the— littie— " 

The  housekeeper  fortunately  relieved  Mr. 
Straddle's  confusion,  by  informing  the  party 
that  *^  her  compartment  terminated  there ;"  and 
showing  them  out  with  a  profound  curtesy,  hur- 
ried  off  to  repeat  her  catalogue  to  a  fresh  com- 
pany. 
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During  their  walk  back  to  the  round-houBe, 
which  Miss  Jilks  christened  ''The  Rotunda," 
Straddle  said  but  little,  though  he  sighed  loudly 
and  frequently,  and  pressed  the  arm  which  hung 
on  his  rather  amorously  and  vigorously.  He 
wisely  reserved  his  extatics  until  the  champagne 
should  have  furnished  him  with  a  more  copious 
flow  of  words,  and  removed  any  little  renmants 
of  reserve  from  the  fair  one's  bosom. 

''Glad  you  be  come,  mum/'  said  Tim,  who 
was  standing  on  the  grassplat,  wiping  a  bottle 
of  champagne  with  a  napkin,  and  hissing  to  the 
motion,  as  if  he  was  rubbing  down  a  horse,  "  for 
Master  Byron's  so  precious  hungry,  and  says  if 
you  don't  move  your  old  stumps  a  little  livelier, 
he's  blowed  if  he  don't  pitch  into  the  pies  by 
hisself.'' 

"  Timothy !  my  Fidelio  T  exclaimed  the 
horror-struck  Miss  Jilks.  "Mr.  Byron  Scott 
Montgomery  never  sent  me  such  a  message  as 
that?" 

"  Why,  it  worn't  disactly  a  message,"  replied 
Tim,  *'  it  wor  more  of  the  nater  of  a  observatin.* 

''Which  you  ought  not  to   have   repeated. 
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sirrah  !  you  are  impertinent^  and  shock  the  deli- 
cate auricles  of  your  mistress  by  your  vulga- 
rity; begone,  sirrah,  and  get  dinner  ready/' 
said  Straddle^  looking  kickingly  at  Tim. 

Tim  looked  sulky,  and  muttered  something 
about  '^not  having  a  master  yet/'  and  went  on 
very  leisurely  rubbing  down  the  bottle. 

Straddle  turned  quietly  round  to  Miss  Jilks, 
and  said,  loudly  enough  for  Tim  to  hear  him, 
"  By  the  bye,  my  dear  Miss  Violetta,  I  have  a 
little  list  of  charitable  objects — " 

Tim  turned  round,  and  winking  deprecatingly 
at  him,  assured  him  the  definnay  ally  /oursheet 
was  quite  ready  and  waiting ;  he  then  seized  his 
mistress  by  the  arm,  almost  pushed  her  into  the 
cottage,  and  conunenced  clattering  the  plates, 
and  knives  and  forks,  and  nudging  Mr.  Straddle 
every  time  he  passed  him,  as  a  hint  not  to  ex* 
pose  him  to  his  mistress. 

Though  the  dinner  was  not  such  a  spread  as 
Mr.  Straddle  would  have  felt  bound  to  set  before 
his  beloved,  had  he  entertained  her  in  his  own 
rooms,  or  at  a  hotel,  yet  the  college  cook  had 
done  his  duty  by  the  cold  lamb  and  pigeon-pie ; 
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and  the  i^qpetite,  which  invariably  attends  apcHi 
pic-nk-erj,  made  every  viand  appear  doubly 
deSaaos,  Though  the  conversation  did  not 
flofv  very  rapidly — (or  the  males  were  too 
han^ry,  and  the  female  too  happy  to  talk — ^yet 
the  champagne  did.  Tim,  by  Mr.  Straddle's 
instructioos,  kqit  perpetually  popping  cork  after 
CQik,  and  filling  the  glasses  as  speedily  as  they 
wore  emptied. 

Every  body,  of  course,  challenged  the  lady } 
and  Straddle,  as  a  ci-devant  militaire,  convinced 
her  of  the  impropriety  of  ever  refusing  a  chal- 
lenge ;  and  expatiated  as  lengthily  on  the  su- 
periority of  the  wine  «  of  his  own  importing," 
as  his  inordinate  appetite  would  allow  him  to 
da  Thus  urged,  Miss  Jilks,  as  she  expressed 
it,  "  quaffed  the  bubbling  ambrosial  nectar," 
which  had  been  reluctantly  sent  from  Scott's 
cellars  *'  on  tick''  that  very  morning,  wrapped  up 
in  whitey-brown  paper.  Blowhard  backed  his 
firiend  in  all  his  assertions  as  to  the  genuineness 
and  authenticity  of  the  importation,  and  drank 
largely  himself,  to  prove  the  truth  of  the  asser- 
tions.  RookingtoQ  never  ''  threw  away  a  chance'' 
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himself;  and^  under  the  pretence  of  making  Ti- 
mothy attentive  to  Mr.  Byron  Scott  Montgo- 
mery's glass^  got  his  own  filled  twice  to  every 
body  eWs  once. 

When  the  dinner  was  over,  and  Miss  Jilks 
had  taken  two  or  three  more  glasses  of  cham* 
pagne  (for  Mr.  Straddle  would  not  allow  her 
to  profane  her  lips  with  port,  insinuating  that 
champagne  alone  was  suited  to  ladies  and 
angels,  cherubs  and  seraphs),  she  proposed  a 
gentle  stroll  by  herself,  whilst  the  gentlemen 
took  their  wine.  To  this  Mr.  Straddle  could 
not  listen,  but  insisted  on  joining  her,  looking 
exceedingly  reproachful  at  her  for  imagining 
that  he  could  prefer  wine  to  '*  woman,  lovely 
woman,"  and  winking  at  Blowhard,  as  much 
as  to  say,  "  all  right." 

After  wandering  about  the  woods  for  some 
time,  during  which  Straddle  talked  an  im- 
mensity of  twaddle  about  poetry,  painting,  and 
music,  but  with  such  volubility  and  obscurity 
of  utterance  that  Miss  Jilks  could  not  by  any 
possibility  detect  his  ignorance  or  deny  any  of 
the  opinions  he  advanced,  he  led  her  into  a  neat 
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arbour  which  overlooks  the  £Eur  dty  of  Oxford, 
the  winding  Isis,  and  its  banks  for  many  miles. 
The  arbour,  like  a  pistol-case,  was  only  made 
to  hold  ''  a  pair ;"  and,  either  from  the  power 
of  the  sun's  rays  or  the  champagne.  Miss  Jilks 
complained  of  the  heat,  and  gracefully  threw 
back  her  green  veil,  and  looked  warm  and  lan- 
guishing at  Mr.  Straddle,  exclaiming,  "  heigho ! 
I  fed — I  feel — ^very — ^very — ^faint." 

"  My  dearest  Violetta^"  cried  Straddle,  clasp- 
ing her  in  his  arms,  '*  recline  on  me." 

Miss  Vi  obediently  did  as  she  was  bidden, 
and,  as  her  hand  fell  upon  his  shoulder,  he  ap- 
plied his  lips  to  one  of  their  legitimate  uses, 
and  imprinted  a  series  of  kisses  upon  the  lady's, 
which  lasted  until  the  faintness  left  her,  which 
it  did  at  last — going  off  like  a  ludfer  match, 
with  a  loud  *'  smack.*' 

"  You  feel  better,  I  trust,  my  dear  Violetta,'* 
said  Straddle,  still  keeping  her  "  tight  in  hand." 

"  Oh !  much  better — but  fiednt — very  bint 

m 

still,"  replied  iliss  Vi. 

Sir.  Straddle  finding  the  previous  dose  had 
bettered  the  condition  of  his  patient,  and  taking 
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her  reply  to  mean  ''  rqpetatwr  haustus*'  admi- 
nistered  a  second  edition  a  little  more  powerful 
than  the  first,  which  proved  so  reviving  that 
Miss  Vi  sprung  from  the  physician's  arms, 
dropped  her  green  veil,  and  cried — "  Oh  !  Mr. 
Straddle!  don't!" 

Mr.  Straddle  knew  enough  of  medicine  to 
know  that  it  ought  to  be  ''  well  shaken  when 
taken/'  and  struggled  to  keep  possession  of  his 
fiur  patient,  in  which,  after  several  little  "  don'ts 
—pray  don'ts — ^how  can  yous,"  and  other  usuals 
on  such  occasions,  he  perfectly  succeeded.  Miss 
Vi  allowed  him  to  support  her  in  his  arms,  but 
kept  the  green  veil  down  as  closely  as  the  green 
curtain  is  kept  between  a  comedy  and  the  farce. 

Straddle,  after  keeping  the  lady  and  his  tongue 
quiet  for  some  minutes,  thought  it  a  seasonable 
moment  to  burst  out  in  a  fit  of  extatics. 

^*  My  dearest  Violetta !  tUs  is  what  I  call 
happiness — felicity  !  here  is  every  thing  to  de- 
light the  eye  and  the  heart !  the  loveliest  of  her 
lovely  sex  in  my  arms,  and  the  prettiert  view 
possible  in  my  eye !  only  observe — to  the  right, 
a  view  of  Oxford,  that  classical  abode  of  dons 

VOL.  III.  P 


PETER  PRIQQINS.  815 

''  Fresh  eggs  and  butter,  every  morning ! " 
cried  Straddle. 

'*  Be  all  in  all  to  each  other,"  said  Miss  Vi — 
«<  *  The  world  forgettiDg^-4>y  tbe  world  forgot.* " 

'*  Yes,"  said  Straddle,  "  and  brew  our  own 
beer !  What  a  perfect  picture  of  happiness !  — - 
Oh!  xny  dear  Violetta!  you  must  have  ob- 
served the  inward  flame  which  is  consuming 
my  vitalities !  it  cannot  have  burnt  mtseen  by 
you — take  pity  on  me,  and  kindly  clap  an  exi- 
tinguisher  on  the  combustibles,  by  confessing 
that  the  fire  has  communicated  with  the  pre- 
mises of  your  heart,  and  that  you're  not  in- 
sured against  its  effects  in  any  office." 

**  I  own  I  am  not  insured,  Mr.  Straddle," 
sighed  Miss  Vi,  *'  but  show  me  the  policy — 
the  policy  of — " 

^*  D — n  the  policy,  roarm ! "  said  Straddle, 
energetically ;  **  let  me  seize  the  premium.  B^ 
mine,  Violetta !  let  us  join  our  little  all  to- 
gether, and  live  but  for  each  other,  on  a  plain 
joint  and  a  pudding  every  day."  ^ 

''  Tempting  offer !"  cried  Miss  Jilks,  wiping 
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away  a  tear  with  a  handsomely-bordered  white 
cambric  ;  ''  but  I  must  not — dare  not  consent. 
i  have,  from  the  purest  motives  of  sisterly  af- 
fection,  devoted  myself  and  my  little  property 
to  the  welfare  of  my  musical,  philosophical, 
and  poetical  nephew,  Bjrron  Scott  Montgomery 
Jilks.  For  his  sake  I  have  refused  the  jdighted 
vows  of  the  Rev.  Messrs.  Fribble,  FrobUe, 
Frumps,  and  Dumps,  with  many  other  reve- 
rends too  numerous  to  mention  !  and  for  him  I 
must  sacrifice  you — even  you  my  only,  nuli- 
tary,  academic  passion — oh  !  oh !  oh  !'* 

Miss  Vi  became  hysterical  and  kissed  Strad- 
dle twice  during  the  fit ;  a  compliment  he  re- 
turned with  interest,  and  renewed  the  attack 
thus : — 

*'  But  if  your  nephew  should  prove  unworthy 
of  so  noble  a  sacrifice?  if  he  should  be  secretly 
indulging  in  those  little  excesses,  so  degrading 
to  himself  and  disgusting  to  you  ?  if  he  should 
drink,  smoke,  sing  improper  songs?  would 
you,  in  that  case,  consent  to  live  a  life  of  single 
iinisery,  and  give  your  money  to  one  who  would 
waste  it  on  spirituous  liquors  and  tobacco?" 
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•*  Never ! "  exclaimed  Miss  Jilks,  '*  never ! 
but  there  are  no  hopes  of  that !  he's  all  perfec- 
tion." 

**  Is  he?''  said  Straddle^  rising  rather  sud- 
denly, and  adjusting  Violetta's  dress — **  Come 
and  see." 

He  relied  confidently  upon  the  exertions  of 
his  friend,  Blowhard,  which  were  to  be  used 
during  his  absence,  and  he  found  that  his  con- 
fidence had  not  been  misplaced.  Just  as  he 
descended  the  gravel  walk  which  leads  round 
the  back  of  the  round-house,  with  Miss  Jilks 
leaning  on  his  arm,  he  heard  Byron  Scott  Mont- 
gomery, the  nephew  for  whom  she  had  refused 
the  Reverends  Fribble,  Frobble,  Frumps,  and 
Dumps,  cum  aeteris  paribus^  and  who  was  ^'  all 
perfection,"  singing,  in  a  loud  drunken  voice, 
a  very  improper  song. 

"  Oh  !  Mr.  Straddle  —  tis  —  'tis  A«  voice," 
screamed  Violetta. 

**  Come  along,  madam,"  said  Straddle ;  and, 
jerking  ber  round  the  comer  of  the  cottage, 
presented  to  her  astonished  eyes  Mr.  Byron 
Scott  Montgomery,  with  a  cigar  in  his  mouth. 
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luge  tnmUer  of  hrandy  and  water 
kis  baad;  }as  upper  lip  was  c<lvered  with 

Mttaihri  of  Imnit  cork,  and  las  head  with 
hat,  set  an  croBswise,  the  crown  bdi^  crvshed 
ueaili  as  flat  as  a  pancake.  His  fnend, 
Xr.  Bookingtan,  was  phoed  with  his  back  in 
a  toner,  and  ptupped  up  witli  two  dudrs,  in- 
aapdble  of  doing  anr  tiling  bat  retainii^  htt 
c%ar  bctaeeu  his  teeth.  Tim  was  sitting  on 
tbe  ^Toond.  with  the  brandy  bottle  between  his 
tee?,  and  a  pipe  between  his  lips,  very  nearly  as 
tzpsy  as  his  master. 

'-  Tisat  strain  again/'  said  Blowhard^  when 
he  saw  Straddle  and  Miss  Jilks  were  near 
enough  to  hear  the  melodT. 

*•  Now"  aid  Jilksy  hiccupping^  **  no,  ifs  your 
tnm  next— I— I — feel  rather  queer  :  Tim,  some 
brandy — besides,  that  old  cat  of  an  aunt  of  mine 
will  be  toddling  back  soon ;  she's  fogLanougfa 
to  think  I  never  smc^e — never  have  my  grog  or 
mr  eh  ? — she^s  a  fool — an  old  fool,  ain\  she  ? 
she's  k>ts  of  tin,  though,  and,  Pm  to  have  it  alL 
Tim,  some  more  brandy  ! — Tm  to  have  every  in- 
finnal  coin  she's  worth  in  the  world— hurraaah  ! 
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'^  Not  one  farthing  I*^  screamed  Miss  Jilks ; 
<<  Byron  Scott  Montgomery  Jilks,  you've  alien- 
ated my  affections  for  ever.  Mr.  Straddle,  lead 
me  away  T 

''  You  be  bothered,  you  old  cat !"  cried  Jilks, 
as  Straddle  carried  his  aunt  away,  half  fainting, 
into  the  house-boat.  **  Come,  Blowhard ;  Rook- 
ington,  my  boy,  let's  have  a  bumper  to  drink  per- 
dition to  all  old  harridans  ! — three  glasses  of 
grog^  Tim,  and  make  them  strong.  And  as  for 
Straddle—" 

"  What  of  him,  sir  ?"  inquired  Blowhard, 
seeing  that  individual  had  returned  for  Miss 
Jilks^s  reticule,  in  which  were  her  salts ;  ^'  what 
of  him,  sir  ?** 

'^He's  a  poverty-struck,  meddling,  money- 
seeking,  circumventing  hypocrite,  and  I'll  ex- 
pose him,"  said  Jilks,  intending  to  thump  the 
table,  but  missing  it,  and  hitting  Tim  on  the 
head. 

"  You  will  recollect  this  insult,  Mr.  Blowhard,'* 
said  Straddle,  coming  forward. 

**  Certainly,"  said  Blowhard. 

*'  And  you,  Mr.  Rookington.^     Rooky  hie- 
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capped,  assentiiigly,  which  was  all  he  could  da 
«« Mr.  Jilks,**  omtinaed  Straddle,  ^  yoa  shall 
hear  firom  me  to-morrow  morning." 

*^  You  be  bothered,"  said  Jilks,  courageouslyy 
**  and  that  ngiy  old  methodistical  cat  of  an  aunt 
of  mine  too.^ 

<<  Blowhard,**  said  Straddle,  <«  put  those  two 
beasts  into  the  bows  ol  the  boat,  and  let  Urn 
keep  guard  over  them  while  you  steer  us  up." 

After  some  strong  struggles  and  positive  refu- 
sals to  move,  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Jilks,  in  which 
he  was  backed  by  Rookington,  who  declared  be 
had  not  *^  had  his  whack  out,^  Hm,  who  had 
deposited  the  hampers  on  board,  and  signalled 
the  horse-driver,  returned  to  the  round-house, 
and  caught  his  young  master  round  the  waist 
He  then  tucked  him,  gizzard-fashion,  under 
his  arm,  and  carried  him  off  to  the  boat.  In 
spite  of  several  spiteful  kicks  on  the  shins,  he 
got  him  to  the  side  of  the  river,  where  he  depo- 
sited him  on  the  grass.  He  then  spat  on  his 
hands,  as  all  operatives  do  when  about  to  under- 
take any  unwonted  exertion,  and,  catching  him 
by  his  coat-collar  with  one  hand,  and  his  sit- 
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down-upons  with  the  other,  hoisted  him  into  the 
bows.  Unluckily  for  the  instrument,  but  luckily 
for  himself,  Mr.  Jilks  fell  upon  his  guitar,  which 
was  crushed  as  flat  as  a  crumpet,  and  gave  out 
a  last  sad  sound,  which  harmonized  remarkably 
with  its  master's  feelings,  and  the  grunt  by 
which  he  expressed  them.  Rookington  was  de- 
posited by  the  side  of  his  friend,  by  Blowhard, 
who  then  took  his  station  at  the  helm. 

Straddle,  who  was  inside  with  Miss  Violetta, 
had  not  so  pleasant  a  voyage  up  stream  as  he 
had  anticipated.  Miss  Jilks,  although  she  al- 
lowed him  to  clasp  her  waist  for  fear  of  accidents, 
was  too  much  hurt  by  her  nephew's  conduct  to 
do  any  thing  else  but  complain  of  it  in  the  bit- 
terest terms,  or  to  listen  to  any  thing  but  indig- 
nant observations  upon  his  imworthiness. 

Straddle  made  violent  love  once  or  twice 
between  the  heats,  but  it  availed  him  not. 
Woman-like,  Miss  Jilks  was  searching  the  re- 
cesses of  her  kind  heart  to  find  some  excuse  for 
Byron  Scott  Montgomery's  conduct — some  rea- 
son for  extending  to  him  her  gracious  pardon, 
and  reinstatbg  him  in  her  good  grace..    To 
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Mr.  Stnddle's  wann  8cd]dtalicsi%  that  die 
would  <'  say  she  was  his,*^  she  replied,  '*  that  she 
ecNiM  DOty  would  not  consent  to  defeat  fte  jdans 
of  her  whole  lifewitiwut  giving  her  dear  faster^s 
child  an  (^yportonity  of  explaining  his  esctiaor- 
dinary  conduct.  She  was  sure  he  was  not  in 
ttie  habit  of  indulging  in  vulgar  ejccesees;  the 
heat  of  the  day,  tiie  ezeitement  of  the  scene,  tiie 
motion  of  the  boat,  must  have  operated  detri- 
mentally to  his  sobriety.*' 

*^  But  why,  my  dear  Miss  Violetta,  should  he 
abuse  you,  his  best,  his  kindest  friend?"  said 
Straddle. 

**  Alas  !  he  knew  not  what  he  said  !"  sighed 
Miss  Vi. 

**  *  In  vino  veritoM,' "  as  LonginiK  and  Mr.Hen- 
nekey's  wine-vaults  say,"  observed  Straddle; 
'^  that  is,  when  a  man's  drunk  he  don't  disguise 
his  real  sentiments ;  and,  Tm  sorry  to  say,  in 
his  sober  moments,  my  dear  Miss  Jilks,  your 
nephew  is  in  the  habit  of  speaking  of  you  in 
terms  any  thing  but  complimentary." 

Impossible,  Mr.  Straddle  !"  cried  Miss  Vi. 
He   calls   you^   on    my  honour,^    replied 
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Straddle,  *^  ah  old  cat,  an  old  feminine  dog,  old 
harridan,  and  several  other  disgusting  names, 
for  which,  if  you  will  but  confer  upon  me  a 
marital  right  to  do  so,  Iwill  call  him  to  a  severe 
account.'* 

^'I  never  can  believe  it,'^  said  Miss  Jilkis. 
^  The  ungrateful  wretch,  to  whom  I  have  sacri- 
ficed all  my  best  years — " 

''  Not  aUr  insinuated  Straddle. 

''Well,  ti/ew  of  them ;  and  if  I  knew  it  for  a 
fiu!t,  I  do  not  think  it  would  cost  me  much  to 
tear  him  from  my  heart  for  ever,  and  fill  up  the 
vacancy  with  a  more  worthy  object/' 

*^  You  shall  have  the  most  satis&ctory  proof,^ 
said  Straddle,  just  as  the  barge  grated  on  the 
gravel  of  Christ  Church  Meadow,  and  Tim  cried 
Out,  **  Now,  mum,  here  we  is  !'* 

Blowhard  and  Tim  were  left  to  see  Mr.  Jilks 
and  his  friend  Bookington  home  to  college, 
which  they  efiected  by  getting  Jack  Hutton's 

li^'SS^^S^^'^^^^^^^  ^^™  ^^^  Angel,  whilst  Miss 
Jilks  was  '*  seen  home"  by  Straddle,  who  pro- 
mised to  go  back  after  her  nephew. 
What  with  the  excitement  of  the  day  and 
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her  nephew^  mugfatiiiess,  Miss  Jilks  passed  a 
dxeunjy  unoomfbrtable  nigfat. 

As  soQD  as  Mr.  Stzaddle  had  left  Miss  JSks, 
he  retmned  towards  the  meadow,  but  not  bj 
the  principal  streets.  He  was  aware  that  Jack 
Hntton  and  Bkwhard  would  cat  across  the  by^ 
lanes  to  avoid  tiie  proctors.  He  was  quite  right 
in  his  calculations  ol  their  prudeno^  and  met 
the  barrow  and  its  contents  carefully  covered 
with  a  tarpaulin,  in  a  little  dirty  place  called 
Pembroke  Lane,  just  opposite  Tom  Gate.  As 
soon  as  the  bodies  were  safely  deposited  in  Jilks's 
rooms,  and  Jack  Hutton  had  been  dismissed 
with  an  order  on  the  buttery,  and  a  further 
order  to  call  next  morning  on  Jilks,  to  be  paid  for 
porterage,  Mr.  Straddle  explained  to  Blowhard 
his  plans  for  the  morrow,  and  prepared  to  put 
them  into  preliminary  execution.  Tim  was  sent 
to  a  chemist^s,  with  an  order  for  two  papers,  each 
containing  five  grains  of  sulphate  of  zinc. 
These  were  carefully  dissolved  in  two  large  tum- 
blers of  hot  water,  and  with  difficulty  adminis- 
tered to  the  two  invalids.  The  effect  of  the 
doses  was  speedy  and  satisfieu^tory ;  and  an  appli- 
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cation  of  cold  water  to  their  heads  soon  made 
the  intoxicated  men  perfectly  sober.  A  cup  of 
very  strong  coffee  in  about  half  an  hour  after- 
wards  restored  them  to  the  little  senses  they  were 
naturally  possessed  of. 

As  soon  as  Tim  had  reported  the  success  of  his 
prescriptions  to  Mr.  Straddle,  who  was  making 
up  for  the  self-denial  he  had  practised  during 
the  day,  by  diligent  applications  to  the  cigar- 
box  and  liqueur-case,  Blowhard  went  up  to  Mr. 
Jilks's  rooms,  and  foimd  that  gentleman  and  his 
friend  sipping  their  mocha,  or  its  Oxford  substi- 
tute, burnt  beans. 

**  You  must  be  fully  aware,  Mr.  Jilks,*'  said 
Blowhard,  after  he  had  been  ordered  to  come  in, 
^  that  your  language  to  Mr.  Straddle  this  day 
was  such  as  no  gentleman  can  put  up  with. 
With  your  abuse  of  your  aunt,  disgusting  as 
it  was,  I  have  nothing  to  do ;  but  your  in- 
sults to  my  friend  can  only  be  atoned  for  by 
blood.*' 

'^Gammon,'*  cried  Jilks,  looking  as  if  he 
had  murdered  a  turnip  and  washed  his  face  in 
the  blood  of  it. 


OTB^BpHMfv  Tb.  JwUt  Jlr. ' 


!  hrii^^  at  WiaBnaDOt,  ■ 

*■  FenaaaKtiei!'*aid  Jib,aBKnaBsB 

bud  nn  tBBgsa  tae  duw  sftcr  bbb,  * 

**  aHUf  MM  HflofctBgtop^  upon  iri 
bope  of  getting  ■ometirn^  operated  Hke  »  danP,  1 
*•  why — yoor  jrapeitf~-^jm  posunal  pn>pci:^ J 
— tbow  meely  bound  books  —  tbal  p 
German  Ante  with  light  mint  kejs- 
— onlj  it'*  nmwbcH — joor  fxtnutmo^l 
passes,  and  pfetnni — you  mag  be  luDed,  jcnl 
ksow,  if  joQ  go  oat.* 

"Go  out!  what  to  figfat?"  acicamed  Jilks.! 
•*  Wby,  1  never  let  s  jristol  off  in  my  life  1  My  I 
atrnt,  confound  her,  would  never  even  ]«t  me  I 
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play  with  gunpowder  ^^  I  taont  *  go  out/  as  you 
caUiC* 

'*  But  you  mu8tf  my  dear  friend/'  said  Rooky, 
*•  or  you'll  bfe  cu/  for  ever/* 

''But  I\n  sure  to  be  shot — Straddle^s  mill* 
tary,^*  said  Jilks,  *'  and  I  can^t  see  the  difference 
between  cutting  and  maiming/* 

After  a  very  long  argument,  Rooky  succeeded 
in  convincing  Jilks  that  he  must  not  be  branded 
as  a  coward,  and  that  most  probably  the  pistols 
would  not  be  loaded  with  ball.  He  then  put  a 
sheet  of  paper,  and  a  pen  and  ink,  before  him, 
and  begged  him  to  dispose  of  his  property  as  his 
heart  and  good  feelings  dictated  to  him. 

''  But  who  am  I  to  leave  them  to?'*  inquired 
Jilks—"  Tim  is—** 

"  D— n  Tim  !'*  said  Rooky.  ''  Who  is  to  be 
your  second  ?" 

^  Vou,  of  course,**  said  Jilks. 

''  Then,  I  think,  my  dear  fiiend,  that  the 
man  who  risks  rustication,  expulsion,  and  being 
tried  for  murder,  ought  to  have  some  little  re* 
compence  for  the  dangers  he  runs,**  said  Rooky, 
wiping  his  eyes  and  looking  romantic. 


^M^lHt«irlWB4l 


■Mfc  •  vtrf  peMtaDt  ktte-b 
1  fe  tarfnnd  tkat  efv  bg 


Hj   I  ITilj  dwd  kr,  m  iam^A  i 


1  I      ilf  I  III  j'  to  faUr 

wht^  bevBOled  to  bbrt  tBerelj' to  be  abb  ti 

Tim  letter  ni  given  to  lim,  with 
nden  to  ddhvr  it  lo  )fus  \'ioletta  in  tlie 
ing,  if  be  ««>  Boi  booke  tofanoldast. 

BaoioBgloo,  wtnle  l»  <kw  fiiend 
In  bmwdl  to  hn  aimt,  pot  hit  brt  inB 
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testament  into  his  pocket,  and  hurried  off  to 
Sykes\  and  ordered  that  efficient  gunmaker 
to  send  half  a  dozen  cases  of  pistok  down  to 
St.  Peter'^s  for  Mr,  Jilks's  inspection^  who  would 
return  those  he  did  not  require  in  the  morning. 

When  the  weapons  arrived,  Rooky  selected  a 
pair,  and  taught  his  friend  how  to  pull  the 
triggers.  He  then  suggested  going  to  bed.  Jilks, 
however,  could  not  go  to  bed  —  he  was  afraid  of 
dreaming.  Rooky  suggested  brandy  aiid  water, 
to  which  Jilks  agreed ;  and,  after  taking  a  tum- 
bler or  two,  which  tasted  strongly  of  brimstone, 
he  fell  into  a  troubled  sleep  in  his  chair,  where 
Rooky  left  him. 

In  the  morning  Jilks  awoke  —  stiff,  cold,  and 
uncomfortable — ^he  could  not  tell  why — ^until  the 
proceedings  of  the  previous  day  and  night  re- 
curred to  him.  He  made  up  his  mind  not  to 
fight,  but  to  use  the  knowledge  his  friend  had 
instilled  into  him  the  night  before,  by  pulling  a 
trigger  at  himself.  He  looked  at  himself  in  a 
glass,  and  was  shocked  at  the  pallor  —  the  pipe- 
clay pallor  of  his  face,  and  resolved  to  bring  the 
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blood  into  his  cheeks  by  sending  a  bullet  through 
his  head;  but  the  pistols  were  not  loaded,  and 
he  did  not  know  how  to  load  tiiem. 

Just  as  he  was  trying  to  perform  that  neces- 
sary preliminary,  Rookington  came  m»  and 
pooring  out  two  glasses  of  brandy,  took  one 
himself,  and  bade  his  firiend  swallow  the  other 
and  follow  him  immediately.  Jilks  gulped  the 
liquid,  but  moved  not.  Rooky  slipped  the  pistol- 
case  into  a  carpet-bag,  and,  seizing  his  friend, 
hurried  him  off  to  the  Hythe  Bridge,  and  forced 
him  into  a  skiff,  which  was  ready  prepared  for 
him.  Jilks  fell  flat  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat, 
and  Rookington  took  the  sculls  and  pulled  away 
for  Port  Meadow. 

^^  Tim,"  said  Straddle,  about  eleven  oVlock 
on  the  night  previous  to  this  eventful  morning, 
^*  has  your  master  given  you  any  note  to  your 
mistress?" 

"  Yees,  sur,  he  have,"  said  Tim ;  "  he  looks 
onkimmon  queer,  and  says  Fse  to  ^liver  it  if  he 
isn^t  home  to  breakfost." 

"  Well,  Tim,'*  said  Straddle,  *'  take  a  glass 
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of  grpg-«<uid  mind  yon  deliver  that  note  directly 
after  chapel  — ^  I  and  your  master  are  going  to 
fight  a  duel,  and  I  wish  Miss  Jilks  to  be  present 
—you  understand  ?" 

*'  I  does,^  said  Tim,  winking  and  taking  off 
his  tumbler. 

"  You  will  find  us  at  Woohrercot  Bridge/' 
said  Straddle ;  *'  take  one  more  glass,  and  then 
keep  your  lips  closed  till  you  see  your  mistress 
to-morrow  morning.'* 

«  I  'ool/*  said  Tim,  and  he  did. 

Miss  Jilks  lay  dreaming  of  drunken  nephews, 
agreeable  militaires,  and  comfortable  meetings 
by  moonlight,  when  she  was  roused  by  a  loud 
knocking  at  her  bedroom  door. 

**  Here's  a  letter,  mum,  for  you,  from  Master 
Byron  Scott  Montgomery,"  said  Tun,  **  it's  to 
be  delivered  immediately/' 

Miss  Jilks  slipped  on  her  dressing-gown,  and, 
opening  the  door  wide  enough  to  admit  the 
letter,  took  it  of  Tim,  delighted  to  think  that 
her  nephew  was  so  much  in  haste  to  make  the 
amende  honorable.  As  soon  as  she  had  read  it, 
however,  she  screamed  out — 


S32  PETER  PBIQQINS. 

"  Tim !  Tim  1  your  master  '«  a  murdered 
mim !  he^s  gone  out  to  fight  a  duel  with  Mr. 
Straddle — saddle  the  horses  directly!  Tim! — 
we  must  prevent  bloodshed." 

**  Where  be  they  a  fighting,  mum?*'  asked 
Tim. 

^*  I  don't  know  —  I  am  sure,  Tim — but  we 
must  scour  the  country — praise  an  alarm  —  rouse 
the  Vice-chancellor  and  Proctors.  —  Where  do 
these  sanguinary  scenes  usually  take  place,  Tim  ? 
You  must  know,"  said  Miss  Jilks. 

'« I  don't  ATwa/'  said  Tim  j  "  but  I  should 
think  Port  Meadow  as  likely  a  spot  as  any,  as 
it's  all  open  loik,  and  the  cmnbattuns  can  be 
seen  for  many  miles  round." 

**  Then  bring  the  horses  immediately,"  said 
Miss  Jilks;  and  by  the  time  Tim  brought 
them,  which  was  not  long,  as  he  had  them 
ready  saddled  by  anticipation,  his  mistress  was 
dressed,  and  ready  to  mount.  Tim  led  the 
way  as  fast  as  he  could  gallop,  and  they  arrived 
at  Woolvercot  Bridge  just  in  time  to  see  Byron 
Scott  Montgomery  fire  his  pistol,  and  fall  flat 
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on  his  face ;  while  Mr.  Straddle  magnanimously 
discharged  his  into  the  air^  without  doing  any 
further  damage  than  making  Miss  Jilks's  horses 
shy,  and  spill  Timothy  Thomback  into  the  canal 
ditch. 

Straddle  apologized  to  Miss  Jilks  for  the 
alarm  he  had  caused  her,  and  assisted  her  to 
dismount. 

*'  My  dear  Mr.  Straddle  !*'  cried  she,  *^  you 
are  not  hurt,  I  trust.^ 

**  No,  my  dearest  Violettar— wounded  only  in 
the  heart  by  your  fair  eyes,''  replied  Straddle, 
giving  her  a  squeeze  as  he  set  her  on  the 
ground. 

*^  And  my  ungrateful  nephew,  Byron  Scott 
Montgomery  1"  shrieked  the  aunt. 

^^  All  right,  aunty,"  said  Jilks,  jumping  up, 
and  feeling  all  danger  was  past,  *'  that  infernal 
pop-gun  went  o£f  in  my  hand,  and  very  nearly 
shot  my  toe  off.'' 

*'  He  was  in  a  funk,  madam,*^  said  Rook- 
ington,  looking  disgusted  at  losing  the  furni- 
ture and  other  effects  of  the  man  he  hoped  to 
call  the  late  Mr.  Jilks. 
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Miss  Jilka  walked  close  up  to  ber  nephen) 
and  ill  an  audible  whisper  told  him  he  was  | 
*'  little  cowardly,  ungrateful,  debauched  pupp^j 
and  that  she  would  cut  him  off  with  a  shiUing 
and  marry  Mr.  Straddle,  though  she  was  * « 
enottgh  to  be  fiis  mother.'  " 

"  Oh,  gammon  l"  said  Jilke,  and  walked  c 
with  his  friend  Rookington  across  the  meadoil 
to  their  boat,  much  happier  than  when  lie  crossed 
it  before  on  bis  way  to  "  the  ground," 

Within  a  fortnight  from  that  day,  Mr.  Strad- 
dle, who  honourably  told  Miss  Jilks  of  his  peCH 
niary  difficulties  and  expectations,  lost  eveq 
dun,  and  cut  the  dons.  He  and  Miss  Yi  t 
married  at  Cheltenham,  where  they  still  resdaj 
and  may  be  seen  "  welling  it"  ereiy  mo: 
arm-in-arm,  followed  by  a  large  Newfouttdlaoi 
dog  and  a  terrier,  nearly  as  fat  as  their  maita 
and  mistress ;  for,  strange  to  say,  the  thin  B 
Jilks  is  now  tlie  stout  Mrs.  Straddle,  and  e 
encourages  her  husband  to  smoke  his  cigU 
while  she  sips  her  hqueur  and  water,  and  I 
been  known  to  fumigate  her  room  witii  a  off 
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in  his  absence,  instead  of  a  pastil  —  by  mistake, 
of  course. 

Master  Byron  Scott  Montgomery  did  not  get 
the  Newdigate,  or  his  first  class,  but  was  rusti- 
cated for  going  drunk  to  lecture,  and  went  out  to 
India  to  hide  his  shame.  Rookington  obligingly 
accompanied  him,  and  eloped  with  his  youngest 
sister  soon  after  his  arrival. 

Timothy  Thomback  was  enabled,  by  Strad- 
dle's generosity,  to  take  the  public  he  so  much 
longed  to  get  possession  of,  and  over  his  little 
bar-table  tells  a  great  many  stories  about  Ox-' 
ford  life  in  general,  and  his  own  advientures 
there  in  particular. 


'^  There,''  said  Mrs.  P.,  when  I  had  finished 
reading  my  MS.  to  her,  Broome,  and  Dusterly, 
as  they  sat  over  a  friendly  dish  of  tea— a  ta$9 
doo  iay,  as  she  calls  it.  **  If  I  was  you,  Peter, 
I'd  stop  at  that  meiiay/ang  d  voter  oovrarge.'* 

*'  W^s  that  hin  henglish,  mum  ?''  inquired 
Dusterly,  anticipating  a  tart  reply  firom  my 
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wife.  I  undertook  to  explain  that  Mrs.  P.  was 
anxious  I  should  cease  publishing  any  more  of 
my  '^  life  and  times/'  as  she  was  often  alarmed 
at  the  risks  I  ran  of  being  punished  for  what 
some  people  fiemcied  were  caricatures  of  them* 
selves.  Dr.  Puffs  had  indeed  conunenced  an 
action  against  me^  and  would  have  carried  it 
on,  if  Podagra  had  not  carried  him  offl  Our 
Bursar^  too,  was  requested  by  Chops,  the  barber, 
to  look  out  for  another  shaver,  unless  he  con- 
sented to  expel  me  from  the  buttery ;  which  it 
is  possible  he  might  have  done,  had  not  my  at- 
tention to  him,  during  a  severe  illness,  brought 
on  by  eating  too  much  lamprey,  which  old  Ex- 
plicator  sent  him  from  Worcester,  softened  his 
heart  towards  me.  Seversil  other  gentlemen, 
too,  who  fancy  that  they  are  shown  up,  as  Dick 
Downe,  Tom  Springer,  little  Rooke,  cum  muUu 
aUiSf  look  at  me  with  suspicious  glances,  though 
they  treat  me  civilly  before  my  face,  for  fear  I 
should  paint  their  likenesses  on  paper.  ^^  Under 
all  circumstances,  my  dear  Mrs.  P.,"  said  I,  "  I 
think  I  shall  yield  to  your  request.     It  is  pos- 
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sible  that  at  some  future  period  I  may  resume 
my  pen,  and,  by  writing  anonymously,  record  a 
few  of  the  numerous  anecdotes  of  Oxford  life 
with  which  my  memory  is  stored^  without  sub- 
jecting you  to  constant  uneasiness  on  my  behalf, 
or  myself  to  the  inconveniences  of  the  (Sffito 
numstrari.** 

"  Say  bofiff/^  said  Mrs.  P.,  *'  and  you  won*t 
go  any  more  to  that  horrid  Shirt  and  Shot- 
bag?" 

^^  As  long  as  Mr.  Rakestraw  lives, 
and  bears  away  *  the  Bell'  from 
other  publics,  and  presides  as 
^  most  noble  grand*  at  the  lodge 
of  Odd  Fellows,  we  must  attend.** 
Mofiff  dew!"  screamed  Mrs.  P.,  ^^jong  ewee 
behangd  faahy.'* 

*'  Now,  my  dear,  three  glasses  of  grog,"  said  I. 
*'  Broome  and  Dusterly,  FU  give  you  a  toast — 
bumpers,  and  no  taps.  Here^s  to  the  health  of 
all  great  literary  characters,  from  my  Lord  and 
my  Lady  down  to  the  humble  College  Scout,  and 
to  all  spirited  Publishers  and  Editors,  and|  as 
the  phrase  goes,  *  may  a  liberal  and  discem- 
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ing  poUic  appreciate  and  reward  their  exer- 
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Hip»  hip,  hip,  hurrah !  —  guggle, 
gi>gB^9  guggle!  —  rap,  rap,  rap!  —  one  cheer 
moce! — hurra!  a-a-a-a-ah! !  !" 


THE  END. 
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